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AN OLD TREASURE IN A NEW CHEST 


T was indeed a pleasure, when we returned 
| to school in September, to see the results 
of the many changes which had been made 
during the summer. We found an up-to-date 
looking office; we noticed that the corridors 
seemed infinitely more bright and cheerful than 
before; and we found our classrooms renovated. 
What a relief it was to see the refinished desks, 
and to behold on the wall a shining new clock! 
Pupils have been watching with interest the 
progress in the auditorium, which we hope will 
soon be ready for use. Yes, the buzz-saws 
have more than once been mistaken for the 
filing signal, but a few such errors are to be 
expected and forgiven with conditions such as 
they have been. 

Our spacious library will soon be equipped 
with the necessary furniture. Its location has 
a marked advantage over that of the old read- 
ing room in that eyestrain will no longer be 
caused by an insufficiency of illumination. 

*« We look with regret, however, at the front of 
our building, which has been denuded of the 
beautiful ivy which had been planted by over 
thirty different classes. Time alone can atone 
for this unfortunate but necessary destruction. 

Although temporarily apart from the re- 
mainder of this institution, our capacious gym- 
nasium cannot be left unmentioned. This im- 
portant edifice will scon be in use, and it is ex- 
pected that each student will spend two periods 
per week upon physical education under able 
and efficient leaders. 

Last, but not least, we need wait but a short 
time before the curtain barriers at the western 
end will be drawn aside, and we shall be granted 
the opportunity of utilizing the new wing. 
Then, and not until then, shall we bid fare- 
well to the faithful East Building, which has 
guarded Central Hill in stately grandeur since 
the days when Somerville was a town. Then 
again shall we study to the tune of steam 
shovels, hammers and riveting machines. 
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But students—you should be reminded that 
this building is yours to keep in excellent condi- 
tion. Each one of you is individually respon- 
sible for seeing that no harm shall come to the 
floors, walls, ceilings and fixtures of this new 
school. The building is a thing of beauty. 
Let us not go down on the records of the school 
as having caused it to be otherwise! 


ATHLETICS 


URING the past year at Somerville High, 

D there has arisen to a greater extent 

than ever before, that most essential 
feeling among the students—School Spirit. 

When our teams go forth into battle, to up- 
hold the honor of our school on the field or on 
track, they are heartily encouraged by the 
stirring cheers of their schoolmates. Our 
students are beginning to realize that if they 
cannot play on the team, it is their duty to help 
by cheering. 

There is, also, another way that the students 
are able to give their support, and that is to 
join the Somerville High School Athletic As- 
sociation. Buy an §. A. A. button for twenty- 
five cents. ‘These buttons may be obtained in 
Room 304 or from room representatives. 


The student body of the Somerville High School 
wishes to extend its greetings and best wishes to Mr. 
Everett W. Ireland, superintendent, and Mr. Walter P. 
Sweet, assistant. We are sure that the friendly re- 
lationship between superintendent and school, which 
has existed in the past, will continue in the future. 


The Managing Editor is greatly indebted to Mary 
Purdy for her assistance in securing subscriptions 
from the Class of 1981. ' 

It is interesting to note that the members of the 
faculty have been barred by the School Committee 
from indulging in political discussions in the class- 
rooms, but this does not prevent the student body 
from maintaining its interest in the Praseee campaign. 


If we have neglected to recognize or acknowledge 
any of our exchanges, we beg them to forgive us, as 
the condition of our storerooms during the summer 


was not conducive to our success in finding all that we 
left last June. 
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MISS JULIA A. HALEY 


HE sudden passing of Miss Haley came as 
1p a shock to both teachers and pupils. 
Apparently in good health the last day 
of school, she cheerfully wished her fellow- 
workers a pleasant summer. Less than two 
weeks later those same co-workers and friends, 
hastily informed of her death, assembled sadly 
to pay their last respects to one whom they had 
known and valued for so many years. 

For fifteen years Miss Haley taught dress- 
making in the Somerville High School. Many 
former students remember her kindly assist- 
ance, not only in the making of a Class Day 
dress or graduation gown, but in other matters 
as well that called for wise and friendly guid- 
ance. Her sphere of helpfulness far exceeded 
her own department. Whether the emergency 
called for costumes for a play, or a banner for 
a field, Miss Haley could be relied upon to fur- 
nish what was required cheerfully and effi- 
ciently. 

We miss her, and shall feel her loss in many 
ways, but we shall treasure her memory, and 





THE NEW GYMNASIUM 
HE new “gym” is still in the process of 
dh completion, but is so nearly done that 
it may be readily seen what sort of a 
building is to be ours. 
The facade of the building is very imposing, 
with its many steps and tall pillars, above 


which is the inscription: “Dedicated to the 
Preparation of Youth for the Responsibilities 
‘of Life.” 

The entrance to the hall is large. On the 
right there is a checkroom, or ticket office (I 
presume this room will change its name to suit 
the occasion) and on the left is a built-in cabi- 
net, presumably a show-window for the exhi- 
bition of trophies. 

The Hall itself is very spacious and well 
lighted by the large windows extending its 
whole length. Indeed, so large are the win- 
dows, it would seem as if the walls were made 
of glass. At one end of the hall is a stage. Up- 
Stairs is the balcony; not as large as the one in 
our school auditorium, but nevertheless, large 
enough. Here, also, is the room for the projec- 
tion of moving pictures. On this floor are also 
one or two small rooms. 

In the basement there is one large hall and 
several smaller rooms, including a kitchen. At 
present this hall is being used as a meeting 
place for the G. A. R. Added to all this are 
the most important locker rooms and showers. 

Upon the completion of this building, every 
popu will have “gym” classes two periods out 
of every week. es : 
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be glad that she was our friend. 








THE TRAFFIC SQUAD 


HERE is more meaning to the Traffic 
Squad organization than the mere title 
suggests. It has been organized for the 

past five years and has met with great success, 
which success has come only through the co- 
operation of the student body. We all know 
that cooperation, as a word, has been—may 
we say—worn out through its application; 
nevertheless we cannot separate from it. It is 
the foundation of every organization; for with- 
out it, rules and regulations would be futile. 
We have entered our school career this year, 
facing many changes which necessitate the 
need of even greater cooperation and more 
loyal spirit on our part. Let us, therefore, go 
forth during this ensuing year, steadfast in our 
purpose, and commence the year right by co- 
operating with the Traffic Squad—always mind- 
ful of that for which our school stands— 
“Honor and Progress.” 


We are fast accustoming ourselves to say “Mrs. 
Foster” instead of “Miss Sprague.” Best wishes to 
you, Mrs. Foster! We are glad you are remaining 
with us even after your entrance into matrimony. 

What’s the boy’s name, Mr. Mahoney ? 

Because of her serious illness Miss Grant has not 
returned to school this fall. We wish to let her know 
that we miss her and appreciate the splendid service 
she gave us in her important position, that our sym- 
pathy goes out to her in her hours of suffering, and 
that we wish her a speedy recovery. 
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MY FIRST FLIGHT 
By Lucy I. Topliff 


T seems to me now as though I had always 
wanted to fly, but I presume the idea took 
definite shape in school-days when, before 

my mates, I recited with more enthusiasm than 
charm, the tragi-comic account of Darius 
Green and his Flying Machine. Of course I 
did not wish to make so ignominious a landing 
as that of Darius, but to go soaring high above 
the tree-tops—ah, that would be an experience 
worth having! 

The years passed and airplanes in ever 
Increasing numbers appeared above the horizon 
and then there followed air-meets, the first one 
near Boston arousing keen interest. “Go, by 
all means, if you want to,” said one who knew, 
“but very soon airplanes will be almost as com- 
mon as automobiles.” 

Of course I went and equally of course the 
last part of the statement has come true. 

During these later years, at intervals the 
same question had persistently presented it- 
self—“‘Why don’t you fly?” but it was not until 
this summer in England that I responded with 
“Why not?’ The lectures at the University in 
Cambridge were over. What could be more 
interesting than to fly from London to Paris! 
Accordingly one day I went to the White Star 
office for information. 

“You must go to the Imperial Airways office 
in Charles Street, Haymarket, for airplane 
tickets,” I was told. So to the Imperial Air- 
ways office I went. 

“A reservation for Paris? Certainly, what 
date and what time? Yes, it would be wise 
to make your reservations a week in advance.” 
So spoke the one to whom J addressed my ques- 
tions. When I meekly murmured something 
about—danger—a glimmer of a smile for a 
fleeting moment flashed across his face, but 
his reply was most courteous. 
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“We have had no accident, while actually 
flying, for several years.”’ This was reassuring, 
for to tell the truth I was terribly frightened. 
In London as in all large cities where regular 
airplane service is established, flying is a cas- 
ual experience, but in the country where I went 
for a week it was different. 

“Oh, don’t go. I don’t like to think of it. Do 
change your mind,” was what greeted me. All 
of which only served to convince me that I 
should probably be killed, still I held to my 
plan. 

The appointed day came and in accordance 
with directions, I was at the office in Charles 
Street at 10.45 A. M. At 11.10 eighteen of us 
entered the commodious automobile which was 
to take us to Croyden Field. ‘Three minutes 
late,” said an official to the driver as we were 
about to start, but the three minutes were 
easily made up on the way and we left Croyden 
Field exactly on time; 12 noon, in the gigantic 
plane with its three motors, carrying the engi- 
neer, the pilot and eighteen passengers. 

It is thrilling when from the adjustable steps 
you enter an airplane for the first time. Curi- 
ously enough, as [ stepped into the plane, all 
fear left me, which is the way usually, I sup- 
pose, with imaginary alarms. The interior is 
as comfortably arranged as the best of our 
railway carriages; an aisle running through the 
center with the most comfortable of chairs on 
each side. You sink down in one, look out of 
the window and wonder at the delay! Soon 
the pilot enters; a steward is in attendance; 
the engineer is in the cock-pit. We are off! 
And up! 

We look down and see tiny trains puffing 
through veritable villages of Noah’s Ark! But 
soft, fluffy clouds confront us. We pass 
through, out and up once more into the dazz- 
ling blue. England looks like a beautiful gar- 
den; field after field, meadow after meadow of 
wonderful green separated by hedges of darker 
hue. Now we are over the English Channel. 
I feel hungry and take out my luncheon box 
with which each one had provided himself at 
the office in London. How good those sand- 
wiches taste, eaten three thousand feet above 
sea-level, while travelling a hundred miles an 
hour! We look down and see toy steam-boats 
ploughing their slow way through the blue 
water. And now we are in France! Gone are 
the squares of English green. The surface of 
the country looks like a cress word puzzle. 
Here, is a narrow strip of brown like ploughed 
land; there, a strip of vivid, intense green; at 
right angles another strip of lighter brown as 
of ripening grain; the whole blending into tints 
and hues of beautiful mauve. And as straight 
aS an arrow in its flight, go the wonderful 
roads of France bordered by tall trees. One 
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- would know just by noting the aspect of the 
country that a people of another race from that 
‘of England are inhabiting the land. The ex- 
planation of the changed appearance is not 
difficult. In England much of the land is still 
in the hands of a few and is passed on from 
father to eldest son in accordance with the law 
of primo geniture, intact if possible. In 
France, after the Revolution, this law was 
done away with, and now every thrifty peasant 
owns his little strip of land. 

But we are approaching Le Bourget Field. I 
can see it clearly from my window with its big 
white circle marking the landing place. I pic- 
ture it under other conditions. It is night and 
flaming lights bring out in strong relief the ex- 
cited faces of the swaying throng. Every eye 
is gazing upward. Suddenly out of the dark- 
ness a small plane appears; nearer and nearer 
it approaches until it comes at last to a full 
stop, and there stumbles or steps out—a 
sleepy boy, or so he seems, who in little over 
thirty-two hours, for the first time in history, 
has flown across the Atlantic from the United 
States to France—Charles Lindbergh, known 
now wherever the English Language is spoken, 
as Colonel Charles Lindbergh but inscribed in 
the heart of every American as “Lucky Lindy!” 

But while I have been dreaming the great 
plane has been swooping and circling around 
and around that big white circle like an eagle 
after his prey. The circles grow smaller and 
each time we approach a little nearer the de- 
sired spot until at last, true to form, we reach 
it. It is just half-past two. From Croyden 
Field, England, to Le Bourget Field in France, 
in two and one-half hours! My first flight is 
over. 


THE HAUNTED LIBRARY 
By Frances Macdonald, 731 


HEN Jim and Violet Haldon had been 
married for about a year, Jim’s aunt 

Nellie died. She was a very rich old 

lady ; and in her will it was stated that Jim and 
Violet might have every cent of her money, pro- 
viding that they should live in her mansion for 
six months. Jim and Violet thought nothing 
of this, but when they reached Mansfield Manor 
it looked so dark and gloomy that Violet said: 

“Jim, let’s not take a chance.” 

“Why not?” Jim said, taken aback by sur- 
prise. 

“Oh, nothing,” answered Violet, blushing be- 
cause of her cowardice, ‘‘only it looks so dark 
and gloomy, and after hearing what Hank 
Smith said.” 

“T suppose you believe him,” questioned Jim. 

“You never can tell,” she replied. 

The story Hank Smith told is the following: 
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When Nancy Mansfield was a young girl, she 
had a party for the announcement of her en- 
gagement to Harold Van Cleve, a promising 
young chemist. She was expecting Harold to 
come at eight o’clock; it was already nine and 
he hadn’t come. She was sitting in the garden 
behind some palms, on the other side of which 
two girls were talking. Nancy didn’t pay any 
attention to them at. first, but she suddenly 
started, when she heard her fiance’s name 
mentioned. This is what she heard: 

“Have you heard the latest, Betty ?” 

“No, I haven’t, what is it?” answered Betty. 

“Harold Van Cleve has eloped with Nancy’s 
best friend, Rosemary Burton,” she replied. 

That was all Nancy wanted to hear; the 
world started to go round and round. One 
word loomed before her, “Suicide.’ Having 
excused herself from the party by complaining 
of a headache, she went up to her bedroom, 
opened the bureau drawer and brought forth a 
small bottle marked ‘“Carbolic Acid, Poison.” 
She descended unseen, went to the fountain in 
the garden and swallowed the poison. She 
felt a burning sensation and all went black. 

That night after the doctor left, Nancy 
passed into a far better world, where pain and 
sorrow are unheard of. It was said that 
every night at twelve o’clock, in the library 
(where the party was held) could be seen 
figures dancing and the drip, drip of water (the 
fountain) could be very plainly heard. 

To return to the story: 

When Jim and Violet went to bed that night, 
Jim, like any other man, fell soundly asleep and 
snored as loud as the rumble of an army march- 
ing through the house. Violet just could not 
lose consciousness. When it was nearing twelve, 
she began to shake and grow cold. She tried 
to wake Jim, telling him to go down stairs and 
make some coffee. Jim started to grumble and 
mutter something about waking people up in 
the middle of the night to make coffee. On sec- 
ond thought, Violet said she would be more 
frightened staying up there all alone, so she 
went down, too. When they had descended the 
stairs they came to the library door. The 
clock was striking twelve. 

“Listen!” said Violet. 

“What!” said Jim, “by George, I do believe I 
hear something.” 

*“Q-o-0-0-0!”’ cried Violet. 

“Sh-h-h!” said Jim. 

“Jim, what is that dripping sound?” whis- 
pered Violet. 

“Wait a minute,” and with that he opened 
the door. Very plainly could be seen two fig- 
ures swaying to and fro in the light of the 
moon; the drip, drip of water could be heard. 

It was too much for Violet; screaming, she 
swooned in Jim’s arms. 
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“Help me, somebody!” yelled Jim. Tim, the 
gardener, heard the scream, and he came rush- 
ing in. He and Jim very gently placed Violet 
on the divan and gave her a stimulant. 

“What’s the matter?” asked Tim. 

“As sure aS my name is James Haldon, there 
is a couple dancing in that library, and a drip- 


ping sound, like water, can be heard!” ex- 
claimed Jim. 
Tim went and looked in the door. Who 


should appear but Hank Smith, Mary Brown 
and another couple. 

“What is the meaning of this?” Tim asked 
angrily. 

“Well, you see—O—er—ah— it’s this way,” 
Hank grinned sheepishly. 

“Be quick, explain yourself,” said Tim. 

“Well,” began Hank, “I made up that story 
about Nancy Mansfield and planned it as a joke. 
When it was twelve o’clock, Mary and I began 
dancing in the light of the moon. [| filled a 
molasses bottle with water and tipped it over 
on the shelf, so that the water would drip out.” 

By this time Violet had gained consciousness. 
When she heard what had _ happened, she 
laughed until great tears rolled down her 
cheeks, and everybody joined with her. 

Hank never played another trick of that sort 
again, and to this day Jim and Violet live in 
Mansfield Manor, while Jim and Violet, Jr., 
play in the garden. 


Ber’ THE CHAPERONE 
By Ernestine L. McLean, ’29 


O, re, mi, sol, boom!” 
‘Silence— i 


In the courtroom, the judge is eating 
beans,” interrupted ‘Kit’ Taylor’s deep bass 
voice. 

“He won’t know beans till he goes to Bos- 
ton,” chimed in Julie Endicott, the Bostonian. 
a please,” finished Frank Bradlee. Hav- 
ing their attention, he continued. “Having 
heard the reports of various committees 
and satisfactorily arranged matters of trans- 
portation, housing accommodations, and enter- 
tainment, as is the habit of the Silver Lake 
Sport Club, when planning house parties, we 
will now hear from the chaperone ‘committee’.” 
Attention focused on Lou Whiting. 
“Guilty,” said Lou, laughingly. “Thank you, 
the honor’s all mine. Of course, I realize you 
are rather anxious as to the result of my ex- 
tensive correspondence of the past two weeks 
and therefore in a state of suspense, so I will 
not delay longer to expound on this and relative 
subjects as might———” At this point she was 
forced to stop, as a deluge of well-aimed sofa 











pillows were forthcoming. Lou produced a 
white hanky and promised to “spill it.” 

“Well, impatient ones, your winter sports 
chaperone is ” Here she paused dra- 
matically. ‘—Miss Maryann Priscilla Cabot.” 

“Holy cats! A spinster from the old stern- 
and-rock-bound New England family of Cabot,” 
groaned Dan Sargeant. 

“Land sakes alive, Lou!” cried Peggy Lee- 
Warner. “We surely thought you had sense 
enough to get us a good ‘chap’; we don’t want 
an aunty doleful of a wet blanket.” 

“Oh, baby! what fun we'll have,” chirped 
Bob Paige. 

‘Say ‘how-d’-y’-do,’ 





and make your best 
curt’sy,”’ called Maxine Lovering, holding up a 
comic sketch of the imagined spinster. This 
brought forth a roar of hilarious laughter. 

“Oh, well, it’s too late to do anything about 
a change. Besides, you don’t seem very ap- 
preciative of all the work I spent on the task,” 
said Lou, behind whose glum mask might be 
detected faintly the ever-present imp of mis- 
chief. All attempted to sooth the ruffled feel- 
ings; so nothing was done; at least, nothing 
was done officially. What may have trans- 
pired behind closed doors and through sealed 
envelopes, Lou Whiting alone of the members 
present, knew. 

The day of departure was ideal. At the great 
station those of Lou’s merry group were intro- 
duced to Miss Cabot, who ably fulfilled their 
worst prophecies. She seemed unearthly tall 
and stern, her face extraordinarily long and 
stiff; her clothes were of good material, but the 
heavy broadcloth was chin high and ankle 
length; her imposing array of quite proper 
jewelry was old-fashioned, her boots frightfully 
long when she boarded the train, her hat what 
Julie termed a “‘scream”; in short, Miss Cabot 
appeared to be a typical “old maid.” 

“Her weak spots are her eyes and her 
mouth,” remarked Dan. 

“How’s that?” inquired Kit. 

“The glasses help to soften her snappy eyes, 
and there’s a humorous quirk at the corner of 
her mouth, and if there weren’t so many grim 
lines, I believe I could even detect dimples, 
relics of forgotten youth.” 

“Might as well be optimistic as anything. 
Come on, Bob.” 

And laughing about Dan’s theory, they pro- 
ceeded to the train. 

Settled in their compartment, Miss Cabot 
withdrew her attention to a worn volume; the 
girls gathered in a knot to chatter; the boys 
grouped just beyond, planning tricks and mis- 
chievous pranks to try on “the old sport”; and 
when conversation lagged, there were maga- 
zines and refreshments. 

The party arrived at Brook’s Crossing in 
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the early evening. They were met by the 
coachman, who drove them to Pine Lodge in a 
roomy, hay-filled wagon drawn by two beau- 
ties. The night air was crisp and the cutting 
wind stung the young people’s cheeks to bril- 
liant rosy hues. It was so cozy in the sweet 
hay among the rugs and baggage, though, that 
they didn’t mind the cold. The drive through 
the woods and hills was long and it was late 
when they reached the Lodge. They were 
quietly greeted by master and mistress, Mr. 
and Mrs. Gordon Sears-Pratt, as the others in 
the great house had retired in anticipation of 
a full day on the morrow. Lou’s crowd soon 
followed suit; the last seen of their chaperone 
was an apparition in befrilled nightcap, night- 
gown, and bathrobe. 

Early next morning the late arrivals were 
awakened by school cheering activities in the 
spacious hallway. The last one was a spirited 
tune with peppy words, finishing with a war 
whoop and a prolonged drawl, ‘““We-e-e wa-a-ant 
Prin-n-nce Po-o-0-ooly—PRINCE POLLY !’’ 

“Ail right, here she is,” and so saying Lou 
issued from the room into which the appari- 
tion had vanished a few hours previous, and 
with her a pretty young woman a few sweet 
years older. 

By this time Miss Cabot’s charges had 
emerged dressed for breakfast. 

“Where’s Miss Cabot, Lou?” 

“Right here.” (Everyone there knew the 
girl by sight anyway, so understood). 

“T mean the ‘chap.’ ”’ 

“She’s downstairs, waiting for us sleepy 
heads.” 

“She would; she’s—’” 

“Careful there, this is her namesake and 
heiress.” 

“Phew !—” 

“Let’s go down; I’m starved,” interposed 
Lou’s companion. The latter was immediately 
surrounded by a bevy of smartly dressed girls 
and young men and escorted joyously below. 

“T can’t find Miss Cabot, Lou, and breakfast’s 
ready; not that I, personally, particularly care, 
you know.” 

“You will, though,’ said Lou under her 
breath, in answer to the addition. ‘Well, there 
she is in that sunny nook.” This with a nod in 
said direction. 

Conversation in the immediate group ceased 
miraculously. Incredulous, questioning eyes 
switched from Lou’s smiling countenance to 
the woman indicated. A fairly young woman 
in becoming, modish attire rose to greet them, 
presenting an attractive, friendly smile and 
pleasantly laughing eyes. 

“You’d better explain, Louise dear.” 

“Yea, yea, confess!” 

“Patience is its own reward,” she goaded. 
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“Tt’s really your own fault, you know, and 
we’ve had heaps of fun fooling you.” 

“How’s that?” Kit’s habitual phrase was so 
foolishly natural that it caused a general 
chuckle. 

“Because,” answered Lou, “you just took it 
for granted that ‘Miss Maryann Priscilla Cabot’ 
was a stern ‘old maid.’ I saw a chance for 
a good joke, so when you didn’t question me I 
didn’t offer to describe her.” 

“But, how did you do it?” queried Peggy. 

“Of course you all remember that I have a 
friend at Oakley Seminary who is very clever 
in the art of drama and make-up, and a darling, 
mischievous, imaginative girl; so, when I con- 
ceived my bright idea, I turned to her for the 
talent. Miss Cabot, being then in the West, 
could more conveniently meet us here than back 
East. So, as Polly is her niece and namesake, 
it was deemed appropriate that Miss Cabot 
should appoint Polly as substitute. You see, 
it was just a case of chaperone by proxy.” 


THE JADE GOD 
(Anonymous) 


The Chinese are a silent people. | 

A great Jade god sat, grim and silent, in a shop in 
Chinatown; his arms were folded, and his lips forever 
sealed in silence. 


ANG PING sat in the shop, and she, too, 
N was silent. She was here to catch Ki 
Ling with the goods with which he 

meant to ruin her father. 

Nang Ping was of the Secret Service. She 
had gone to college and while she was there, 
had shown a natural aptitude for that work, 
which could not have been excelled among 
Americans, and so had obtained her father’s 
consent to become an agent. 

Several weeks before, Ki Ling had asked her 
to marry him, and upon being refused had be- 
come so enraged at her that he told her that he 
would “‘pay her back.” 

Just today, police officials had found a small 
package of opium here in her father’s shop, and 
tomorrow they would search, and if they found 
more, her father would be sent to prison. 

Little doubting that the opium had come 
from the source of Ki Ling, she was waiting 
until he came tonight to “plant” the rest of the 
opium. 

It was then that she noticed him, that great 
god, Ts’ai Shen. She walked across the room 
until she stood in front of him, and kneeling, 
she offered up thanks to the Jade image. 

Then reaching up, she touched his fingernail. 
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Upon her touch, the great god opened; and 
when she had stepped in, Ts’ai Shen again sat 
with arms folded. 

Some minutes passed. They seemed hours 
to the girl, who sat, tense and silent, inside the 
Jade god. 

Then suddenly, Ts’ai Shen saw the door open 
and Ki Ling entered, with a hasty glance 
around the room. He had a package in his 
hands, and after he had looked behind the 
screens and under the table, he walked across 
the room. When he stood in front of the great 
Ts’ai Shen, Ki Ling shook his fist at him. Then, 
with a sneer, he touched the god’s right temple. 

But he had made his greatest mistake, for 
he did not notice that Ts’ai Shen’s eyes peered 
at him with hatred. 

When he had touched the right temple of 
Ts’ai Shen, the god’s mouth opened and into it 
Ki Ling dropped his precious parcel—opium! 

He turned, but before he had gone two steps, 
Ts’ai Shen called out in deep mellow tones, 
“Hands up!” 

And wheeling around, taken utterly by sur- 
prise, he saw a pistol gleaming: in Ts’ai Shen’s 
hands. 

Then the great god saw the door open silently 
and two blue clad figures and another enter the 
shop, and Ts’ai Shen, seeing the third honor- 
able gentleman, cried out, “My father!” 


= Kings and Queens 
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Ki Ling was taken away to serve his time in 
prison, and to his dying day, he silently cursed 
the great god of wealth, Ts’ai Shen. 


A great Jade god sat grim and silent, in a shop 
in Chinatown; his arms were folded, and his lips for- 
ever sealed in silence. 


The Chinese are a silent people. 





Sethe: 

Struggling Poetess offered our editor-in- 
A chief a poem. The first three stanzas were 

penciled on one sheet of paper and the 
same three with three additional stanzas ap- 
peared on another paper. The editor looked 
through the material. He said the first copy 
sounded like half a poem completely finished, 
and the other like a whole poem half finished, 
neither very definite. The offering was free 
verse, which the editor dislikes. At this point 
the §. P. interrupted to assure him he was 
prejudiced. Being a very polite young man, 
he did not deny the accusation. But just the 
same, he couldn’t see much sense to it, reiter- 
ated that it was too indefinite, and advised the 
S. P. to lay it aside until Inspiration should 


(Continued on Page 12) 
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YESTERDAY 


The old barn, where we used to romp 
And climb upon each rafter— 

The ancient stall—the cobwebbed beam— 
Still rings with childish laughter. 


The apple tree, so gnarled and bent, 
Bruised and scarred by little feet, 
Shared with us our joys and sorrows— 
Brawny arms stretched forth to greet— 
Held us on her leafy bosom— 

Wiped our sudden tears away, 
Whispered to us sweet and tender— 
“Come, my children, smile and play.” 


And ’round the bend the swimmin’ hole, 
Where shouts and laughter pierced the air, 
Where tiger-lilies waved and nodded, 
Dreamily we dried our hair 

And watched the banks of fluffy down 

Go drifting onward through the sky, 

Or listened to a thrush pour forth 

Her simple little lullaby. 


And always in the pine woods, 
Just about the first of May, 
We gathered wild arbutus, 
Ah! all seems but yesterday. 


Dolly Alma Smith, ’30 


IN OCTOBER 


October mists lie o’er the stream, 

In wayside nooks the gentians gleam; 
By the brook the asters nod 

To the dainty goldenrod. 


Crows are cawing loud and clear, 

And the golden corn grows sere; 

From the elm the robin’s song 

Rings out sweetly, lingers long, 
In October. 


Bertha Marshall, ’30. 


FALL 


*Tis a sad, sad sight to see 
When the leaves, all orange and brown, 
Bid good-bye to their mother tree 
And silently drift to the ground. 


But the mother recovers her little ones 
In the clasp of the warm brown earth; 

Just the wait of a long cold winter 
And she’s happy in their re-birth. 


Frances M. Card, ’81. 


THE COUNTRY 
Some people love the city 
With its wearing noise and grind, 
But I prefer the country, 
With the city miles behind. 


I love the peace—the rest—the quiet, 
That one gets when all alone; 

The tinkling of the silver brook, 

As it flows o’er moss-covered stone. 


The country! There one can drift and dream, 
Under an azure dome; 

And watch the beavers by the stream, 
Building their muddy home. 


Oh you! You laugh at country life 
And scoff at country towns, 

It’s because you’ve ne’er experienced 
The freedom of the downs! 
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Bertha Marshall, ’30.. 


DAT ETALEON MAN 


Een Etalee, dey tell dos tale 
Of one beeg lan dat’s free, 
An’ so I tolda to myself — 
“EKtaleon man—we’ll see.” 


I kees good-bye my wife Camille, 
An’ keeka “Ed” an’ “Joe”, 

You say dat’s wrong—lI no can help, 
Dey are what you call—slow. 


I leava sunny Etalee, 

An’ coma to des lan’— 

An’ now I’m here, dey speek so fun’ 
’No can understan’. 


I looka’ round an’ find de job — 
An’ sometime try to do— 

What dat old fat police-a-man 
Ees always tell me to. 


He saya weeth a beega laugh, 
“What for you coma here?” 
An’ I say: “Bah! police-a-man, 
Go drinka Ivish beer.” 


But een dat olda heart of mine, 

I like heem just the same— 

An’ even when he calls me “Wop,” 
Oh! well, what’s een a name? 


Dolly Alma Smith, ’30. 
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THE LIBRARY DEPARTMENT 








Ernestine L. McLean, Editor 


certainly familiar to all and may be 

aptly applied to the new school Library, 
located on the second floor of the central build- 
ing. It occupies the space of former room 215, 
Miss Teele’s book closet, room 201, Miss Grant’s 
room, and three windows of room 202. 

The new library is long, wide and high, is 
painted a light, cheerful cream color, and has 
twelve large windows. ‘This combination re- 
sults in an airy, spacious, well-lighted room; 
and it will prove pleasantly warm in cold 
weather. 

There are accommodations for about one 
hundred thirty-five pupils. Later there will 
probably be no classes held there, and we may 
enjoy the opportunities for reading and study- 
ing without interruption. 

At present the Post Graduates have their 
headquarters in a corner of the library. Con- 
nected by a short passage from the library, are 
several smaller rooms. These include an office 
for Miss Hastings, a library work-room, and 
two conference rooms. One of the conference 
rooms is being used at present as an office for 
the Radiator Staff. These rooms will be found 
useful for debaters later. 

Those old Roman roads were built to last— 
and have, even to this day. We find the same 
thing true in relation to libraries. The roads 
were much traveled by all types of people. Again 
apply this to the library. And because this 
new one of ours wili be a combination of the 
old East and West libraries, there ought to be 
something to satisfy the needs and desires of 
everyone. There will also be both new and 
newly bound books added to the collection of 
old ones. 

And now, Sophomores, one more adage: 
“When in Rome, do as the Romans do.” We 


4 Faas phrase, “All roads lead to Rome,” is 


wish to call the library to your special attention 
and hope to see you there often in plentiful 
numbers. Assistance and information may be 
secured from Miss Hastings, who will be in at- 
tendance from eight until four-thirty in the af- 
ternoon. 

It might be well to mention here that Miss 
Hastings will welcome any assistance from in- 
terested students. It will be seen that she has 
a long day, and willing assistants would be a 
grateful relief. This applies, of course, to all 
three classes. 





News correspondents from the hurricane regions 
try to impress us with photographs of the lines of 
people waiting for food. We are deciding whether or 
not to retaliate with a snapshot of the group lined up 
alongside the office at 8:10 A. M. 


S. P. 
(Continued from Page 10) 


claim her thoughts at some future date. The 
S. P. decided that the editor probably hasn’t 
much imagination or else he has never been 
thrilled as perhaps the S. P. intimated having 
been. By the way, here’s a sample. The first 
stanza, under the title “Vacation Souvenirs,” 
ran something like this: 

Eyes, 

Brown eyes, 

With golden lights 

In their depths. 

From this, one might judge the S. P. has a 
romantic complex, specialized in brown-eyed 
Romeos. Well, now do you agree with our 
editor, or would you like to hear more of the 
S. P.? Send messages to the Radiator Office. 

KE. L. Me. 
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SCHOOL NEWS 


WEBSTER DEBATING SOCIETY 


HE first meeting of the Webster Debating 
ai Society for this year was held on Tues- 
day, October 9, in Room 29. It was 
called to decide whether or not meetings could 
be held this year as before. Meetings will be 
held each Tuesday at 12:30, in Room 29. Visit- 
ors and prospective members are cordially in- 
vited. It is regretted that Sophomores will be 
unable to become members this year. 

The officers for the current year are: C. 
Sumner Spalding, ’29, president; Arthur Rogde, 
*30, vice-president; Charles Quinn, ’29, secre- 
tary; Anthony Di Cicco, ’29, treasurer. 


SENIOR GIRLS’ GLEE CLUB 


HE Senior Girls’ Glee Club held its first 

-meeting in Room 315, on October 8, to 

which about eighty girls reported. This 

was mainly for the purpose of registration of 

members, although a few songs were sung. AS 
yet no officers have been elected. 

After a considerable discussion, it was 
voted that one-half hour for lunch should elapse 
between the close of the morning session and 
the opening of the meeting, thus delaying the 
meeting until 12:40. 


SENIOR ORCHESTRA 


HE first meeting of the Senior Orchestra 
a: was held in the music room on Tuesday, 
October 9, 1928. The members, after 
some discussion, decided to have a fifteen-min- 
ute lunch period, then begin the orchestra 
work at 12:20 and continue until 2 o’clock. The 
subject of librarian was discussed, with the re- 
sult that Elizabeth Tufts was appointed 
chairman, and Elizabeth Sherman and Doris 
Yirovec, assistants. No rehearsal was held, 
but it is expected that October 16 will have 
found the orchestra in full swing. 


SKETCH CLUB 


UE to the two-session plan, the Sketch 
Club will not be able to meet in Room 
400 this year, as has formerly been the 
custom. However, from time to time through- 
out the year, Miss Bradford will take all pu- 
pils desirous of attending, to exhibitions of art 
and artistic points of interest in Boston. Here 
is a valuable opportunity for increasing your 
general knowledge on this broad subject. 


GIRLS’ ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION 


HE first meeting of the Girls’ Athletic As- 
i: sociation was held on Monday, October 
8, 1928. 

Many topics were discussed, but most im- 
portant of all was hockey. Field-hockey will 
begin on Friday, October 19, 1928, and will con- 
tinue throughout the year, on every Tuesday 
and Friday at 2:30 P. M. A large crowd of 
girls is expected. The election of the manager 
of the team took place. Out of five nominees, 
Margaret Martin was elected. 

The election of the other officers will be left 
until we can get together with the Sophomores. 
We are glad Miss Viano will continue to be our 
hockey coach. 

We have with us Miss Snells, a new teacher, 
who will have charge of the girls’ gymnasium 
classes, and we hope that she will be our basket- 
ball coach. 

The meeting was a huge success, as over fifty 
girls attended. 


POST GRADUATE NOTES 


After several vain attempts to get back into the 
student body of Somerville High School, members of 
classes of other days, especially the Class of ’28, were 
admitted a week after the opening of school as P- 
G’s. Until our permanent room, 204, was ready, 
we stayed in the library with Miss Hastings as our 
advisor. Now, however, we are firmly established in 
Room 204 under the care of Miss Gordon. At first 
we thought it was a coat room, because we heard so 
much about “checking in” and “checking out,” but it 
is only an advance method of keeping track of us. It 
works. Among the “privileged” are: Haig Bozigian, 
Charles Bruce, Carmela Ciampa, Louva Cogswell, Fran- 
cis DiCiaccio, Francis Donahue, Claire Duffey, Cather- 
ine Falvey, Dorothy Gilmore, William Hein, Walter 
Herbert, Ruth Herlihy, Mary Hughes, Wilbur Irving, 
Edward Lane, Hugh MacDonald, Charles McCormick, 
Ralph Mersereau, Randolph Miller, Arthur Pierce, 
Milton Riddick, Gregory Rosa, Ruth Schofield, Roberta 
Sterling, Dorothy Vincent, Ellen Walsh, William Wat- 
tie, Norma Woodward, and Morris Shapiro. 

Our mascot, Ralph Mersereau, seems to get a lot 
of satisfaction from being able to walk past Mr. Pear- 
son after the last bell has rung in the morning. 
(Don’t try it if you are not a P. G.). Although the 
class of “P. G.” is the smallest in the school, we hope 
we shall become a compact unit with the same inter- 
ests and ideals as the classes of ’29, ’30, and 31, put- 
ting something into the school as well as getting some- 
thing out of it. 
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Some members of our class found Point Shirley an 


interesting place this summer. We wonder who or 


what was the attraction. 


Scotty G—b—s is one of the type that would give 
a thousand dollars to be a millionaire. 


Some of our dignified debators think that there are 
two sides to every argument. Their side and the 
wrong’ side. 


We are very sorry to learn that Miss Grant has 
been seriously ill at her home all summer. The Senior 
elass wishes to extend to her their sympathies and 
hopes for a speedy recovery. 


Not One of Us 

A high school girl entered a certain public library 
and told the librarian she needed a book for outside 
reading, but she did not remember the title or the 
author. 

The librarian: ‘‘Can’t you remember something about 
the book?” 

The sweet young thing: “It was about feeling bet- 
ter than you used to.” 

The librarian: “Sorry, but you’ll have to find out 
more about the book.” 

In a little while the girl returned with: “Now I 
know the title.” 

The librarian: “What is it?” 

The sweet young thing: “Less Miserable” by Victor 
Hugo. 


Have you noticed that Mr. Pearson has to turn side- 
ways as he enters his new office? 


For Innocent Sophs. 


If you get your necks broken in three places, keep 
away from those places! 


The editor would like a few more class notes, partic- 
ularly from the commercial section of the Senior 
Class. Please leave them with the editor in Room 
114, 


Have you seen the new elevator? 
Where are the P. G.’s with their moustaches this 
year? 


D—o—t—hy W-—st would like to know how long 
it will be before the building is covered with ivy again. 


“Candy on the Boulevard!” 
Has Martin gone out of business? We haven’t seen 


him this year. 


The Senior Class has two champions in G. Brenner 
and “Handsome” Marmaud, who won the 112-tb. and 
144-ib. boxing championship respectively at Camp Dev- 
ens this summer. 


George Maskell won the “Babe Ruth” contest and a 
trip to the World Sevies. Congratulations! 


Room 114, besides being made up entirely of boys, 
has the editor-in-chief, an associate editor, and the 
class editor of the Radiator. 


How’s this for a beginning! 


What do you think of the taxi-meter flags on the 
new chairs in the third floor lecture rooms? 


Attention, Football Players! 


Girls’ field hockey will start soon, at the same place, 
same time, and same coach. All interested in the 
game or the players will meet next Tuesday at the 
field. ° 


Cheer up, Seniors! 
finished. 


The new “gym” will soon be 


Mr. Pearson lost his large calendar during the 
summer. All contributions for a new one will be grate- 
fully accepted. Please leave same in Room 115. 


If Television Becomes a Reality 


A Senior’s girl friend: “No, Leland, you can’t see 
me tonight. There’s a lot of static and I look a per- 
fect fright.” 


A British scientist predicts that, in time to come, 
men will be born toothless. We, in our dumbness, 
thought they were always born that way. 


THE LOVE AFFAIR OF EPHREUM SAPP 
By Elbridge A. Pickard 


He was reared on the outermost edge of the map, 
Was the long-legged youth named Ephreum Sapp, 

His body was long and meager and lean, 

His hair was unkempt and his face was unclean. 
And still, my dear friend, he had not a care, 
Concerning his face and his unkempt hair. 

His movements were awkward and lacking in grace, 
Everyone said that they went with his face. 

But young Mr. Sapp had a brain just the same, 
Although it was considered a little bit lame. 
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And then in the awakening month of May, 
When the spring tide waters caressed the quay, 
“She” came to make his life worthwhile, 

With a song and a dance and a sunny smile. 

He saw her on the steamer’s deck, 

.And pangs of love at his heart did peck. 

His heart was beating like a mill, 

And down his spine ran a strange new thrill. 
‘““Egad!” said he, as he scratched his pate, 
“Her acquaintance I must cultivate.” 


And then came his chance as chances will; 
He met her down near the flour mill. 

As he looked deep into her starry eyes, 

He said: “They’re as blue as tropical skies!” 
So that day when he reached his home, 

He washed his face and seized a comb, 

He shined his shoes and powdered his nose, 
And into his buttonhole pinned a rose, 
“Eureka!” he shouted, shaving his cheek, 
“fAt last, I see, I’m quite a sheik.” 


Now Ephreum Sapp was hardly a dummy 

And ere very long they were really quite chummy. 
Under the light of the silvery moon, 

“They met by the river where they could spoon. 

He pressed her in a fond embrace, 

And placed a kiss upon her face. 

But suddenly his ardor cooled, 

He said to himself: “Gad, I’ve been fooled!” 

She said: “Dearest do it again!” 

‘He answered: “No, I must catch a train.” 

So he flapped his wings and away he flew, 

And left the fair maiden shedding dew. 

“Why do you leave me?” wildly cried she, 

“Cause you’re one of the four out of five!” answered 


he. 
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The Junior Class deplores the death of one 
of its members, Alfred Tousey, just before 
school opened. Alfred was a true scholar, yet 
not a “grind.” Those who knew him well liked 


him. Those who didn’t know him well, re- 


spected him. 





With all the musical societies opening, we expect 
the Juniors to lead the other two classes immensely. 
According to the musical census taken some time ago, 
every second pupil of the school is a truly accomplished 
musician. 


Juniors, we should all give Mr. Alciere our whole- 
hearted co-operation. He’s doing his best for us, work- 
ing for hours outside of school, obtaining publicity 
for our team. For publicity brings the Somerville 
rooters to see their “boys” play, and as those in 
athletics know, there’s nothing like a crowd of loyal 
rooters to keep a team out “in front.” 

Remember, this column is interested in all Junior 
activities from parties to weddings. Now, please, if 
you decide you must do one of these things to get your 
name in our column, don’t make it a wedding. 


The Juniors are a merry throng, 

They never mean to do a wrong. 

But, if they’re naughty, it’s too bad, 

And, if they’re caught, it’s still more sad. 

We wondered one day in Latin when “Bob” C—l—ins 
listened to everything the teacher said. It was dis- 
covered later that he had a slight headache and didn’t 
feel like fooling. That explains it. 
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Dawson Dockray, of 222, used to be a nice boy. He 
lost this reputation the other evening at the Jumbo 
Spa, when he removed the cookies from a “Devil’s De- 
light,” and took them home. He’s going to have a 
party soon and he’s collecting the refreshments this 
way. 

Congratulations to Dolly Smith. She has had her 
hair cut and now can be famous for her own qualities 
instead of for her remarkable resemblance to that noted 
screen star, Ima Kiljoy. 

“Thith dutht getth in my eyeth. I shan’t play any 
more,” lisped Captain Casey, as he tripped over his own 
interference and fell for a five-yard loss. 


That same day, while the boys were practising run- 
ning 100 yards for a touchdown, Rondina did the dis- 
tance in nine seconds. Or maybe it was ninety sec- 
onds. And p’rhaps the distance was only a hundred 
feet. Yeh, that’s it, 100 feet in ninety seconds. 


An observant pupil tells of the habit of a certain 
teacher, who, at the beginning of a period says, “Well, 
ah, good-morning,” busies herself with wiping glasses, 
“well, ah—give your views on this subject, Holmes. 
You don’t know anything about it? Does anyone 
know? Then, you all take your books and study this 
period.” 


Room 29 is a very musical room. They contemplated 
organizing a room orchestra. This infamous plot 
against the school was frustrated when this question 
was brought up: “Who'll bring the piano?” 

A very young lady from Ryde, 

Ate apples until she ’most died. 

Inside the lamented, 

The apples fermented, 

And made cider inside her inside. 


Note: The author of this poetic gem will win a bid 
from the Poetry Group. That is, if he hasn’t died of 
old age. (Subtle, wasn’t it, Babs?) 

Room 29 has had many dogs this year. Two live 
ones visited us once and two toy dogs are with us 
regularly. The live ones are the best behaved—they 
don’t bark during study periods. One toy dog has an 
enormous capacity for carrying compacts, hankies, etc., 
which is something the live dogs didn’t do. Also, you 
can’t make a live dog salute with his paw in collabora- 
tion with his nose. 


There are three Misses Hughes in our class. All in 
the same room, too. They are Miss Alice, Miss Doris 
and Miss Dorothy. (Notice I listed them alphabetically 
to avoid favoritism.) 


Mr. Obear insinuates that we prefer spearmint gum 
to pepsin gum, ’cause we get more taste for a penny. 
He forgets we ladies and gentlemen of the Junior Class 
don’t chew gum. For shame, Mr. Obear. 

I just love roses—Firpo. 

We wonder—Did Mr. Alciere accept his post of ticket 
seller from purely altruistic reasons, or did he count 
the fact of the many attractive girls who come to see 
him on business (?)? We wonder. 
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Thom—s Ry—n has lost his former bashfulness 
judging by the young lady we saw him with a few 
evenings ago. 

Boys, there’s a nice, tall, statuesque blond in our 
Junior Class. What’s your first name, Miss Crimmins? 
I’m sorry, boys, but she studies nights. 


Ruth Le S—ge still has that shy, little smile. 
it up, Ruth, it’s nice. 


Keep. 


Foolish Questions—Does it bother you when Mr. 
Sears looks you in the eye? 

“Fran” K—h—rl is still interested in Art. 
art,— Art, you know—short for Arthur.) 


(No, not. 


Each month a few personalities will be dealt with. 
Write in and tell me ’bout yourself and your friends. 
Don’t say you’re handsome and talented. We know 
you are-—all Juniors are. Tell us something different. 


When in his Freshman Year at Somerville High, Mr. 
Sears occupied a room above Room 229. This room 
was undergoing repairs, and high up in the wall there 
was a large hole. During the lunch recess, a group of 
boys, including Mr. Sears, gathered together all the 
black-board erasers and threw them into this hole. 

Mr. Sears not long ago expressed the wish to be pres- 
ent when the East Building is being torn down. IL 
think that we all would like to know if those erasers. 
are brought to light. 


We wonder when they will start giving ice cream 
sodas over the lovely new counter in Mr. Avery’s of- 
fice. 


Do the Sophomores know that when they use the 
desks of the Juniors and Seniors, they should keep their 
books on the right hand side and leave the left hand 
side for the books of studious upper-classmen. 

Do you think of things all the time and then forget. 
them? 


A fish story: 

“What kind of fish will I bring home for supper to- 
night?” 

“Oh! daddy, bring home some of those oysters, the 
red kind with all the legs!” 


A great many pupils carry several books home each. 
day. When they return to school the books are in 
the same order. Well, anyone can carry books. 

We feel that the world in general would benefit. 
greatly by an investigation of the theory expounded. 
by Miss G—ch—ell in II-English A that Columbus. 
was discovered by America. 


We presume that Miss T—Il will gladly furnish any 
outside material if difficulty in pursuing this interesting: 
subject is encountered. 


A Few Chemical Combustions 


If the roof of the Somerville High School is lifted. 
off by a chemical explosion, be not afraid, because you 
will know that Bob Clark, Russ Maynard and Tom 
McCormack (otherwise known as “The Three Muske- 
teers’) have only been playfully mixing TNT with fire. 
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1931 


MY FIRST IMPRESSION OF THE SOMER- 
VILLE HIGH SCHOOL 


ieieaeree i) am in a school to which 
A I have long looked forward. As 
I walked up the steps of the Som- 
erville High School on September 19, 
1928, I was all excited and thought I could not 
wait to see what was ahead of me. While 
roaming about the building trying to find 
my room, 1 met a teacher, who, I finally dis- 
covered, was the floormaster. He showed me 
the room which was to be my home-room. In 
the room I met many of my chums, who had 
-come from the same school as I. As we did not 
have any studies the first day, all I could do 
was to look forward to the following day. On 
my way to school the next morning, I met many 
girls and boys of the Junior and Senior classes, 
who seemed to be having a great deal of fun 
with the Sophomores. 

During the day in school, I lost my way many 
times in trying to find my classes. It seemed 
as though one would never be able to find his 
‘way through the immense building. There 
were stairways and doors in every direction, 
and they all looked alike to me; this made it 


POWERS - RONDINA 





very confusing. Although it was perplexing, 
we found it good fun. It was like a crossword 
puzzle, but instead of fitting words in squares, 
I was trying to fit myself in a room. The 
teachers expressed gladness at our success in 
the search for our rooms. 

KEG: 


GOING TO SCHOOL IN THE AFTERNOON 


HE event of going to school in the after- 
Alf noon has been widely discussed by mem- 
bers of the Sophomore class. The large 
majority consider it a great disadvantage, but 
they give only one important reason—they lose 
their afternoon recreation. 

However, having our school sessions in the 
afternoon has numerous advantages. These 
are a few of them: We do not have to get up so 
early in the morning; we may stay out in the 
evening without worrying about our home- 
work, which we may do the following morning; 
and there is no reason why we should be late, 
as we have all the morning to prepare for 
school. 

Considering these advantages, it should not 
be difficult for us to overlook the one disadvan- 
tage in going to school during the afternoon. 

HGH: 





CAPT. CASEY CAN STOP Ke Ss Eh 
ALL CRAWLING - 


18 SOMERVILLE HIGH 


HOW THE SOPHOMORES FELT ON THE 
FIRST DAY OF SCHOOL 


N front of us stood the Somerville High 
School, our high school, for at last we were 
to be a part of it. The new gymnasium, 

the other buildings, the green lawns, all gave 
Ussaennrill. 

When we walked into the East Building, the 
creaks of the stairs, the old cloakroom, the 
clocks that wouldn’t go, the old desks and chairs 
all seemed heavenly to us, for we were Sopho- 
mores of the Somerville High School. Eagerly 
we filled out cards and copied programs, ex- 
claiming at the odd names of the divisions, the 
different teachers we were to have, and the 
rooms to which we were to go. How would we 
ever find our way around? Of one thing we 
were certain; we wouldn’t ask any of the pupils 
where to go, but we’d ask the floor masters. 

After a laborious journey through the build- 
ing, we finally arrived at our prospective rooms 
and ran for the back seats, only to be rear- 
ranged in alphabetical order, some pupils being 
separated from their friends. Then we 
scrutinized our teacher to see whether we 
thought we would like her or not. 

Thus in each room the same schedule was 
repeated until the close of the session. Walk- 
ing out of the building, we felt twice our size 
until we reached home and familiar surround- 
ings. 

A eis Sonar & - 

Somerville High won both the Chelsea and Salem 
games, without cheer leaders, but lost when they 
played Waltham and here they had their cheer-lead- 
ers. That looks rather funny, doesn’t it? Why doesn’t 
Somerville High get a real cheering section, with real 
cheer leaders (whom we can understand) and while 
they’re at it, they might give a couple of girls a chance. 
I’m sure if this is done that you may be sure to have 

the support of the entire Sophomore class. 
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OUR ENTRANCE TO SOMERVILLE HIGH 
SCHOOL 


HE majority of Sophomores entering this. 
TE school last month were, beyond doubt, 
quaking with extreme nervousness. 
Some of us, of course, attempted to appear 
brazen and nonchalant, yet beneath our masks. 
of bravery we all felt the same. We entered 
the forbidding walls and gazed about with 
awe. Several of us marched up and down the. 
corridors, stern frowns puckering our brows, 
searching unsuccessfully for the home room. 
At length we reluctantly ceased and meekly in-- 
quired of a superior person where the room 
might be. Things went on like this for a day 
or so. We dashed into classes late and were 
forced to admit we had been lost. Many laugh- 
able incidents occurred, and we Sophomores 
certainly were a bewildered lot. Now we can 
look back upon those first days and laugh at 
ourselves as we were when we entered the 
school and tried to act like a Senior. 
E. M. R. 


We fifth-period Sophomores have the advantage of 
the hot dogs because we get there first. You see, 
these degnified Juniors and Seniors aren’t accustomed 
to running, or at least they’re out of practice. But 
it doesn’t make the slightest bit of difference to us 
“Sophs.”” We just make “one bee line” for Bray’s, 
and when the Juniors and Seniors do get there they 
lose all their dignity in trying to get a hot dog, and we 
think we’re at one of Raymond’s sales. It surely is a 
tight squeeze for a fat person. 


We Sophomores wish to say that the cheer leaders 
have a lot of pep (if they’d only use it), but we know 
of a few members of our class who have a lot more and 
would be willing to use it if they had the chance. 
They’re girls at that! 


y 
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REMARKS FROM THE “SOPHS.” 


Can you blame us for feeling rather big when we 
have a fifth period and are often taken for Juniors? 

One morning, about a week after school had started, 
it rained very hard just between 7:30 and 7:45. At 
that time the dignified Juniors and Seniors quite envied 
“the Sophs., but when it was time for them to go to 
school and the sun had come out, the smiles appeared 
upon the faces of the upper-classmen. And the faces 
-of the Sophomores! It’s too hard a task to describe 
them, so Ill leave it to your own imagination. 


A poor stray Sophomore didn’t know which way to 
‘turn the other day, when she heard one of the traffic 
ssquad members give this throaty yell: “Clear the 
floor!” She said afterwards she thought he must 
have been a cheer leader. This happened on the first 
‘floor of the East building. 


Recently at one of the football games a certain man 
‘passed the remark: “Quite a few Sophomores here, 
-aren’t there?” A Junior sitting beside him said: “Oh, 
-yes, the poor kids think they have to come.” But 
in behalf of the Sophomore class I know that I may 
say it is not true. We Sophomores go to see Somer- 
ville High team because we have a little more school 
‘spirit than some of these “know it all” Juniors and 
Seniors. Only a third of the students attend any one 
of these games. They are not giving the team the 
-backing that it needs. So dig deep, everyone, and at- 
‘tend the next game. 


We Sophomores are rather sorry that we have to 
-attend school in the afternoon because we aren’t able 
to receive some of the kind remarks that the Juniors 
-and Seniors fling at us. But be careful and don’t get 
gray-headed worrying over us, dear Seniors, because 
-we'll grow up sooner or later. 


SOPHOMORES 


With vacation memories fresh in our minds, we, the 
‘Sophomores from all sections of Somerville, came here 
‘to this school full of ambition. When we came to 
‘this seat of knowledge, our first impression was fixed 
‘in our minds. The winding corridors seemed as a maze 
compared to our old surroundings. Everything was 
a complete change. 

The second day of school was another period of 
curiosity. Here we became accustomed to our new 
acquaintances, and for the first time we visited our 
Tespective classes. Books were given out, and then 
-our attitude changed to one of seriousness. The touch 
of the books recalled the days gone by. Now that 
we, the sophisticated Sophs., have obtained our sup- 
plies, we should start plugging. 

The afternoon session has its advantages and dis- 
-advantages. The advantages are those of recreation, 
sleep, eating, and study. This year hardly any Sopho- 
more will be seen yawning, the effects of the night be- 
fore. So now, fellow classmates, let us show the 
school, what the Class of ’31 is able to do. 

Mee eeelt. 
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EXCHANGES 


“Our Comments” 

The Chimes, Scituate High School, Scituate, Mass.— 
We enjoyed your newsy, splendidly assembled paper. 
Your stories are numerous and lively, the editorials 
well-written, and the cuts, heading your departments, 
are attractive. An unusual feature is “The French De- 
partment.” Thank you for your comment. 

The Recorder, Winchester High School, Winchester, 
Mass.—A splendid paper, but you are obviously in- 
clined toward humor. Why not add a few serious 
articles and an alumni column? It is rather fun to 
keep track of graduates. Come again! 

Homespun, Central High School, Greensboro, North 
Carolina.—What talent! What ability! Yours is in- 
deed a magazine of quality! The poems of the sea 
actually caused us to feel salt spray against our faces! 
Come often! 

The Clarion, Arlington High School, Arlington, Mass. 
—A compact, cleverly written paper. Your literary de- 
partment contains a wealth of interesting matter. 

The Reflector, Woburn High School, Woburn, Mass. 
—An excellent magazine from cover to cover. We 
enjoyed every department. Thank you for your com- 
ment. 

The Ottawanian, Ottawa Hills High School, Grand 
Rapids, Michigan.—You are very fortunate in having 
such an attractive cafeteria in your school, and such 
a delectable sounding menu. We enjoyed your stories 
and articles, but why only one, lone jeke? Come again. 
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The Enfield Echo, Enfield Public High School, 
Thompsonville, Connecticut.—The silhouette on your 


cover is very striking. More stories and articles would 
add to your paper, and why not have a corner reserved 
for budding poets? 

The Norther, North Dallas High School, Dallas 
Texas.—Your whole magazine is full of spirit. The 
short stories are especially lively, and the cut for your 
exchange department is very clever. We enjoyed the 
humor of the replies of “Wanna.” Come often. 


“Comments on us” 

The Reflector, Woburn High, Woburn, Mass.—We 
like your idea of a Library Department with reports 
of new books. 

The Recorder, Winchester High, Winchester, Mass.— 
We are very glad to welcome back an old friend. We 
find your issue interesting from beginning to end. 

The Chimes, Scituate High School, Scituate, Mass.— 
We thought the story ‘Adonis Jones,” which you 
printed some time ago, was great. Why don’t you in- 
crease your editorial column? 


The Radiator gratefully acknowledges the following 
other exchanges :— 

The Grotonian, Groton School, Mass. 

The Beacon, Boston University, Mass. 

The Record, Newburyport, Mass. 

The Green and White, De la Salle College, Manila, 
PAL . 

The 

The 

The 


North Star, Houlton, Maine. 
Signet, Fay School, N. H. 
Huttlestonian, Fairhaven, Mass. 
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1928 


“Tommy” Moran and Jack Niles are fresh- 
men at Harvard. 

Jessie Williams is a Freshman at Radcliffe, 
and received the Heptorean Scholarship. 


Loring Collier, “Randy” Miller, and C. G. 
Eben Backstrom are Freshmen at Tufts. 


Helen Baker and Jean Lamb are Freshmen 
at Jackson. 


Rebecca Hosmer is at Wheaton College. 
“Becky” Kennard is a Freshman at Smith. 


Dorothy Rounds is at Katherine Gibbs’ Sec- 
retarial School. 


Harriet Hoitt is at the Chandler Secretarial 
School. 


Lorenzo Gaynor 
Maine. 


Raymond J. Fermoyle is a Freshman at St. 
Anselm’s College, Manchester, New Hamp- 
shire. 

Dorothy Burnham is attending the School of 
Practical Art. 


Gordon Pratt is at the Bentley School of Ac- 
counting. 


Robert LeRoy is attending Dean Academy at 
Franklin. 


Evelyn Pingree is at Miss Farmer’s School 
of Cookery. 


Anna Pearson is employed by the John Han- 
cock Insurance Company. 


Laurence Williams is employed by the Na- 
tional Shawmut Bank. 
1927 


Janet Putnam is a Sophomore at Jackson. 
1926 


Gladys Pingree, Dolphie Berg, Frances 
Mendell, Louise Wilcox, and Caroline Marsh 
are Juniors at Jackson. 

Beatrice Ulen was recently married to Clar- 
ence Poindexter. 


is at Hebron Academy, 


1925 
The following are Seniors at the Massachu- 


setts Institute of Technology: Charles Ander- 
son, ‘Tax’ Crosby, “Chick” Dolben, “Bill” 
Parker, and Robert Pride. 

Donald Fraser and Edward Fenn are at 
Harvard. 

Stanley Murray and “Dick” Warren are at 
Tufts College. 

Blanche Canavan is a Senior at Simmons 
College. 

Howard Lincoln is a Junior at Tufts. 

Dean Swan is a Senior at Dartmouth. 

Ewing Spering is employed by C. I. Brink. 

Marvin Campbell is in the paper manufac- 
turing business. 

1924 

Dorothy Ford is teaching at Simmons Col- 
ege, 

The marriage of Dorothy Newman to Stan- 
ley Teele, ’23, was recently announced. 

George Savani is employed by the General 
Motors Company as a Frigidaire expert. 

Mary Ransom is a Fellow of English at Tufts. 
College. 

Phyllis Wardrobe is employed by Chamber- 
lin, Stone & Bosson, attorneys-at-law. 

Margaret Kendall is teaching at the High- 
land School. 

Priscilla Ripley is employed by Kidder, Pea-- 
body & Company. 

1923 
Edward Jeremiah is a Senior at Dartmouth,. 


where he is distinguishing himself in both 
studies and athletics. 


1922 


Ralph W. Ells and Albert G. Forbes are: 
studying at the Harvard Graduate School of 
Business Administration. 

Hilda Aikins was recently married to Harold. 
Fields, ’20. 

The marriage of Marion Dewitt to Fred L. 
Whittemore, Jr., of West Medford, was re- 
cently announced. 
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ATHLETICS 


FOOTBALL NOTES 


ETERSON is ranking with the best of 
Pp punters this year. His punting against 
Salem was wonderful. 


Somerville football players’ heads have gone 
‘down a little since the Salem game. 


Stevenson was badly missed in the Medford 
game. 


Keppe and Dresser will be back soon. 


Graham is another punter who is booting 
them with the best. 


Our cheer leaders showed plenty of style in 
the Medford game. 


Teacher: “Johnnie, tell me about the Mon- 
golian race.” 

Johnnie: “I didn’t see it. I went to the foot- 
ball game.” 


HAT HAPPED TO 
MOST EVERY BODY WHO 
ENTERED THE GYM. 








Su Memuriam 
WALTER LAMB 


URING the past summer God saw 
fit to remove from our midst, 
before he had reached his cher- 

ished goal, one of the most amiable and 
most popular fellows in our class. His 
geniality, his willingness to help others, 
and his exceptional ability won him 
many friends. 

We shall always cherish the memory 
of the manager-elect of this year’s foot- 
ball team—a fine student, a pleasant 
classmate, and a willing worker. 







GUST SO YOU 
WONT FORGET 






() POLICE PROTECTION 

© COACH DICKERMAN (© ENRAGED 

PARENT. NOW GO ON WITH THE 
STORY. 





22 SOMERVILLE HIGH 


WINS OPENING GAME. 


OMERVILLE HIGH won its opening foot- 
ball game of the season September 22, on 
Dilboy Field, defeating Chelsea High 

twenty-five to nothing. 

The Red and Blue showed plenty of power 
both in its defence and offence. Somerville’s 
line was like a stone wall. Chelsea was unable 
to make one first down. Both teams played 
hard and clean football, only one penalty being 
given for offside. A good crowd attended this 
opening game. 

Coach Dickerman had an opportunity to use 
many players. Those who played were: Hayes, 
MacInnis, Muley, Toothaker, Whittemore, Es- 
cott, Sullivan, Marmaud, Burroughs, Coch- 
rane, DeSilva, Dresser, Kiaser, Luppi, Murphy, 
Stevenson, Reid, Casey, Rondina, Wells, Peter- 
son, Graham. 


SOMERVILLE SWAMPS SALEM 13 TO 0 





One of the Schoolboy Upsets 





OMERVILLE defeated Salem, 13 to 0, in 
S one of the hardest fought contests of 
the day. 

For three periods both sides were un- 
able to score, Somerville, however, played con- 
tinuously in Salem territory. 

A forward pass to Rondina and a fifty-five- 
yard run by Sullivan in the last quarter made 
13 lucky for Somerville, but unlucky for Salem. 
Salem missed a chance to score in the last 
quarter with the ball on Somerville’s two-yard 
line, but the Somerville line held, and the game 
ended with Somerville taking the ball from 
Salem. 

Somerville showed great power, both offen- 
sively and defensively. 

If the Red and Blue play for the rest of the 
season as they did against Salem, much can be 
expected. 


WALTHAM DEFEATS SOMERVILLE 


OMERVILLE bowed to Waltham, 6 to 0. 
S Too much confidence was cause of Som-: 
The Red and Blue were 
unable to get started; the backfield gave 
a wonderful exhibition of slow motion. Five 
fumbles and a short punt ruined all chances 
for Somerville to score. Murphy made some 
wonderful runs, which with a little interfer- 
ence, might have changed the score. 


erville’s defeat. 
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SOMERVILLE LOSES TO OLD RIVAL 





15,000 Fans Gather to See Game — Many Rush: 
Gates 





EFORE a crowd of 15,000 people, the- 
B largest ever to witness a football game 
on Dilboy Field, Somerville, Medford. 

High defeated Somerville, 19 to 7, on October 
12. The police detail of forty was unable to: 
handle the large crowd, and five minutes be- 
fore the game started the crowd rushed the: 
centre gate allowing over a thousand to enter. 

Medford scored in the first period; Somer-. 
ville tied in the second, and just missed a sec- 
ond touchdown when the first half ended. Med- 
ford was unable to get one punt away, as all 
were blocked. 

Thanks to some of our alumni, Somerville 
had a band. 

Somerville has not yet shown the driving 
power that was displayed in the Salem game. 
The Red and Blue missed Stevenson and Dres- 
ser, the former being one of the best linesmen 
Somerville has had in years, and the latter the 
best center Somerville has this year. 


CROSS COUNTRY TEAM 


HE Cross Country Team lost to Arlington. 

ans in the first meet of the year. Captain 

Mallory was one of the first four to 
finish. 


Wanted Name 


Policeman: “Now, then, come on! 
your name?” 

Speed Fiend: “‘Demetrius Aloysius Hepple- 
waite.” 

Policeman: “None o’ that, now. 
name I want, not the family motto.” 


What’s. 


It’s your 


A Clean Slate 


Man (rushing in to editor’s office): “See,. 
here you’ve published an announcement of my 
death, by mistake. You must fix that up: 
somehow.” 

Editor: “Well, we never contradict any thing 
we have published, but I’ll tell you what I’ll do. 
I’ll put you in the births column tomorrow, and. 
give you a fresh start.” 


“Ezra, tomorrow is our twenty-fifth wedding” 
anniversary. Hadn’t we better kill a chicken?” 

“Why punish the chicken for what happened 
twenty-five years ago?” 
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Misunderstood 


Dumb: “Did you visit many cities in China?” 
Dumber: “Why, I even visited the principal 
ity.” 
Dumb: “Which one was that?” 
Dumber: “Oh. I think they called it Take-a- 
Look.’ 
Close Calamity 
Scotland, October 8: “Two taxis collided here 
today and twenty passengers were maimed for 
life.” 
Just As Good 
Bill: “So you traveled in every part of Italy. 
Did you touch Florence?” 
John: “No, but I managed to borrow $10 
from Louise.” 


Not His Fault 


Brown: “You know, it’s strange, but there 
-are a lot of girls today who don’t want to 
“marry.” 

Smith: “Girls that don’t want to get mar- 
ried? How do you know?” 

Brown: “T’ve asked them.” 


The Comeback 
Fapa (to flapper daughter, coming home at 3 
A. M.): “Good morning, daughter of Satan!” 
Daughter: ‘Good morning, papa.” 


Suspense 

He held the gun to his head, a look of 
-anxiety, eagerness, and fear crossing his face. 
He grew tense, and gradually, gradually ap- 
plied pressure to the trigger. At last a deafen- 
ing detonation, a resounding crash, and the 
timekeeper sat down to watch the Big Game 
kick-off. 

Out Where the West Begins 

“Chief,” asked a visitor in Fort Mink, “can 
you tellum where I buy some of these Indian 
beadwork ?” 

“T got mine from a mail-order house in 
Rochester, New York.” 


Not Fussy 


Agent: “No, lady, this train goes to Balti- 
‘more, Boston, and points east.” 

Just Graduated: ‘‘Well, I want a train to 
Cleveland, and I don’t care which way it points.” 


Equally Dumb 

Soph: “Could you tell me the way to the 
Library ?” 

Senior: “Sorry, but I’m a student here, too.” 

Helpful Warning 

Pat (to Mike on roof) : ‘““Don’t come down the 

ladder at the northeast corner, I took it away!’ 

Sees All, Knows All 


Debbs: “Have you seen one of those instru- 
ments which can tell when a man is lying?” 
Higgs: “See one! I married one!’ 





Calamity 
“My wife has run away with a man in my 
carl’ 


“Good Heavens! Not your new car?” 


Cause 


Judge: “You were going sixty miles an hour.” 

Defendant: “There was a good reason, Your 
Honor. This cop was chasing me, and I had a 
stolen car.” 

Judge: “‘O, that’s different. 


Aseum: “I see there’s some talk of having 
the people vote at the next election upon the 
question of abolishing capital punishment. 
Would you vote to abolish it?” 

Fogie: “No, sir, capital punishment was good 
enough for my ancestors, and it’s good enough 
for me.” 


Case dismissed. 


Misjudgment 
Absent-minded Dean (knocking on St. Peter’s 
Gate): “C’mon, open up here, or I'll throw the 
whole fraternity out.” 


Time Flies 
Talkative Barber: “Sir, your hair is getting 


gray.” 
Irate Customer: 
hurry a little faster.” 


Not So Dumb 


“T am a woman of few words,” announced 
the haughty mistress to the new maid. 

“If I beckon with my finger, that means 
Come.” 

“Suits me, mum,” replied the girl. “I’m a 
woman of few words myself. If I shake me 
head, that means I’m not coming.” 


“Quite possible; please 
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Outside the Law 

Traffic Officer: “Hey! .What’s-;the 
Didn’t you hear me whistle to you?” 

Pretty Girl Motorist: ‘Certainly I did, and 
if you try it again I’ll report you.” 

The Brute 

Mrs. Peck: ‘‘Henry, did you see anything in 
the paper about Mr. Blinker running over his 
mother-in-law ?” 

Peck: “Not yet. 
amusement section.” 


Good News for Florists 

“How kind of you,” said the sweet young 
thing with the cosmetic blush, “to bring me 
these lovely roses. They are so beautiful and 
fresh. I think there is some dew on them yet.” 

“Yes,” said the young man with a great deal 
of embarrassment, “but I’m going to pay it off 
Saturday.” 


idea? 


I haven’t come to the 


We Haven’t Noticed It 


‘“Watchu lookin’ at?” 

Tha tesien.: 

‘“Whatzzit say?” 

“Ladies Ready to Wear Clothes.” 

“Well, it’s dern near time, if you ask me.” 


Who Would? 
Impatient Customer: “Can’t you wait on me? 
Two pounds of liver. I’m in a hurry.” 
Butcher: “Sorry, madam, but two or three 
are ahead of you. You surely don’t want your 
liver out of order.” 


The Horseless Age 

Detroit Miss: “Oh, what a strange-looking 
cow! But why hasn’t it any horns?” 

Farmer: “Well, you see, some cows is born 
without horns and never has any, and others 
shed theirs, and some we dehorn, and some 
breeds ain’t supposed to have horns at all. 
There’s lots of reasons why some cows ain’t got 
horns, but the big reason why that cow ain’t 
got horns is because she ain’t a cow—she’s a 
horse.” —Washington Farmer. 

His Line 

Chemistry Professor: ““What do you know 
about nitrates ?” 

New Student: ‘““Now you are asking me some- 
thing! I used to work for the Western Union, 
and I know they are less than day rates on 
everything but ten-word messages.” 


Why Tommy Remained 


Teacher: “When I was your age, I could name 
all the Presidents off by heart.” 

Tommy: “Yeah, but there was only about 
ten to remember then.” 


The Extracting Station 
Dentist: “Will you take gas?” 


Absent-minded Motorist—‘‘Yeah, and you’d 
better look at the oil, too.” 
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A young corporal was drilling some mer 
when one of them stepped out of the ranks. 
and remarked in an angry voice: “You couldn’t. 
drill a company of ducks!” 

Next morning he was brought before the C. 
O., who ordered him to be taken out and given 
ten minutes in which to change his mind. 

When the time was up the man was brought. 
in again and asked if he had altered his opin- 
ion. He replied that he had. 

“And what conclusion have you come to?” 
asked the C. O. 

“That he couldn’t drill one duck, sir.”’ 


Pete Wilkins had just entered the service, 
and his young wife was the proudest woman. 
in forty-eight states. She was boasting of his- 
achievements to her brother. 

“TIsn’t Pete wonderful?” she exclaimed. “He’s. 
already been promoted to field marshal!” 


“From private to field marshal in two 
months!” ejaculated the brother. ‘Why, it’s. 
impossible. The thing can’t be done!” 


“Did I say field marshal?” murmured the 
girl. ‘“‘Well, maybe it’s court marshal; I know 
it’s one or the other.”—Boston Globe. 


The Englishman and the American were dis-- 
cussing the size of their respective fatherlands. 
“Why, sir,” said the latter, “our country is so: 
large that you can go to sleep on a train in the 
evening, and when you wake up in the morning” 
you're still in the same state!” 

“We have trains like that,’ retorted the 
other, “but we don’t boast about them.” 

With a squeaking of brakes the bus pulled 
in to the pavement and a lady boarded it. See-- 
ing the conductor already had his hand on the: 
bell cord, she asked him not to start until she: 
had climbed the stairs. 

“Are you all right, madam?” he inquired at 
length. 

“No,” came the reply. 
coming down again.” 

Impatiently the conductor waited; even the 
passengers were getting anxious. 

The dear old lady descended and stepped back: 
to the pavement. 

“Tm not going today,” she beamed kindly, 
“but if it’s fine tomorrow, I’ll probably go for 
a blow, and I though I’d better see if I could 
get up the stairs.”—London Answers. 


“Wait a minute. I’m 


Another One on the Scotch 


Two spiders met in a dusty corner. “Well,” 
asked one, “how are you getting along?” 

“Terribly,” replied the other, “everything is. 
impossible nowadays; what with mechanical 
sweepers and things, I’m always disturbed. 
And how are you?” 

“Oh, very well. I’ve made my home in an: 
offertory box in a church in Aberdeen.” 
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Woman’s Sympathy 


Foreman: “‘And in that large room in the 
ear we have several dying rats.” 

Lady Visitor: “Oh, isn’t that a shame! And 
can’t you do a thing for them?” 


Eunice: “‘Algie, why does a catcher wear that 
“muzzle?” 

Algernon: “To prevent him from biting the 
batsmen, my dear.” 


Mike: “I got one of those suits with two 
“pairs of pants.” 

Ike: “How do you like them?” 

Mike: “Not so well. It’s too hot, wearing 
‘two pair.” 


Be Specific 


“How big is a tug boat?” 
“What kind of a tug boat?” 
“Oh, a big one.” 
“How big?” 

Soon 


“The time will come,” shouted the speaker, 
““when women will get men’s wages.” 

“Yes,” said the little man in the corner, 
“next Saturday night.” 


A Good Waiter 


Not long ago, in a remote village in the South 
ot Ireland, the doctor entered the dispensary 
long after his usual time. He opened the wait- 
ing room door in a flutter, and asked those sit- 
ting around who had been waiting longest. A 
‘man with an envelope in his hand jumped up. 
“T have, doctor,” he said. “I made a suit of 
clothes for you three years ago, and here’s the 
bill.” 


In an ordinary way Cottonwood Gulch was a 
peaceful town, although it was situated in the 
Far West. But one day a bad man came gal- 
loping into the town. He thundered up to the 
main hotel, flung himself from his foaming 
horse, and strode into the bar. 

“T’m ‘Hardboiled Bill’,”’ he roared, as he 
flourished his two guns in the air. I’m crazy 
and looking for trouble!” 

“Well, sir,” answered the attendant, quite un- 
perturbed, “you’ll find the marriage license 
‘bureau right round the corner, two doors down 
on the left!” 

Won’t Stop Her 

He (enthusiastically) : “Would you like to go 
to the opera next week, and then to the Ritz for 
dinner ?”’ 

She (rapturously): “I would be delighted.” 

He: “Then go ahead.” 


“Tt’s an extended corridor that has no ter- 
mination,”’ mused the absent-minded professor. 
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as he patiently plodded around the revolving 
doorway. 


Mrs. Jones is very stout, but she is also con- 
siderate about other people. The other day she 
went into a hotel to call on a friend. The clerk 
sent her to the elevator. There a small boy 
opened the door for her. 

“Are you going up, 
politely. 

Mrs. Jones eyed his slender figure, and 
thought of her own ample proportions. 

“Yes, I am, my boy,” she answered, “but, 
goodness me, a little fellow like you can’t pull 
me up that thing !’—London Tid-Bits. 


ma’am?” he asked 


WILLIAM J. BELL 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
Broadway, corner Temple Street 
Somerville, Mass. 





A full line of Drugs, Fancy Goods, 
Prescription Work is Our Specialty 
YOU GET IT AT RICE’S 
WINTER HILL PHARMACY 


FRANK W. RICE, Reg. Pharm. 
307-B Broadway, cpp. Marshall Street 
Somerville, Mass. 
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Mr. Paul Emile Laurent 


wishes to announce that he will 
tutor a limited number of pupils 
on the pianoforte. Special 
courses will be arranged com- 


mencing October Ist. 


STUDIO: 
BRYANT CHAMBERS 
36 College Avenue, Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Somerset 4793-M for appointment 
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McCarty-llorris 
Co. 


-EVERYTHING FOR 
THE -ATHERETE 


Wholesale prices to all Somerville High 
Students. Ask Mr. Alciere for Discount 
Card. 


C 


309 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON 


ART CRAFT 


afEngraving Co. 


Photo Engraver Designer 


Distinctive Photo-Engraving of every description. 
School and College Work a specialty. 





227 TREMONT STREET 
BOSTON 


MASS. 





BELDEN & SNOW 


“The Men’s Wear Shop” 


DAVIS SQUARE - UNION SQUARE 
SOMERVILLE 


MASSACHUSETTS AVENUE 
ARLINGTON, MASS. 





Telephone Somerset 6092 - 5957 


CITY HALL SPA 
M. ABAID 
CANDY, FRUITS, CIGARS, ETC. 


96 Highland Avenue, Somerville 








HOME BEAUTY PARLOR 
61 Grove Street 


Marcel Wave, (sissee ee ioc 
High School Girl’s Wave, ...............- 50¢ 





LUNCH AT 
FINKELSTINE’S 
(Opposite School) 








Your Prescription Store 
WILLEY’S DRUG STORE 


j Gilman Square, Somerville, Mass. 
| Winter Hill 


EDWARD A. WOOD MUSIC CO. 
Sole dealers in 
SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL CAPS 
Everything in School and Music Supplies, 
Birthday Cards for All the Family 


296-A BROADWAY 













EAT AT 
BR Aw¥2 
(Opposite School) 












WARREN KAY VANTINE 
Photographer 





To Portray Beauty is Easy! 
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Burt we are not all beautiful. 
Yel the skilled photographer can 
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We’ll do everything to please you! 


Special rates to 
Students and Their Parents 


Call Kenmore 6827 


Anyway, it’s worth trying! 


Kenmore 0988 — Belmont 1707 


MAX J. KRULEE 


TEACHER OF CORNET and TRUMPET 


Studio: 209 Massachusetts Avenue 
State Theatre Building 
Boston, Massachusetts 





ERNEST M. VOSE, Pharm. D. 
The Rexall Druggist 
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310 Broadway, corner Marshall Street 
12 Main Street, corner Edgar Avenue 
Somerville, Mass. 







Tel. Somerset 3213-J 
McKEON’S FLOWER SHOP 
Gifts for Bridge Parties and Showers 


241 Holland Street, Somerville 


Teele Square 










JIM’S MEN SHOPPE 
Next to Capitol Theatre 
All Advertised Brands 


Men’s Furnishings 
Lamson & Hubbard Hats and Caps 








CHANDLER 
SECRETARIAL 
SCHOOL 
45th Year 


“A School of Distinction” 


SECRETARIAL COURSE provides the 
special technical and cultural training 
necessary to secure attractive high- 
grade positions. 


NORMAL COURSE for training teach- 
ers of commercial subjects in junior 
and senior high schools. 


SCHOOL ACTIVITIES: Glee Club, 
Lectures, Concerts, Parties, Class Day, 
Commencement. 


Ask for a Catalogue 


161 MASSACHUSETTS AVE., 
BOSTON 


Tel. Kenmore 2570 








University Education in the Evening 
CO-EDUCATIONAL 


An effective university education is available in the evening for high school graduates 
who cannot enter day colleges for financial or other reasons but must go to work follow- 


ing graduation: 


In Business—School of Commerce and 
Finance 


Grants B.B.A. and M.B.A. degrees. 

Specializes in accounting, marketing and man- 
agement. 

Only 24.9% of graduates held executive positions 
on entering school; 71.9% now in major execu- 
tive positions. 

Graduates outstandingly successful in C. P. A. ex- 
aminations. 

Faculty of experienced and well trained business 
men. 

Actual business problems the basis of instruc- 
tion. 


In Law—School of Law 

Four-year course. 

LL.B. degree. 

Prepares for bar examinations and practice. 

Case method of instruction similar to that in 
best day law schools. 

87% of graduates taking bar examinations have 
passed. 

Alumni outstandingly successful as 
judges, business executives. 

Exceptional faculty of lawyers who have been 
trained in leading day law schools. 


lawyers, 


Graduates of Somerville High School admitted without examination 


For catalog or further information inquire: 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 


EVENING DIVISION 
312 HUNTINGTON AVENUE BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 


Telephone Back Bay 4400 

















Mrs. Bessie Clarke 


flrivate Outor 


229 SCHOOL STREET 
Somerville, 


Telephone Somerset 0431 


Mass. 








THE HOME NEWSPAPER 
OF SOMERVILLE 


FOR FIFTY-SIX YEARS 


AZ 


Printing of Every Kind 
Well and Promptly Done 





J. RICHARD O’NEIL 


(O’Neil & Casella) 


MANUFACTURING 


Svivlers 


110 HIGH STREET 


Boston, Massachusetts 





SUFFOLK LAW 
SCHOOL 


Founded September 19, 1906 











FOUR YEAR COURSE 
LL.B DEGREE 


DAY SESSIONS: 
10.00 A. M. to 11.30 
4.00 P. M. to 5.30 


EVENING SESSIONS: 


6.00 P. M. to 7.30 P. M. 
7,50. Po Moto 9,00 (P.M. 


Students may attend any division 
or transfer from one to another. 


A. M. 
Pav 





Largest Law School in New England 






CATALOGUE UPON REQUEST 
GLEASON L. ARCHER, LL.D., Dean 
20 Derne Street (Rear of State House) 

BOSTON, MASS. 
Telephone Haymarket 0836 











W. E. HARRIS 
REAL ESTATE and INSURANCE 
AT THE 38-A Holland Street 


West Somerville Mass. 
Tel. Somerset 8745 


MEN’S FURNISHINGS 


Davis Sq. Haberdasher’s 


Opposite Somerville Theatre a. 
ALFRED E. MANN 


HATS - CAPS - SHOES .” UNDERTAKER 


123 Dover Street, Somerville, Mass. 





SOMERVILLE KNITTING COMPANY 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


SUITS and ATHLETIC KNIT OUTWEAR HELEN LOUISE TEA SHOPPE 


32 Clifton Street, West Somerville, Mass. 





92-B Highland Avenue 


LUNCHEONETTE - CONFECTIONERY 
THE SMOKE SHOP 
10 Davis Square 


ICE CREAM - FAVORS - NOVELTIES 


HOME-COOKED FOODS 
Headquarters for the 


SOMERVILLE ROYAL ROOTERS Orders Taken for Pastry, Cake and Bread 
David A. Morrison, Prop. 





USE YOUR Y. M. C. A. 


BIGGER AND BETTER THAN EVER 


GYMNASIUM, BATHS, SWIMMING POOL 


SOCIAL FACILITIES 


FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 
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Vol. XXXVIII Somerville, Boston, Massachusetts, November, 1928 No. 2 


The Somerville High School Radiator is published by the High School on the fourth Monday of every 
month during the school year, and only important news matter can be received after the first Thursday 
of the month. Matter for insertion may be left with any of the editorial staff or mailed to the editor at 
the High School, In contributing, write on one side of the paper only, and sign full name. 

Communications, according to their nature, should be mailed to the editor, managing editor, or ex- 
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Su Aemuriam 


HE Radiator staff was shocked to 
learn of the departure of Wilbur 
G. Stanley, who passed away on 
November 8th, at the youthful age of 
twenty-five years. Mr. Stanley was Edi- 
tor-in-chief of the Radiator in the year 
ending June, 1922. His work and his 
record were a credit to this school. 
The Radiators of 1922 must now be 
treasured as a priceless souvenir of this 
graduate whose career has been brought 
so abruptly to a close. 








PROGRESS IN TRANSPORTATION 


lantic Ocean has been the scene of epoch- 

making experiments in the progress of 
transportation. This fact is brought to light 
every time a new accomplishment of that sort 
is effected. 

In the year 1492, Christopher Columbus, a 
fearless mariner accompanied by a supersti- 
tious and mutinous crew, ventured out upon an 
unknown sea, in a sailing craft which required 
seventy days to complete its voyage. . More 
than three centuries later, an invention of mod- 
ern science—the steam engine—was responsi- 
ble for the initiation of a new method of navi- 
gation. The steamboat revolutionized commer- 
cial intercourse between the two continents, 
since the time required to cross the ocean was 
now scarcely more than a week. 

But another means of locomotion was yet to 
come. In 1919, the NC-4, a naval hydroplane, 
successfully completed a flight across the At- 
lantic by way of the Azores, an achievement 
the fame of which has been almost superseded 
by the event which is uppermost in the minds 
and hearts of the American people — the 
record-making non-stop flight from New York 
to Paris, by Colonel Charles A. Lindbergh. 

The aeroplane, however, is impractical for 
such flights, because weight of cargo must be 
sacrificed to make room for gasoline. This 
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difficulty is averted by the use of the lighter- 
than-air machine. The most recent demonstra- 
tion of this is the visit of the Graf Zeppelin to 
the United States. Here is a craft which does 
not depend upon speed to keep aloft, and 
which has room enough for accommodation of 
passengers and freight. 

In spite of these advantages the practicabil- 
ity of the dirigible is impaired by two disturb- 
ing factors, expense and danger. Remember 
that the ZR-1 was destroyed by a storm. It 
remains to be seen, therefore, whether or not 
these two difficulties, or even the latter of them, 
can be overcome. If they can, in a few years 
trans-oceanic travel by air will be common; if 
not, then the steamship will remain the prin- 
cipal mode of transportation. 


AN INTERNATIONAL LANGUAGE 
By Professor O. L. Harvey 


ERHAPS you would like to travel in 
Europe; perhaps, on the other hand, you 
collect stamps or coins, and rather than 

deal through an agent, prefer to communicate 
directly with some collector in a foreign coun- 
try ; perhaps, again, you are desirous of broad- 
ening your knowledge of the world in general 
by corresponding with people of about your own 
age in other parts of the civilized world; or per- 
haps it is simply that you are interested in 
languages in general. Yet in almost every such 
case, as in these and many others, you find 
yourself handicapped. Communication involves 
speech of some sort. If neither you nor your 
friend understand each the other’s tongue, 
you are certainly not going to find your rela- 
tionship very productive. If you doubt this, 
try to speak with, say, a Russian who cannot 
speak English! 

You might, of course, overcome the difficulty 
by learning Russian. That might take you 
years — and even then you would have learned 
Russian only. If you had friends in France 
also, it would be necessary to learn French as 
well as Russian. And you will agree that to 
learn many languages might take some time! 

But supposing, on the other hand, that you 
could be provided with some one language, very 
simple, easy to read, write and speak, and able 
to convey every kind of thought you wished to 
express — in short, a language so simple that 
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it can be learned well in one year sufficiently 
for all ordinary purposes; a language so much 
like English, Spanish, French, German, and 
other languages, as to be fairly understandable 
by most intelligent people reading it for even 
the first time; — would you not like to know 
something about it? Would you not think it a 
language worth trying out? 

There are already some nine or ten such 
“universal auxiliary languages” in existence. 
They are not real languages, of course, because 
they belong to no one people in particular. They 
are purely “help-languages,” which are meant 
to overcome the difficulties of communication 
involved in the use of many different national 
languages. Of these, one of the most commonly 
used is Esperanto. 

Esperanto.is so widely. used that it- has-been 
accepted as one of the foremost languages, in 
rank of usefulness, approved by the League of 
Nations. It is being taught in many schools 
in the United States, and has now come to 
Somerville. A class of twenty juniors and 
seniors has commenced studying it, and we 
shall see at the end of the year to what extent 
it has helped them. 

So that you may see how simple a language 
it is to read, we conclude with a short Espe- 
ranto sentence :— 

La lingvo Esperanto estas simpla, belsona, 
kaj fleksebla; ghi estas usata tra la tuta mondo. 


The student body extends its thanks to the School 
Committee for dismissing the session in order that 
we might get a glimpse of the next President of the 
United States. 


Attention is called to the pictures which have been 
hung in the corridors, and also in the new library. 


Our new auditorium will soon be ready for use. 
Those expecting to speak from the platform are re- 
minded that the back row is thirty feet farther away 
than before. 


Now that the election is over, maybe we’ll have a 
little time to do some studying. 


The School Committee is expecting the upper class- 
men to accomplish the impossible. How shall we ever 
be able to hear the no school signal? It ought to be 
rung the night before. 


Above all things, don’t fail to attend the football 
game on Thursday, for not only will it stimulate your 
appetite for turkey, but our championship team needs 
your support in order to complete the season success- 
fully. 


Due to a shortage of copies, we were able to supply 
only a few of our exchanges with the last number. We 
earnestly beseech the neglected schools to forgive us 
for overlooking them. 


How many rooms are coming out for perfect attend- 
ance next Monday morning’? 
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THE ESCAPED LUNATIC 
By Mary A. Perry, Winifred Perry 
and John J. Coughlin, ’30 


Characters: 


Harold Holmes, owner of a large automobile 
plant. 
Ruth Holmes, his wife. 
Thomas Ryan, a rich gentleman, a dealer in 
jewels. 
Helen Ryan, his wife, rather flighty and hye 
ical. 
Sadie, servant in the Holmes’ residence. 
Mr. Crowley, an amateur detective. 
Dr. Long, the neighborhood physician. 
A police officer. 
SCENE I = 
(Dining -room~of the ‘Holmes’: residence, @ 
colonial house. At the rear are two French 
doors, leading to the reception hall. On either 
side are two windows. Curtain-rises, revealing 
Ruth Holmes busy reading a book. Sadie-enters 
the room to dust.) 


Mrs. H.: “Sadie.” 

Sadie: ““Yes, ma-am.’ 

Mrs. H.: “Mr. and ee Ryan_ are coming to 
dinner tonight. Please tell the cook.” 

Sadie: “All right, ma’am.” © (Exit, . Mrs. 


H. continues reading. Enter Mr. Holmes.) 
Mr. H.: “For once, Ruth, I didn’t forget to 
mail the invitation to the Ryans!” 


Mrs. H.: “That is surprising.” 

Mr. H.: “I also invited our new next-door 
neighbor, Mr. Crowley. He seems lonesome. 
(Pause.) I guess all amateur detectives are. 


They are none too popular, you know.” 


Mrs. H.: ‘‘Detective ?” 

Mr. H.: “Yes, at least that is what I have 
heard.” 

Mrs. H.: “I’m glad you have invited him. 


There have been so many robberies and mur- 
ders in this vicinity that I’m quite nervous. T’ll 
feel safer to have a detective in the house, even 
if he is an amateur.” 

Mr. H.: ‘Don’t worry, we’re quite safe. 
(Produces a letter from his coat pocket.) By 
the way, Ruth, here’s a letter for you.” 


Mrs. H.: “Whoever can it be from?” (Opens 
letter and reads it. Turns pale and frightened.) 

Mr. H.: “What’s the matter, Ruth?” 

Mrs. H.: “Here, read this.” 


Mr. H. (reading aloud): “Coltinate Asylum, 
Waterbury, New York. My dear Mrs. Holmes, 
We are obliged to inform you that Reginald 
Cleighton, your brother, escaped this morning. 
Please notify us if you see or hear from him. 
Yours truly, George Whitcomb, Superintend- 
ent.” 

Mrs. H. (wringing her hands): “To think 
that he might be out on the road suffering, or 
perhaps dead!” 
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Mr. H.: “Calm down, Ruth, the authorities 
will get him and take him back. A man in his 
condition would not be able to go very far, 
you know.” 

Mrs. H.: “Oh, why did we let them take him 
away! I-should have kept him here, but I was 
afraid he would harm himself — or us!” 

Mr: H.: “Don’t worry about that now. Go 
up and get ready for the guests, while I tell 
Sadie we’re having one more. Everything will 
be all right. I know.” 

Mrs 2 He; oC A ligrvientedl thecetercagy.s but a 
can’t forget it.’ (Exit. Mr. H. pockets letter 
and sits down to read the paper. After a few 
minutes he rises excitedly. Hearing Mrs. H. 
coming, he hurls paper into fireplace. Enter 
Mrs. H.) 

Mrs. H.: “Hurry, Harold, go up and dress. 
The. Ryans have already arrived and I'll en- 
tertain them until you come down.” (Exit 
Mr. H. Enter Sadie, admitting Mr. and Mrs. 
Ryan. Exit Sadie. Mrs. H. greets guests.) 
“How do you do? I told Sadie to show you in 
here; it’s the cnly comfortable room in the 
house tonight.” 

Mrs. R.: “Oh, isn’t this weather terrible? 
That constant howling of the wind just drives 
me insane!” 

Mr. R.: “TI seem to enjoy the wind and rain. 
There’s something about it, the battle of the 
elements, that just makes me glad I’m alive.” 

Mrs. R.: “Well, regardless of the weather, 
we got here. That lunatic has killed so many 
people that it’s a wonder he hasn’t killed us, 
too. I’m just worried to death, aren’t you?” 

Mrs. H.: “Lunatic? What do you mean? I 
haven’t heard about—” (Enter Mr. H.) 

Mr. H.: ‘Good evening, Tom. Good evening, 
Mrs. Ryan. Isn’t this terrible weather we're 
having?” 

Mrs. R.: “It’s worse than terrible.” 

Mr. H.: “Hasn’t Mr. Crowley arrived yet?” 

Mrs: sH.* S No, he hasnit.« 

Mr. H.: “Then I guess we had better have 
dinner now. He said if he were late, not to 
wait for him. (The couples seat themselves 
at table on right.) How’s business, Mr. Ryan?” 

Mr. R.: “Getting better every day. Our 
jewels are rather high, but they are selling 
fast. People seem to have money for luxuries. 
It suits me. How’s your business ?”’ 

Mr. H.: “Good. More cars on the road every 
day.” 

Mrs. H. (interrupts): “What were you say- 
ing before he entered the room, Mrs. Ryan?” 

Mrs. R.: “When? (Remembering) Oh, yes, 


about the lunatic. Well, last night— (Noise 
offstage.) What’s that noise?” 

Mr. R.: “Just the wind.” 

Mrs. R.: “In last night’s paper’— (Lights 
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are switched off, plunging room into complete 
darkness. Women scream. A chair is over- 
turned, a thud is heard, and then a groan. Af- 
ter more confusion light is restored, revealing 
Mr. R. unconscious on the floor.) “Oh, Tom!’ 
(Faints.) 


Curtain 

















SCENE II 


(The same, a minute later. Mr. R. has been 
placed upon a couch at left. Mrs. R., crying, is 
seated in a chair nearby, and Mrs. H. is trying 
to console her. Mrs. R. looks out of the window 
and gives a startled ejaculation, which is un- 
noticed.) 

Mr. H.: “Now, ladies, please do not get too 
excited. We must use all our efforts to try and 
Solve this mystery.” 

Mrs. H.: “Yes, dear, but how can you blame 
me for being upset when a guest is struck down 
so mysteriously right here in our home?” 

Mrs. R. (sobbing): “Oh, why don’t we get 
someone here at once? Call the police—or a 
doctor or somebody. Oh, my poor Tom!” 

Mr. H.: “It’s too bad Mr. Crowley is not here. 
He’d know what to do. I tried to get him on 
the phone, but there’s no answer. T’ll send 
Sadie over to find him.” (Rings. Enter Sadie 
immediately.) 

Sadie (nervously) : ‘“Y—yes, sir?” 

Mr. H.: “Sadie, please get Mr. Crowley at 
once, if you can. I have tried to get him on the 
‘phone, but cannot. He may be somewhere 
on his grounds.” 

Sadie: “Yes, sir.” (Exit.) 

Mrs. R. (still sobbing): “It’s the lunatic! 
I’m sure it’s the lunatic!” 

Mrs. H.: “What lunatic? Where?” 

Mr. H. (turning suddenly to his wife) : “Will 
you please get the smelling salts? We will try 
our best to revive Mr. Ryan while waiting for 
Mr. Crowley. I called Dr. Long. He ought to 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


be here soon. (Exit Mrs. H.) Mrs. Ryan, 
please try to control yourself and keep this 
lunatic out of your mind. It might not have 
been he, you know.” 

Mrs. R. (hysterically): “Oh! oh! why did 
they do this?” 

Mr. H.: “Please try to be calm, Mrs. Ryan. 
Did your husband have any deals in jewels 
pending ?” 

Mrs. R. (trying to control herself, speaks 
with difficulty): “Yes, he has an appointment 
tomorrow with a buyer for diamonds.” 

Mr. H.: “Is he carrying any gems at pres- 
ent?” 

Mrs. R.: “Not to my knowledge. You see, he 
keeps such things secret, even from me.” 
(Enter Mrs. H. with the smelling salts.) 

Mrs. H.:-“‘Oh, dear! Hasn’t Mr. Crowley ar- 
rived yet?” 

Mr. H.: “Not yet. Listen! I hear someone 
now.” (Enter Sadie, very nervous and excited.) 

Mr. H. (severely): “Sadie, it appears to me 
that you have been away a long time.” 

Sadie: ‘““Y—yes sir—er, I mean no sir—that 
is—I—I couldn’t find Mr. Crowley until I saw 
a light in the garage. He—er, was fixing his 
car. Here he is, sir.”’ (Sadie stands near the 
door nervously pulling at her apron. Mr. 
Crowley enters, still wiping his hands.) 

Mr. C.: “Sorry to have kept you waiting, 
folks, but I met with an accident, and I need 
my car so much that I had to stop and fix it.” 

Mr. H.: “That’s all right, Mr. Crowley, never 
mind that now. We are pleased that you are 
here anyway. Has Sadie told you what hap- 
pened ?” 

Mr. C. (looking around the room): ‘Only 
that someone has-been*hurt. Mr. Holmes, will 
you please give me a few details?” 

Mr. H.: “Well, it was like this. We were all 
chatting at the table when the lights suddenly 
went out. Just as suddenly, they flashed on 
again and Mr. Ryan was lying on the floor, 
unconscious.” 

Mr. C.: “Mm—m. That’s strange. 
sound was heard ?” 

Mr. H.: “‘No, not a sound until the commo- 
tion which occurred when Mr. Ryan was struck 
down.” 

Mrs. R.: “It’s the lunatic! 
lunatic!” 

Mrs. H.: “What lunatic?” 

Mr. H. (interrupting): “This is Mrs. Ryan, 
Mr. Crowley, wife of the injured man.” (Mr. 
C. turns to Mrs. R. who suddenly starts and 
gasps—and breaks off—crying wildly.) 

Mrs. R.: “Didn’t I see—” 

Sadie (gasps) : “Oh—” (clasps her hand over 
her mouth.) 

Mr. C. (interrupting Sadie): “I have just re- 
turned from town and have been working in 


And no 


I know it’s the 
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my garage. Is the gentleman badly hurt?” 
(Walks to the couch and bends over Mr. R.) 

Mr. H.: “I don’t know. Do you think he’s 
seriously hurt? Hadn’t I better ’phone again 
for the doctor ?” 

Mr. C. (after examining Mr. R., who is still 
unconscious): . “Look here! What’s this? 
He certainly has a nasty rap on the head and 
though it may not be serious, still I think he 
should have immediate care.” 

Mrs. Slubwcall again + CHxits 

Mr. C.: “Have the windows been touched 
since this happened?” (Looks at Sadie.) 

Sadie (hesitatingly) : ““No—o, s—sir.”’ 
C. examines the windows. Enter Mr. H.) 

Mr. H.: “The doctor will be here right away. 
Mr. Crowley, with your help we will get Mr. 
Ryan upstairs in bed; then you’ll be free to go 
on working to solve this mystery.” (They 
carry Mr. R. out. As they go through the door, 
Mr. C. frowns at Sadie, who shrinks away from 
him.) 


(Mr. 


Curtain 4 


Une 98 





SCENE III 


(Same evening, a short time later. Curtain 
reveals Mrs. H. and Mrs. R. discussing what has 
happened. ) 

Mrs. H.: “This is a bad state of affairs.” 

Mrs. R.: “Yes, it certainly is. By the way, I 
saw in the paper this morning that the lunatic, 
who escaped from the asylum, is still at large. 
Mrs. Holmes (looking around nervously), do 
you think Mr. Crowley—” (Stops as Mr. C: 
and Mr. H. enter.) 

Mr. H.: “It is a very strange affair, and I 
hardly know what to do. You haven’t found 
any clues, have you, Mr. Crowley ?” 

Mr. C.: “None. I think that we will wait 
until we hear what the doctor has to say be- 
fore we form any opinions.” (Enter Dr. Long.) 

Mr. H.: “Good evening, Doctor, we have had 
an accident here, and will need your help in 
caring for a man upstairs.” (Exeunt Dr., Mr. 
H., and Mr. C.) 
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Mrs. H.: “I hope Tom will pull through all 
right. I would never feel the same if anything 
happened to him.” 

Mrs. R.: “Oh, Tom will recover, I feel certain. 
At first I was so frantic, I thought he was 
killed.” 

Mrs. H.: “I hope Mr. Crowley will find some 
clues upon which to work. And now tell me, 
what did the paper say about that lunatic?” 
(Enter Dr., Mr. H., Mr. C.) 

Dr.: “With care and rest, he will be all right. 
Good night.” (Exit.) 

Mr. C. (to Mr. H.): “And now since Mr. 
Ryan is going to be all right, I suggest that we 
drop the whole matter and forget it, if you 
don’t want to call the police and get all this 
into the papers. Your wife won’t like the 
publicity. If you like, however, Ill continue 
my investigations privately.” 

Mr. H. (after considering the question for a 
while): ‘Well, yes, we’ll drop the case now. 
I’m glad Ryan will pull through. Of course, 
that’s the most important thing, after all.” 

Mr. C.: “Well, I must be going. I'll give the 
matter my careful attention.” (He bows to 
the ladies, and Mr. H. accompanies him to the 
door. Exit Mr. C.) 

My. H.: “I think I'll take a walk in the park. 
The air will do me good, and may clear my 
brain.” 

Mrs. H.: “Do be careful! 
think a rest will do us good.” 

Mrs. R.: “‘Yes, I think so, too. 
in a whirl.” (Exeunt.) 


(Exit Mr,-H.);. I 


My brain is 


Curtain 


SCENE IV 


(The same, two weeks later, at one o’clock in 
the morning. All is totally still; the room is 
dark. Suddenly a figure is seen opening the 
door. It steals along, and by its movements 
seems as though it were acquainted with the 
household. It soon reaches the safe and com- 
mences turning the knob. It stops, looks 
‘around with the air of one who is hunted, 
then goes on working. Then, like a bolt from 
the blue the lights flash on, and the criminal 
is instantly confronted by three automatics, 
held by Mr. R., Mr. H., and a police officer. The 
burglar is seen to be Mr. C.) 

Mr. H.: “Well, Mr. Crowley, we meet again!” 

Mr. R.: “And this meeting is our last, Mr. 
Crowley, alias Sam, the Slip! But if we do 
meet again, you'll be on the other side of the 
bars. Take him away, Captain, he is your 
prisoner!” (Officer handcuffs Mr. C. to his 
own wrist.) 

Officer: “T’ll take care of him. Never fear.” 
(Exit Officer and Mr. C. Enter Mrs. H.) 
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Mrs. H. (seeing pistols) : ‘Why, what in the 
world is the matter ?” 

Mr. R.: “Mrs. Holmes, we have just cleared 
up the mystery of the accident that happened 
to me two weeks ago. Harold will tell you all 
about it.” 

Mr. H.: “Well, Ruth, it began-like this. When 
Tom was struck down two weeks ago, I was 
determined to find out who the guilty one was. 
So I called in, as you know, Mr. Crowley, the 
supposed detective and asked him to help. I 
didn’t like the way in which he seemed to in- 
vestigate the case; I wondered why he was so 
slow in leaving the house, and why he wanted 
me to drop the case. Now I know he was 
studying the plan of the house. Furthermore, 
I remembered seeing his face somewhere be- 
fore, but I couldn’t recall where. When I went 
for a walk in the park, I went across to the po- 
lice station and looked him up in the Rogues’ 
Gallery. There I found him to be Sam, the 
Slip, a clever criminal. The captain told me all 
he knew about him. When Tom recovered, he 
told me of seeing Crowley’s face in the window 
pane shortly before he was struck.” 

Mr. R. (interrupting): “Helen was quite 
positive that she saw him hurrying past the 
window, but was afraid to accuse him at the 
time.” 

Mr. H.: “We knew our supposed detective 
would come back to try to rob the house again, 
so for a week we have laid in ambush wait- 
ing for our friend. We knew he would come 
sooner or later, so we were content to wait. To- 
night he came, and we were able to capture him 
easily. The police tell me he makes a habit of 
turning off the lights in a house, and then 
striking someone down. He hopes in the con- 
fusion to accomplish his purpose, and escape. 
I believe that he purposely moved into a house 
in this neighborhood, hoping to find out the 
habits of his neighbors. Tom, here, frequently 
has jewels in his safe, and I often have valu- 
able deeds and business papers in mine.” 
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Mrs. H.: “Well, I’m surprised, but I’m some- 
what relieved, too. You know I’ve watched 
Sadie closely. The girl seems terribly nervous 
and unstrung.” 

Mr. H.: “That we can explain, too. I ques- 
tioned Sadie, and she finally told me all she 
knew, although she was very much afraid of 
Crowley. It seems he entered near the kitchen 
where the switch-is,-and threatened to shoot 
Sadie if she didn’t turn off the lights at his 
signal. Evidently he feared she might give 
the alarm, because he dashed out without ac- 
complishing his purpose.” 

Mrs. H.: “But who turned the lights on 


again?”’ 
Mr. H.: “Sadie did—that’s why he glared so 
at her. She didn’t really go to his garage at 


all. She found him at the door, and thought 
he had come back to kill her. He told her to 
tell that story about the garage. He seems 
to have had Sadie hypnotized.” 

Mr. R.: “Well, the whole mystery of Sam, 
the Slip, is cleared up.” 

Mr. H.: “By the way, Ruth, your brother, 
who escaped from the asylum, has been lo- 
cated, and is now safe and sound.” 

Mrs. H.: “‘Thank God!’ 


CURTAIN. 


A SURPRISE 
By Kathleen Carey, ’31 


66 H! I don’t care whether she likes my 
() not inviting her to my party or not,” 
said Merilyn Kingston sarcastically, to 

her chum, Jacqueline Judson. ‘‘Do you think I 
want to spoil my party by inviting a poor little 
thing like Phyllis Hammond? Why, she 
wouldn’t know how to act at a party. I wouldn’t 


_ mind if it were to be a small party, but this is 


to be a big affair. I shall be sixteen.” 

“T agree with you,” said Jacqueline in some- 
what the same manner as her chum. “She is 
so odd, and wears such old-fashioned clothes! 
Why, she might pop in with one of her schoo! 
dresses on. I wouldn’t ask her if I were you.” 

“Look! Look!” broke in Merilyn, “‘there she 
is, just coming out of the library. I suppose 
she went to find out about that history assign- 
ment. I am not going to do any homework to- 
night; I am going to the dance at Fairview 
Lodge.” At this point in their journey the girls 
spoke a few parting words, and separated. 

Phyllis Hammond was a poor girl. Her father 
had died when she was but a child, and left 
her mother with four children. Her older 
brother had to work in order to provide the 
family with necessities. Phyllis lived with her 
Aunt Millie, who had taken her after her 
father’s death. She helped her mother as much 


-as possible, taking care of the children when 


not studying. She was a mild, unselfish and 
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loving girl, and had a natural charm and 
beauty; a beauty unlike Merilyn’s; for Phyllis’s 
was natural, while Merilyn used vanities. 

In school the election of senior officers took 
place. Merilyn, Jacqueline and Fhyllis were 
among those nominated for vice-president. Al- 
though Fhyllis had been nominated she never 
dreamed that she could possibly be elected; 
Merilyn, on the other hand, thought that she 
herself had a better chance than Phyllis and 
Jacqueline put together. 

Before school next morning everyone was ex- 
cited about the election, and when the bell 
rang, they all rushed for their rooms. Soon 
every seat was occupied. The teacher then an- 
nounced: “Pupils, I am sure you will be de- 
lighted in finding out who your new vice-presi- 
dent is. I will now ask her to come forward. 

Miss Phyllis Hammond.” 

At this, Phyllis just sat and stared at every- 
one. Then arose a roar of clapping and shout- 
ing. At last, Phyllis managed to get up. She 
spoke a few words of appreciation and then 
tock her seat. At the close of school, Phyllis 
was accompanied home by a great many friends, 
while Merilyn and Jacqueline walked home 
alone. 

When Mrs. Kingston heard about Phyllis’s. 
victory she insisted on having Merilyn invite 
her to the party. After a great deal of sulking: 
and some angry words, Merilyn consented. 

The party day arrived. Merilyn had her 
house lighted beautifully, and now the guests: 
were arriving. Phyliis, upon her arrival, sur- 
prised everyone. She had a beautiful blue taf- 
feta party dress, which matched her eyes; her 
hair was a shining black, and her cheeks were 
like roses. Never had she looked more beau- 
tiful. The guests who did not know her kept 
asking Merilyn about her. It thrilled Phyllis 
to hear Merilyn say, with much pride, “She is 
our class vice-president.” 

Never had Phyllis a more enjoyable time. As 
she was leaving, Merilyn approached her, and 
much to the surprise of Phyllis, requested her 
to stay overnight. Phyllis told her that she 
was to live at home with her family from that 
time forth, and as it was her first time to spend 
a night at home since she was four years old, 
she would not like to disappoint her family. At 
that remark, Merilyn made Phyllis promise to 
come and stay during part of her vacation. 
Then Phyllis went home happily. 

Phyllis was now invited to every social event,. 
and also had parties of her own. 

The Hammonds are now living in a beautiful 
house in Fairview: Park. Phyllis is now attend- 
ing one of the high class colleges of the state. 
Her sisters have not yet finished high school, 
but after their graduation they are to attend 
the college where Phyllis is finding great suc- 
cess. 
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Phyllis chums with Merilyn Kingston, who 
was once an enemy of hers, but now is one of 
her greatest friends. It is not the Merilyn of 
old. She has turned from her disagreeable 
ways and is now a sweet, loving young lady 
like little Phyllis Hammond. 

The thing which is a mystery to everyone 
who knows the once poor little Phyllis Ham- 
mond, is the sudden rise in the Hammond fam- 
ily. I will leave it to you to guess what hap- 
pened. 


| HERBERT HOOVER PASSES THROUGH 
SOMERVILLE 
By Edith Reynolds, 731 


URING the long, stirring years of the 
World War, the name of Herbert Hoover 
was on the lips of every man and 

woman in the country. Everyone admired him 
for the wonderful, beneficial work which he did 
during that period. Those who worked side by 
side with him realize what a sagacious, broad- 
minded man he is. He has now been rewarded, 
for the people of the United States proved their 
gratitude and love for him, and their respect 
for his great ability, when on November 6th, 
they chose him for their next President. 

Several weeks ago, Mr. Hoover, then a candi- 
date for the Presidency, passed through Somer- 
ville. We arrived at the corner of Highland 
avenue and Walnut street, as that famous man 
was scheduled to pass that corner in a short 
time. Already there was a medium-sized crowd 
on hand. The on-lookers were apparently keyed 
up to a high pitch of excitement. In perhaps 
ten minutes, screeching cries similar to Indian 
war-whcops reached our ears. All turned and 
beheld an army of younger pupils rushing to- 
ward the corner. One patriotic lad held a large 
flag which he waved vigorously to and fro. 
When the laughter had subsided, we heard the 
blood-curdling whistle of fire sirens. Those 
whom the police officer on Highland avenue 
had been struggling to keep on the sidewalks 
voluntarily darted back. Screaming and clang- 
ing, two engines whizzed by. During the mo- 
ments while we were waiting, small boys 
paraded through the street for the benefit of 
the growing throng. Each automobile that 
sped by was greeted with a chorus of hurrahs. 
All this added to our suspense. 

The great moment eventually arrived. We 
heard the motorcycles of the police who were 
escorting the official cars. Following these 
were several automobiles containing newspaper 
men and their cameras. The stream of vehicles 
seemed endless, but finally, over the heads of 
those who were in the street, we glimpsed Mr. 
Hoover. He stood erect in the car, his head 
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bared to the noonday sun, nodding and waving 
to the cheering crowd. 

Although he was gone in a few seconds, as 
we departed from the scene we held in our 
minds a picture that would not soon be erased. 
It was that of a kind, distinguished gentleman 
waving in appreciation to a mob of enthusias- 
tic onlookers. 


MEETING ROYALTY 
By Irene Ruggles, 731 


6¢ OU will all have an opportunity to see 
j the Prince of Wales for a few 
moments today.” 

The magic words were spcken by the teacher 
of the small Canadian school in which I learned ° 
the first rudiments of reading, writing and 
arithmetic, and were directed toward a group 
of eager-eyed children. 

Although we had never actually seen the 
Prince, he had early won our respect and ad- 
miration because of his many kind deeds, the 
reports. of which were familiar .to.us all. 

So it was in a state of the greatest excite- 
ment that we each received a small Canadian 
flag and some much-needed instruction regard- 
ing how to behave in the presence of royalty, 
preparatory to marching to the station where 
the train bearing the Prince homeward would 
make a short stop. 

As we arrived simultaneously with the train, 
there was no time for coherent thought before 
the Prince, himself, was in our midst. His 
Highness had only a few moments to spare, 
but in that short space of time, he contrived 
to greet each individual boy and girl—then he 
was gone, leaving a dazed but happy group be- 
hind him. 

Although it was for such a short time and 
although. to the Prince of Wales it was merely 
another incident in an already crowded life, I 
shall always be glad that the opportunity was 
given me to see the man, who, in the near fu- 
ture, will rule England. 


A HUNTER’S PARADISE 
By John Pierce, ’30 


NE day as I was wandering in the woods 
() up around the Alaskan border, I came 
upon a pink-tailed porky, sitting on a 

stump powdering his nose. I put a cannon ball 
in my fifty-four-forty (or fight), and shot him 
through the eardrums. It was a hot day in 
August, and as I came around a curve a bear 
started to chase me across the ice, so I sawed a 
hole in the ice, and when he rushed me, he fell 
into the hole, where I killed him and skinned 


him with my penknife. As I walked along, I : 
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heard twenty-five quail over to my right and I 
was just going to shoot, when I heard fifty 
partridge land in the brush on my left. While 
I was sighting, I heard seventy-five ducks land 
in the pond behind me! I was creeping down to 
shoot the ducks when I heard a rattlesnake be- 
hind me. I swung around to fire, and there stood 
the most beautiful deer you ever saw. Now 
this gun was an old one of my father’s, and did 
not work well;—when I fired, the ramrod went 
down the snake’s throat and killed him; the 
bullet went straight and killed the deer; half 
the barrel went to the right, and killed the 
twenty-five quail; the other half went left, and 
killed the seventy-five partridge; the stock 
went sailing over my shoulder and killed: the 
fifty ducks; the recoil knocked me into the lake, 
and-when'I came out my boots were full of fish. 
On my way home I saw sixty-two blackbirds 
sitting on a limb, and I thought we could have 
blackbird pie for supper, so I took my trusty 
bow and arrow and shot at them; the arrow 
split the limb and caught the blackbirds by their 
toes, hence I climbed up and killed them one 
by one. That’s all. 


IT HAPPENS EVERY DAY 
By Mary McCarthy, ’29 


ce 5 O, Frank!” 
| ao; 00e!” 
“How’s the shop?” 


“Great, Frank! How’s the garage?” 


“Fine! Have you bought your new radio 
yet, Joe?” 
“Yeah! I-bought a Radiotone.”’ 


“Y’should’ve bought a Pleastanby. ’s the 
best on the market.” 

“Well, most of the boys have Pleastanby’s. 
They said they had poor results. So I a 

“They must have tinkered with them, then, 
because mine’s perfect.” 

It was a chance meeting of two _ typical 
American men. They could manage business 
affairs with efficiency and dexterity, but in 
their social relations they were puerile. 

“Joe, I’ll prove to you that the Pleastanby is 
better than Radiotone. Come over tonight, and 
before you leave, you’ll wish that you’d bought 
a Pleastanby.”’ 

“All right. See you tonight. G’bye, Frank.” 

“G’bye, Joe.” 

Frank hurried to the garage, unlocked his 
car and was soon driving swiftly homeward. 
Home to Frank meant a new bungalow, a new 
garage on a new avenue in a new suburb. An1l 
there was Janey. She was new, too, in more 
than one way. 

At six o’clock, Frank unlocked his door, 
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tossed his hat on the rack, flung his coat on the 
nearest chair and called: “Jane, oh, Janey!” 

“Frank, why don’t you hang up your coat?” 
Jane said this in the tone a teacher would use 
in instructing her primary class in the A. B. C’s. 

“Um-er-oh, I forgot. Joe Burke’s comin’ 
over tonight. We're going to listen to the 
radio.” 

“Frank, tonight is our theatre night! Don’t 
you remember?” The exasperation in Jane’s 
voice, the disappointment in her eyes would es- 
cape no one except Frank. ‘“‘Now what’ll we 
do?” asked she. 

“We'll have dinner, first. Mm—mm, I’m 
hungry! Smells like roast pork.” 

“TIsn’t that just like a man! But of course 
you’re hungry. I guess dinner’s ready. Turn 
on the radio. There’s a good program on now. 
Why, what’s the matter ?” 

“Who’s been at the radio?” 

“No one, Frank.” 

“Are you sure? Did you have it on today ?” 
Frank was like a boy whose favorite toy has 
been broken. 

“Of course not. I was shopping all day.” 

“Somebody’s been at it. What’ll I do with 
Joe coming an’ everything?” Frank, standing 
before the radio, was a comic representation of 
tragedy. 

“Why don’t you come and have 
Frank ?” 

“Don’t want any. Dinner! 
suggest something sensible ?”’’ 

“Frank, come and have dinner. 
another moment.” 

“Oh, all right.” Frank was utterly subject 
to the autocrat of the dinner table. 

When, dinner was over, Jane went to the 
radio, looked it over and casually turned a 
switch. 

“You are listening to Station WHY broad- 
casting—— +” 

“Wh—wh—what did you do to that, Jane?” 
Frank’s face was a page on which were written 
amazement, admiration, delight, and other 
sentiments. 

“You didn’t turn on the power!’ The expres- 
sions on the face changed to disgust. Simul- 
taneously, the telephone rang. 

“Yes, Joe——Sorry G’bye. 
ing. Where’ll we go?” 

“Hurry and dress, Frank. We’ll just be on 
time for the theatre. Don’t forget the tickeis, 
will you?” 

“What tickets? 
them.” 

“Gracious! 
I tell you.” 

“Well, it’s only seven o’clock, 
plenty of time.” 

“Oh, bother that ’phone. 


dinner, 
Why don’t you 


I won’t wait 





He isn’t com- 


O, I never thought to get 
You never remember anything 
We'll have 


Answer it, Frank.” 
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“‘ 71 .0-——Y es —J ane,— 118 =the, Dimicks. «riey. 
have tickets for that play you want to see.” 
»i*Let mie talk=to*them, lrank. Yes 
We'd love to Meet you at seven thirty. 
Goodbye.—— Come on, Frank. Hurry. Lock 
the back door and the side porch. Isn’t that 
just great?» Leave the hall light burning. I’ve 
wanted to see that for so long! Never mind 
the tie. Wasn’t it thoughtful of them’? Come 
on. We'll be late.” 


v2. 


“T’m comin’. 











PHOTORADIO 
By Ernestine L. McLean, ’29 


T is entirely probable that every student in 
| this school could instantaneously name at 
least twelve great inventions of the last 
few years if asked to do so. I wonder how 
many would number Photoradiography in their 
list. I doubt if there would be many, and the 
most likely reason is that they know little 
about it. To inform those, then, is the pur- 
pose of this writing. 

It seems much too complicated to understand 
how radio pictures can be sent at all; but when 
it is realized that it is done by considering only 
one small part of the picture at a time, the 
reasonableness of the undertaking becomes 
more evident. 

At the exhibition where I saw this science 


demonstrated and explained, the transmitter. 


was labelled “London,” .the amplifiers repre- 
sented the Atlantic Ocean, and the receiver was 
“Boston.” 

At the transmitting station, London, for con- 
venience, a photographic negative of the picture 
to be sent is placed around a glass cylinder and 
held in place by adjustable screws. In the 


centre of the cylinder is an exceedingly power- 


ful electric light. This light is focused to a 
very small point on the film, and is moved back 
and forth on a rod across the inside of the glass 
cylinder. This means that for any single cross- 
ing the transmitter has covered a narrow line 
width of the negative. At the end of each 
line across, a light flashes from a tube much the 
same as the bell rings on a typewriter, and the 
cylinder turns forward ever so slightly to pre- 
sent a new line width of the film to the light. 
This light is picking up the values of all the 
small parts of a line across the picture as it 
makes the traverse. If it is a light part of the 
film, the light has no trouble in penetrating the 
picture; but if it is a dark part, the light only 
gets through a little, if at all. Then this light 
passes to a photo-electric cell which is the elec- 
tric eye of the outfit. This cell is sensitive to 
the amount of light which reaches it, and it 
shows this sensitivity by changing a very small 
electric current which is passing through the 
cell. So if much light gets through to the cell, 
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maximum current will be passed. If but little 
light is transmitted through a dense part of the 
negative, but little electric current will be reg- 
istered. ad 

This controlled electric current is much too 
weak in itself to be ef any use however; it has 
to be made many times stronger in a vacuum 
tube amplifier. This is done in much the same 
manner that the usual radio broadcast receiver 
builds up the weak radio signal to operate a 
loud speaker, except that in this case the radi- 
ated signals will carry to all parts of the world. 
The actual control is accomplished by having 
the amplified signals change the number and 
length of dots sent out. So, for a light part of 
the picture, very few and very short dots are 
sent out. Fora gray part of the picture, many 
small dots are sent; and for a dark part of 
the picture, long heavy dashes are sent out. 

At the receiving station, the signals which 
are received on the antenna in a rather 
weak condition are again amplified in much the 
usual sort of way, and these signals are led to 
the photoradio receiver. The recording of 
the pictures is accomplished by “hot air,” but 
only that, which is not wasted, records. Spec- 
ial heat sensitive paper has been developed for 
this purpose, and it is held in the receiver in 
much the same way as with a typewriter, ex- 
cept that it is a continuous length of paper from 
a roll. Back and forth, in front of the slowly 
advancing paper, travels what is called a hot 
air gun. This gun is shooting air heated elec- 
trically at the paper all the time, and when the 
hot air hits the paper, it is recorded in the form 
of a sepia mark. To control the action of the 
hot air and build up the picture, the hot air 
either is allowed to hit the paper directly, or is 
blown. aside by a cold air stream on the side ot 
the hot air gun. This cold air stream is con- 
trolled by a very small, electrically operated 
valve. If the valve is shut, the cold air is shut 
off, and the hot air has a free chance to make a 
good mark on the paper. This is the condition 
when there is a signal coming in on the radio, 
which actuates the valve to close off the cold air 
supply. The radio signal comes in when the 
photoelectric cell at the transmitting station is 
being traversed by a light passed through the 
film in the glass cylinder. As this occurs for 
every part of the picture where there is a clear 
space, a black mark is registered at the re- 
ceiver. As the transmitting film is a negative, 
it means that the clear spaces of the film are 
the ones to register black on the recorder, 
which is just as it should be to transform a 
negative into a positive; so, bit by bit, as the 
light at the transmitter and the hot air gun at 
the receiver travel back and forth, in strict 
time with each other, the finished picture is 
built up. Two impressions of the same picture 
can be made at one time, 
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It takes approximately forty minutes to 
transmit a complete picture from London to 
Boston or vice versa, according, of course, to 
the length of the film. Photoradiograms are 
transmitted from a film five inches wide (that 
is the standard width) ; the rate is sixteen dol- 
lars per inch of length, and the minimum 
charge is fifty dollars. A standard 5 inch by 
7 inch picture would cost $112. Full advantage 
may be taken of all space available on the pic- 
ture by lettering of descriptive or explanatory 
matter. 

Photoradio is now a regular feature of the 
World Wide Wireless Service, via the Radio 
Corporation of America. News pictures, por- 
trait photographs, fashion drawings, architec- 
tural plans,.checks and documents of interest 
to banks and bankers, legal papers, technical 
designs and wiring diagrams, advertisements, 
or any other matter can now be transmitted 
across the ocean and reproduced quickly, effi- 
ciently, and accurately. Pictorial reproduction 
is an increasingly important factor in all 
branches of modern business; therefore it is 
well for the rising generation to know and un- 
derstand the marvels of this recent invention. 


NUM 


2 
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E7, HEH ? WHAT 
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pu 


NUMBERS HAVE 
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I'M CELLA LLOYD 
HAROLD LLOYO'S 


WHO SAID THAT THERE 1S NO RESPECT 
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The Lord Provideth 


“Brethren and sistern, when the last day ar- 
rives there shall be weeping and gnashing of 
teeth.” 

“Oh, Lordy Gawd!” 

“Sister Mandy, what ails you?” 

“T ain’t got no teeth.” 

“Teeth will be furnished,” added the parson. 
—Selected. 


Heard at Army Camp 


Private (on guard duty): ‘‘Who’s there?” 

Colonel Berry (with wife): ‘“We’re the 
Berrys.” 

Private: “I don’t care if you’re the cat’s 
meow, you can’t pass.’”—Exchange. 


Can’t See the Joke 


Man Buried Under Pile of Lumber — Still 
Serious—Bronx (N. Y.) Home News. 


Force of Habit 
Judge: “Guilty or not guilty ?” 
Female prisoner: “Er—can’t you show me 
anything else?” 


Sa 
MOME NTOUS 
MOME NTS. 


A DUMB MAN TRYING TO 
SELL A DEAF SCOTCH MAN 





| yas si THE BOSTON COMMON 
y aan 





OH WHY 
DID { LEAVE 
WISCONSIN! 
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THE BORED PUPPY 


I’m just a little puppy, 

I’ve had a lot of fun; 

I’ve been alone all afternoon, 
And oh!—what I have done! 


I’ve broken baby’s dolly, 

And scattered all her toys; 

And torn up all her picture books, 
(They make the nicest noise!) 


I got into the scuttle, 

And made myself all black; 

And where I’ve walked around the floor, 
I’m afraid it’s sort of tracked. 


I chewed a wooly kitten, 
And baby’s slipper too; 
And now I’m bored as bored can be 
Cause I’ve nothing else to do! 
Bertha Marshall, 730. 


THE RETURN OF THE COWS 


The cows are coming home 

The long line crawls up the lane, 

Broken, irregular, shifting, 

As though the animals themselves 

Know that the earlier they seek their stanchions, 

The longer will. be the night. 

The short, tipped horns glisten 

As though sprites had been polishing them. 

Their glossy hides shimmer and ripple 

With every play of muscle. 

Large, dreamy eyes lazily gaze around 

As though meditation enwrapped them. 

O! so slowly they plod; but they march, 

Dignified, gracefully, as though each 

Was destined for some holy altar. 

A green bit of grass, a stray spear of hay, 

Fallen from the last mounded load, 

Lures them aside; the procession stops 

As though some universal soul guarded 

The thoughts and whims of all. 

The cows are coming’ home; the day is 

Fast ending. The farmer’s labor done. 
Lloyd Hawes, ’29. 


TWILIGHT 
Clouds of sparrows homeward head, 
At the closing of the day; 
Windows shine a golden red, 
As the sunbeams on them play. 


Shadows creeping up the wall, 

Mingle with sun shafts from the West; 
Darkness now begins to fall, 

As the bright sun sinks to rest. 


The moon slips through the Twilight’s bars, 
And floods the world with silver light; 
And brightly shines a lonely star, 
On the borderland of night. 
Bertha -Marshall, 


A WAYSIDE 
A tinkling, stony rill, gurgling 
And singing as it tumbled 
And stumbled o’er the pebbles, 
Lured the weary peasant to its brink. 
The road had been hot, dusty, 
And long; his hands, calloused 
From the share, were raw. 
He knelt beside the laughing clearness, 
And murmured a prayer, slow but mighty, 
For the cloudless skies, the rich black sod, 
For his loved ones under the thatch 
Now he dips his parched, swollen lips; - 
He feels a new man; 
So with renewed strength he plods on 
Into the setting sun. 


THE DAWN 
The sun now leaves its eastern bed 
’Cross the heavens winds its way; 
Sending earthward shafts of sunbeams 
At the dawning of the day; 
Wakens gently all the flowers, 
Gently stirs all the trees, 
And arouses from their slumbers 
Birds and butterflies and bees; 
Wakes the dreamy, laughing brooklet, 
Sends it singing on its way, 
Sends a thousand colors dancing 
On the waters of the bay. 


Oh, there is but One who e’er could paint 


The beauty of a dawning day. 
Bertha Marshall, 


30. 


the trail seems. shortened. 


Lloyd Hawes, ’29. 


30. 
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SCHOOL NEWS 


NATIONAL HONOR SOCIETY 


HE second meeting of the National Honor 
Society was held Monday, October 29, 
in Room 313 at the close of the morning 

“session. Mr. Obear presided, and an election 
of officers took place: President, John Hayes; 
Vice-President, Grace Kelly; Student Treas- 


urer, Sumner Spalding; Secretary, Muriel 
Lowell. 
Mr. Hosmer was unanimously elected fac- 


ulty treasurer. Mr. Obear spoke briefly of 
the National Honor Society as a goal which 
‘many should strive to reach. Seniors, Juniors, 
Sophomores, the goal is yours, if you will but 
‘strive to obtain it. 

The ideals of the National Honor Society in- 
culcate the cardinal virtues of character, 
scholarship, leadership, and service, which, may 
I assure you, are the great fundamental pre- 


cepts underlying the attainment of success and - 


happiness. 

Character is our personal quality, that is, we 
ourselves, and what we make _ ourselves. 
Scholarship is a possession, the paramount re- 
ward of continuous study and scholarly inter- 
est. Leadership is a responsibility placed upon 
a chosen few, and by the glorious examples of 
these leaders the lives of others are enriched. 
Service is the supreme act of kindness, and the 
exemplification of this splendid virtue brings 
its own reward. 

It is our sincere hope that the members of 
the National Honor Society will ever hold and 
revere these virtues as sacred, and let us “be- 
neath the banner of Honor and Progress loyally 
serve.” 


LIBRARY 


; E wish to call attention to the fact that 
W the books of the old West Library, 

twenty-seven hundred in number, 
have been established in the attractive new 
bookcases, and by the time you are reading 
this, the books from the old East Library will 
have been added. 

A stunning, serviceable, compact new desk 
has been installed for Miss Hastings at the 
main door of the library. Study slips may be 
obtained there, both at the short recess and 
before school. Racks for magazines and for 
newspapers are also new. 

Show your appreciation of all these new 
things by using them frequently and carefully. 


BAND NEWS 


HE Somerville High School was well repre- 
db sented in the Boston DeMolay Band, for 
when that noted organization appeared 
in the parade in Boston on Friday evening, 
November 2, 1928, it consisted largely of Som- 
erville High School bandsmen. Among those 
who marched were Howard Surrett, Elmer 
Pierce, Eugene Gorrill, Edmund Blake and 
others. Harry Whittaker, our own drum-major 
this year, was drum-major of the DeMolay Band 
that night. The antics through which he put 
his baton were greeted by loud cheers from the 
spectators. Frank B. Whiting, another Somer- 
ville young man, and musician of some repute, 
shared the command of the band on that occa- 
sion, aS he is the new leader-elect, replacing 
Chester Nelson, former leader. It is expected 
that the DeMolay Band will have a prosperous 
year under the direction of these able young 
men. It is, to say the least, strange that nearly 
all the leaders of this band have been graduates 
or students of Somerville High School. 





SENIOR ORCHESTRA 


OR several weeks the Senior Orchestra has 
been rehearsing in the Music Hall from 
12.30 to 1.45 on Tuesday, as decided at 
the first meeting this fall. There has been no 
leader appointed as yet, but several members 
have tried out for that position, and there will 
be a vote taken soon. This vote will not decide 
who shall be leader, but will help Mr. Whitte- 
more in appointing one whom he thinks the 
members will like, as well as one who he thinks 
is capable of taking the position. As in all or- 
ganizations, we “expect to accomplish a great 
deal this year.” 


Ha'Ha! Your Vacation ~ 
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WY WHICKE COVERED 
FRONT OF SCHOOL. 
FINCER tin DYy 
REPLANT wy 





reas INA GONNA 
DUNG Sop: WHATS THAT 
TANTALIZING GETTER HALE: ou! 


OIM NER 15 SERVED. WINE [RONOY PTL 





44 SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL, RADIATOR 


SENIOR GIRLS’ ASSEMBLY 
HURSDAY, November 1, at the beginning 
T of the fifth period, the Senior Girls as- 
sembled in the new gymnasium. Mr. 
Avery gave a short talk, noting especially how 
very glad he was to meet us as a whole for the 
first time. Mr. Herman then spoke about physi- 
cal culture. Miss Burke spoke about materials, 
measurements, and cost of the “gym” uniform 
each girl must wear, and which one of the 
senior girls demonstrated. Mr. Avery spoke 
again and introduced Miss Snell, the new physi- 
cal training instructor. After discussing 
briefly the duties of each senior student and 
what he hoped we would accomplish, Mr. Avery 
dismissed the class. 








WEBSTER DEBATING SOCIETY 


HE Webster Debating Society entered upon 
T another year of its organization on Octo- 
ber 24th, on which date the first regu- 
lar meeting was held in Room 310. The pri- 
mary purposes of the meeting, which were to 
announce the appointment of committees, to 
secure a question for debate on November 6th, 
and to announce the appointment of debators 
for that debate, were accomplished. 

The second meeting was held in Room 307 on 
November 6th, with a greatly increased num- 
ber of members and visitors present. At this 
interesting meeting a debate was held on the 
subject, “Resolved: That the Sunday Sports 
Bill should be defeated.” A lively floor dis- 
cussion followed, in which some of the visitors 
participated. Twelve new members were 
placed on the Society’s roll, making the present 
membership twenty-eight. The Society re- 
gards itself as fortunate in having secured 
Room 307 as a permanent meeting place, since 
that room is so well adapted to the needs of 
such an organization. Visitors will find them- 
selves warmly welcomed at the meetings of the 
Society. 


SENIOR GIRLS’ GLEE CLUB 


HE Senior Girls’ Glee Club, which meets 
ar every Monday afternoon, is looking for- 
ward to a very pleasant, enjoyable and 
profitable year. Mr. Whittemore, our director, 
has secured new books for us, containing a 
variety of four-part songs for women’s voices. 
We are working toward the perfection of sev- 
eral selections such as “Sanctus,” from “St. 
Cecelia’s Mass,” and ‘‘Moonlit Waters.” Just at 
present the girls are in the process of electing 
a leader for the group. At the end of the period 
a few song hits of the day are sung, thus con- 
cluding our weekly meetings in a _ pleasant 
manner. 





JUNIOR GIRLS’ ASSEMBLY 


HE Junior girls entered the beautiful new 

ap gymnasium with the thought that the 

time was not far away when we would 

come twice a week to exercise our muscles, 
weary with the grind of school life. 

The ‘‘gym” is large enough to accommodate: 
two classes of sixty each, and a curtain in the 
middle of the hail may be drawn to keep the 
two groups separate. We have never had the 
advantages of a gymnasium, so we are nearer 
now than ever to a long looked-for “gym,” a. 
place of work and play. 

On the floor beneath the main hall are the 
locker room and the showers. Won’t we feel 
proud of our lockers! Imagine a combination: 
similar to any safe combination! The owner 
alone will know how to get at his “gym” uni- 
form inside the locker. 

How lovely it will be when, after a period of 
hard work, we can go downstairs and remove 
the traces of heat and dirt by taking a refresh- 
ing shower! Our high school cannot now be 
beaten in any way, by anyone. 


GIRLS’ DEBATING SOCIETY 


IRLS interested in debating or desirous 

G of membership in the Girls’ Debating~ 

Society are requested to communicate’ 

with President Mary Gradone, Room 128, as 

soon as possible, as twenty-five girls are neces- 
sary before meetings can begin. 








MEETING OF THE SOPHOMORE BOYS 


N Friday, November 2, the Sophomore: 
() boys were called into our new “gym.’” 
Everyone had a‘ different notion as to: 

what was to be discussed. 

We were first welcomed by a well-known: 
teacher, Mr. Sears. We were then introduced 
to a man whom some of us had seen before, 
and of whom we will all see more in the future, 
Mr. Prechtel, our new physical director. We 
were told by Mr. Prechtel that for $2 we were 
to have uniforms for our gymnastic work. The 
outfit consists of a gray shirt, gray shorts with 
a stripe of class color on each side, socks, and 
black sneakers. 

Mr. Tuttle then addressed us, after which 
Mr. Avery told us many things concerning our 
school and ourselves. 

Now come on, Sophomores, let’s put all we: 
have into the undertakings of this high school 
and make this year a success! | 


PLAYERS’ CLUB 
HE Players’ Club will be unable to hold 
meetings just now, but may be able to: 
arrange them later when Miss Bell is: 
back in dear old Room 10. 
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In Memoriam 


It is with deep regret that we are obliged 
to announce the death of another of our 
friends and classmates, Ethel Savage, who 


y was removed from our midst on July 38, 1928. 





’ “We'll have no more noise in this room,” said the 
teacher as the workmen banged away under the win- 
dow. 


First Senior: “Won’t we look manly in our gym 


suits ?” 
Second Senior: “Yeah, two dollars’ worth.” 
A Senior asks: “When everyone rushes down the 


school to get their lunches, is that what you call 
fmaor trot?” 
Soph: “Why do the Scotch like to wear kilts?” 
Senior: “Because then they can go out with skirts 
and won’t have to treat.” 


Heard in Physics 

Mr. H.: “We’ll have a test on Tuesday. Those who 
have buoyancy enough will float, and the denser ones 
will sink.” 

No wonder the football team is so good looking. 
Think of the mud bath they got at the Cambridge Latin 
game! 

Physics teacher: “Why should life preservers be filled 
with cork instead of hay?” 

P—r—a: “Because they ain’t horses.” 

More News! 

Somerville, Mass., November 1. Leland Greene an- 
nounces that he will run for president! His platform: 
1. Two arms on the chairs in the third floor lecture 
rooms. 


2. Bigger and better misplaced eyebrows for P. G.’s. 
3. A playground in every back yard. 

4. Better blondes and more of them. 

5. Two blocks of paper a quarter. ' 
6. More collegiate hats. 

7. Bigger and better elevators, with seats in them. 
8. Prohibition—a slippery plant but not a wet one. 
9. Immigration—no red ink allowed. 


He announces that his campaign song is “The Wear- 
ing of the Green (blazer).” 


We thought that the new music room was sound- 
proof! 

Mary Gradone certainly merits praise for her work 
in the Radiator subscription drive. 


Have you heard the Gorilla song? 
dreams, I love you—” 


“Gorilla my 


We have a gym, a nice smooth floor, we have pupils, 
we have an orchestra, why can’t we have a dance? 
How about it, Seniors? 


The almighty dollar is falling in value. Why, money 
won’t even buy a sheet for the bed of a river! 


If T. Sumner had as many brains as jokes he’d be 
in Hoover’s place. 


All policemen have big: feet, but did you see the ref- 
eree at the Newton game? 


Scotchman whose name 
He changed it to “Vin” to save the 


Have you heard about the 
was Vincent? 
cent! 

Lefty, what is this strange power you have over the 
women? 


The Angry Mob 


On streets and in the subway I hear the hot debate, 
Of heckling thousands talking of their fav’rite candi- 


date. 

If all they say is truthful I should judge from what 
I hear 

That neither one is any good and they’re both without 
a peer. 


“Hasn’t that Soph got a nice figure?” 
“T wish I could put a figure like that 


First Senior: 
Second ditto: 
on a check.” 


“D’ya know T’resa?” 
“Tresa who?” 
“Wresa green.” 


She was only a conductor’s daughter, but she told 


him where to get off. 


We’re waiting for answers to “S. P.” Best answer 


will be published! 
We wonder why everyone was so studious the week 


of November 16, and visited so many of his teachers. 
Who can tell? 
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Loring Banks is willing to wager anyone five to 
one that he’ll not flunk Esperanto. Don’t waste your 
money; he’s not taking Esperanto. 


When some of the younger members of the class 
like Marion Reardon, for instance, feel a yearning for 
a roll of luscious wafers, don’t forget that you may 
obtain them at the chain stores for four cents and thus 
have a penny for gum. 


What a fine lot of Hallowe’en parties this year! 
There’s no place to really get to know people like a 
good party. Nothing puts people on a friendly basis as 
rapidly as a good peanut hunt or a fast game of “drop 
the hankychief.” 


And when we saw Bob Reid in his costume! Such 
a demure little miss we’ve never seen. And hope 
never to. 


Though it’s outside our regular province, we want 
to say right here that Sumner Spalding, T. S., presi- 
dent of Webster Debating, and a member of the 
National Honor Society, is a reg’lar fellow. His 
scolastic standard is high, but it is his cheery attitude 
that wins him so many friends. Notice while passing 
him on the second floor west, what a host of smiles 
and “helloa’s” he receives. A representative pupil of 
our school—one of whom to be proud. Such work 
should not go without commendation. We’re not get- 
ting a thing out of this. We’re doing it out of the 
kindness. (What’s that, Sumner? Well, either Thurs- 
day or Friday, and, say, be sure beforehand that you 
have the car. Tell ’em we’ll call about eight.) As we 
were saying, we’re doing this out of the kindness of 
our heart—a purely altruistic act. 


Where are all the literary people of the class? I 
expected a flood of contributions and received—one! 
Of course, I realize that not everyone has the excel- 
lent help I have. With Memorial, the other half of my 
“editorial we,” who, by the way, is an unusually bril- 
liant cat, and Sap (short for Sapientia—goddess of 
wisdom), another one of my pets, I must expect to 
have more success than those without these invalu- 
able assistants. I’m willing to loan Memorial to any 
contemporary, but I have to have Sap myself. She 
sits on my manuscript to keep it from blowing away, 
and amuses me with her funny antics. Some day wal 
give you a story about Sap—about the vast knowledge 
locked in the creature’s head, which, seemingly, she 
hides to herself. 


Firpo took exception to our remark concerning him 
in the last issue. We asked him what he wanted us 
to put in about him, and he told us that he desired us 
to state that he is the star on the football team. We 
won’t say that exactly, but we will say that Firpo is 
one of the two biggest men on our squad. Satisfied, 
Firpo? If any others don’t like what I say about them, 
just let us know, and we’ll help them as we have Firpo. 

Now, I like girls who are alive. (No, Reginald, 
don’t you dare say what you’re thinking.) But I hear 
Johnny Spartos went out with a girl who dyed. 


Epistle to the Sophomores 


Well, well, well,—little babes in the woods, who'd 
ha’ thunk it? It certainly was a fine lot of advice that. 
you put over on us in the first issue. And yet you. 
seem to think that we’ll sit back and let it be poured 
in without a mumur — well, here’s one Junior that 
won't! 


We are out of practice, are we? 
saw us run, but when you do! You say we use no pep- 
in our cheering section! A fine thing to say about 
your school; why not get out and show us some of” 
your pep! Seeing is believing. 


Say, you never- 


We're certainly very sorry that the traffic squad of- 
ficers are so incoherent, but of course we expect too- 
much of “you little dears.” 


We do congratulate you on your fine showing in the 
“Radiator” and “Thrift’—but calm down, you had 
been here a little over a month when you began fault-- 
finding. Not so good! Remember this is your schook 
now, and you mustn’t be so ready to find fault with it- 
or to fling such remarks at its occupants. We won’t 
put up with it! People who live in glass houses- 
shouldn’t throw stones. 


* 


Marks Babcock is trying to find that girl, Vive la 
France. He’s heard a lot about her. ‘ 


A modern girl was recently heard remarking that. 
with these new styles (dresses an inch below the 
knee), she nearly tripped. 


Remember, disheartened pupils, even Mr. Avery was- 
once a Junior. 


“Dee” Hinckley wants to know if she can get am © 


A.B. in the. electoral college. ; 


Everyone in life should have a purpose, something: 
to live for. We are reliably informed that Lillian: © 
Ly—c— has three—all athletes. . t 


The following was sent in. Don’t hold us for it:— 4 
Dr. Hughes: “Did you tell that friend of yours what. 
I thought of him?” ; 
Miss Dorothy: “Yes, papa, I did, but he said that,. ; 
for once, your diagnosis was wrong.” 


John Pierce gives his idea of a syllogism:— t 
Jack Weisman can swim. Fishes swim. Therefore 
Jack is a fish. 7 | 


Joseph Cotter has two feet. A monkey has two feet. 
Therefore Joe is a monkey. a | 


A mouse is tiny. A mouse is an animal. ‘Therefore: 
animals are tiny. An elephant is an animal. There- 
fore an elephant is tiny. “Tiny” has four letters in it. 
“Big” has only three letters in it. Thus tiny is larger” 
than big. 


« 


And as John Holmes said one day. to Ruth Brown,. 
as she was passing delightfully arrayed in a black. © 
ensemble: “You know, Ruth, you look splendid in ay — 
black dress, no matter what color it is.” } 

7 
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SOPHS!! 


She fluttered hither and yon, 
A harbinger of early spring, 

With the innocent eyes of youth 
And the joy of a bird on the wing. 


There was no one to tell her aright, 
To warn her away from the wrong; 

She was caught in the milling crowd, 
And swept off her feet by the throng. 


She reached the library at last, 
Battered but still debonair, 
And said to the lady in charge, 
“Do you sell those books over there?” 
Nellie Clover Stern. 


if everybody has seen W—nt—r—h 
K—n—r—d’s new watch. If you haven’t, we are sure 
it is his fault. He paid $4.50 spot cash for it. Really, 
isn’t W—nt—r—h getting too extravagant for words! 


We wonder 


Yes, we Sophomores know that we should keep our 
‘books on the right-hand side of the desk, but do the 
Juniors and Seniors know that the left-hand side ex- 
ists? We think not, by the looks of some of the 
desks. 


We wonder if there was a sale on green sweaters, 
or if it’s just the fashion. 


‘The Sophs’ credit seems to be O. K. with Mr. Alciere. 
Isn’t that so, girls? 


Now we ask you—what would the score for the 
ame on November 3 have been, but for our Sophomore 
football hero, Eddie Martin? 


Heard at the Sephomore Assembly 


Miss B. (listening to the sighs of the girls and seem- 
ing very disgusted): “Of course, I realize you’re only 
Sophomores, but—’” etc., etc. 


This remark did not please the Sophomore girls who 
thought they were growing up. We wonder why? 
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Now can’t you just see yourself in your new “gym” 
uniforms? My, but we certainly are going to look 
nifty. (So are the pocketbooks.) 

We feel sure that we Sophs did our part by attend- 
ing the Everett game. We weren’t sorry, either; and 
for once the upper classmen looked upon us without the 
usual blank look. But you couldn’t blame them, could 
you? Not after seeing Eddie Martin make that snappy 
run for a touchdown. 


We Sophs wish to give a little advice to our big 
brothers and sisters. When you go to a football game 
it is better to leave your dignity at home. Oh, if you 
ynly could have seen some of the “looks” that we Sophs 
received on November 3 at Sullivan Square. It was af- 
ter the game, too. 


Mr. Small has already begun to worry how he’ll ever 
get us to our classes on time when we move into the 
new West Wing. So we’re warning you ahead of time, 
Sophs, holding hands with your pals while filing be- 
tween classes must be abolished—at least while you’re 
on the second floor. Otherwise you’ll have Mr. Small 
to settle with. 


Soph.: “Mr. H—n, can we go to the football rally to- 
night?” 

Mr. H—n: “Iguess so, it’s all right if your mother 
lets you out.” 

Miss Weisman states that the Sophomores are doing 
fine work in the bank. Keep it up, Sophs. 


EXCHANGES 

As it has been suggested by several exchanges that 
longer comments, more in detail, and of a less gen- 
eral nature, with good constructive criticism will prove 
more beneficial to the magazine criticised than the 
accustomed brief comments, we have endeavored to 
carry out this policy to some extent. 

The Western Star, Western Junior High School, Som- 
erville, Mass:—The title of your magazine is certainly 
appropriate, for the “Star” outshines all other papers 
that we have received from Junior High Schools, and 
to praise further, many Senior High Schools. The 
heading of your departments are very fitting with 
the name of your paper. The whole gives a brilliant, 
unusual effect. We note that your staff is large and 
apparently very efficient. The only suggestion we of- 
fer is that you add to your splendid articles a few 
stories of real live interest. 

The Wood-Lite, Central High School, Woodbury, Ten- 
nessee:—Isn’t this your first visit? Your editorials are 
exceptionally fine, but we would have enjoyed your 
paper a great deal more if there had been a literary 
department. A few poems interspersed throughout 
your magazine might have been an improvement, and 
cuts always add life to the monotony of printed pages. 
Also, it would undoubtedly be appreciated if you made 
comments on your exchanges instead of merely ac- 


(Continued on Page 51) 
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Grover Winn, editor-in-chief of the Radiator, 
1927-28, is a Freshman at Massachusetts In- 
stitute of Technology. 

Margaret Lacey is a student at Jackson. 

Ernest Sackett is a Freshman at Tufts. 

Helen Atkins is employed in the office of the 
Hood Rubber Company. 

Catherine O’Leary is attending Emmanuel 
College. 

James MacInnis is attending St. John’s Pre- 
paratory School. 

Dorothy Gordon and Margaret Joseph are at 
Chandler Secretarial School. 

Doris Mason is a Freshman at Acadia Col- 
lege, Nova Scotia. 

Ruth Hodges and Frances O’Connell are at 
Regis. 

John Buckley and Lawrence Capodilupo are 
Freshmen at Suffolk Law School. 

Ruth Garrod is at Brimmer. 

Martha Gordon, Elizabeth Small, and Agnes 
Fitzpatrick are attending Perry Kindergarten 
School. 

Maxine Blake and Laura Peck are Freshmen 
at Boston University. 


Corinne Carlson is employed by Bicknell & 
Fuller Paper Box Company. 


Katherine Field is employed by an attorney- 
at-law. 


Evelyn Dreisigaker, Lolly Moller, and Grace 
Edgerly are employed by the Fraternal Protec- 
tive Association as ediphone operators. 


1927 


Harold Ordway is a Sophomore at Tufts Col- 
lege. 

Alice Conroy and Ines DeSimone are em- 
ployed in the office of the Hood Rubber Com- 
pany. 

The engagement of Belle Petit to John Stan- 
ley Fudge, ’22, has been recently announced. 

Evelyn Burnside is engaged to Albert Hol- 
man, Jr., of Stoneham. 

Mary McCarthy is at Salem Normal School. 


Betty Russell is attending Katherine Gibbs 
Secretarial School. 


1926 


Marshall J. McAnern, a Junior at Northeast— 
ern University, has been awarded a track letter 


for competition in low hurdles. 


Ruth Milliken is employed as a private secre- 
tary to an attorney-at-law. 


Evelyn Testa is secretary to the master of 


the Arlington High School. 
1925 


Dorothea Hayes-is-employed in the office of 


the Arlington town clerk. 

William Repetto has been awarded a track 
letter by Northeastern University for sprinting. 
He is a student in the School of Engineering, 


Albert Fuchs is a salesman for the George 


W. Bentley Company of Boston. 


1924 


The following have graduated from Harvard 
College: Noobar Danielian (magna cum laude) ; 


Milton Samuel Dupertuis (cum laude) ; Charles. 


Rogers (cum laude); Robert Baulay. 

Phyllis Beatty is secretary to a professor at 
Massachusetts Institute of Technology. 

Catherine Croy is a Senior at Sargent School 
of Physical Education. 

Charles Knowlton and Kenneth S. Ulm re- 
ceived the degree of Bachelor of Civil Engineer- 
ing from Northeastern University. 

The following have graduated from Radcliffe 
College: Lillian Kingston (summa cum laude), 
who is now teaching in Melrose; Helen Eng- 
land (cum laude), who is studying as a post 
graduate; Mildred Smith (cum laude) ; Gretta 
Dyas, who is teaching at Brimfield Academy ; 
Madeline Dwyer, Dorothy Obear, Dorothy Wya 
man, and Eleanor MacDonald. 

Frances Bullen and Frances Smith have 
graduated from Mount Holyoke College. 

Russell Coyle and Bessie Smith have grad- 
uated from Massachusetts Agricultural College. 
The former is now employed in Mexico by the 
American Smelting and Refining Company. 

1923 

Edward Nelson is employed by the Montaup: 

Electric Company, Fall River. 


1922 


Walter Breckenridge is an instructor in Eco- 
nomics at Colby College, 
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ATHLETICS 


FOOTBALL NOTES 
Have You Noticed: 


‘ HE difference Stevenson and Dresser make 
in the line, now that they are back? 
That Dresser always comes out of the 
‘scrimmage smiling? 

That Cochrane has played in all the games 
and has not been substituted? 

That Rondina played against Everett with 
one arm? (Note: He probably had a date that 
night, so he saved the other.) 

That Fannon has been playing his quarter- 
back position well? 

That Graham is punting as far as he bats in 
baseball? 

That “Firpo” is the most popular player? 
{Note: On the bench.) 

' That “he” is still looking for the key to the 
pitcher’s box? 

That still not all students attend mass meet- 
ings? 

That the Somerville Royal Rooters have 
aroused a wonderful spirit among the citizens 
of Somerville? 

That Burroughs played a good game against 
Everett ? . 
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That the Capitol Theatre is showing all Som- 
erville football pictures on the screen? 

That Tilton Academy is the state champion 
of New Hampshire? 

That “Firpo” is choosing Scotch linesmen for 
his team so that it won’t give? 





SOMERVILLE DEFEATS CAMBRIDGE 
LATIN, 6 TO 2 


Game Is Featured by Great Splashes — Two 
Backfields Used 


N October 20, Somerville High won its 
() opening Suburban League football 
game, defeating Cambridge Latin, 6 to 
2, on Dilboy Field. A poor pass from the Som- 
erville centre in the first period forced Somer- 
ville to a safety; a drive in the second gave the 
Red and Blue the only touchdown of the game. 
The field was half covered with water, making 
it better for canoeing than for football. Al- 
though the game was dry, the players were 
all wet. 
In the last period, Coach Dickerman sent in 
a new backfield that made eight first downs. 
The punting and kickoffs were weak on both 
sides. 
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NEWTON UPSET BY SOMERVILLE, 
18 TO 6 





Somerville Furnishes Surprise With Second 
Team Backfield 





the Somerville High eleven showed too 

much punch for the Orange and Black 
outfit of Newton, defeating them 18 to 6 in a 
Suburban League contest at Newton. This 
was the first time in five years that a Somer- 
ville eleven had defeated a Newton team. 

Coach Dickerman has made a “‘find” in Art 
Graham. He was the best ground gainer on 
the field, and his kicking was marvelous. It 
was his playing that spelled defeat for New- 
ton. 

In the second period, after a series of line 
plays, Sullivan tossed a 15-yard pass to Gra- 
ham, who raced the remaining ten yards: for 
a score. On this play, Graham made a great 
catch and a brilliant run, dodging three New- 
ton players. 

After tying the score in the third period, 
Newton collapsed; and Luppi crossed the 
stripe for two touchdowns in the final period. 
Somerville’s drop kicking, however, was very 
weak. | 

Graham, Stevenson, Luppi and Cochrane 
starred for the Red and Blue. 


TUFTS FRESHMEN BEATEN BY S. H. S. 
Alecia: FRESHMEN hill and dalers met 


P “the 80 with its second team backfield, 





defeat on October 25, at the hands of 
the Somerville team, which nosed them 
out, 29 to 26, over the Tufts course. 

Finnegan and Mulloy stepped into the lead 
from the gun and finished in a tie 300 yards 
ahead of Simmons (Tufts), who was closely 
trailed by Deacon (Tufts). The distance was 
two and a half miles. 

The order of finish was: 1, Finnegan and 
Mulloy (S); 3, Simmons (T); 4, Deacon (T); 
5, Briggs (S); 6, Hersey (T); 7, Boig (T); 8, 
Babcock (8S); 9, Kindred (T); 10, Grady (S). 


STRANDED IN NEWTON 
By Eleanor M. Sullivan, ’30 


LITHELY we three girls started to the 
Newton game and cheerfully promised to- 
be on hand at 5 o’clock to meet our “‘taxi’” 

after the game. 

When the game was over, we rushed to the 
nearest store for something to eat. At quarter 
of five we returned to the field and sat down to 
wait. All the spectators had gone, and there: 
we sat, like the three Graces. A committee of 
two Newton students then proceeded to remove 
the canvas from around the field. Soon they 
finished, locked up and went home. Still we 
waited. It was then about 5:15. A beautiful 
moon was rising just above the boiler room of 
the school. 

Half-past five—the moon was up and the 
street lights on, and still we lingered. Finally 
at quarter of six we decided to hunt for Com- 
monwealth Avenue and thus find the trail for 
Somerville. Upon inquiring, we found it was. 
four or five blocks from the field. Blocks in 
Newton are about an eighth of a mile long. 

When we got to the avenue we considered 
ourselves lucky in that we boarded a street car 
very quickly. At last we were on our way home. 
But—a policeman noticed our colors, red and 
blue, and asked us where we were going. We 
then learned that Somerville was in the other 
direction, and we promptly got off the car, 
somewhere cut in Auburndale. About fifteeen. 
minutes later a car came (we still believe it was. 
the same car on the return trip), and we wearily 
climbed in. It was now after seven o’clock. 

We arrived home in:Somerville at about nine. 
Of course, we felt glad that our team had won, 
but believe me, when you’re somewhere out in: 
Auburndale, tired, cold and hungry, even vic- 
tory can’t make things look rosy. 


SOMERVILLE SHOWS WINCHESTER THE 
HEELS 


OMERVILLE’S Cross-Country Team de- 

S feated Winchester High, 33 to 22, over 

the Powder Hill two and a quarter mile 
course at Somerville. 

Mulloy and Finnegan jumped into an early 
lead and finished in a dead heat jabout 50 yards. 
ahead of Morrison, of Winchester. Somerville: 
started five men and Winchester thirteen, with 
the first five to count for each team. The sum- 
mary.— 

1, Mulloy and Finnegan (S); 3, Morrison. 
(W); 4, McCormick (W); 5, Babcock (S); 6,._ 
Grady (S); 7, Purcell (W); 8, Briggs (S); 9, 
West (W); 10, Philbrick (W). | 
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SOMERVILLE TRIUMPHS OVER EVERETT 
6—0 


‘Martin Runs 60 Yards for Touchdown. 
erville Leads the League. 


Som- 


fans were given a chance to celebrate a 

great football victory over their old 
Suburban League rival, Everett High. On 
November 3, the Red and Blue handed Everett 
its first defeat of the season on the Everett 
High School field. The glory of the victory 
goes to Edward Martin, a sophomore, who 
went in for Escott in the second period and 
went around Everett’s right end for sixty 
yards and a touchdown. 

The victory placed us in the lead of the 
Suburban League. It is the first time in five 
years that a Somerville eleven has defeated 
Everett. 

Fans on both sides were quite surprised 
when they saw Fannon, Escott, Graham and 
Keppe (the backfield that had crushed Newton) 
Start in the Everett game. Many expected to 
see Murphy, Peterson, Luppi and Wells start, 
as it was known that they were without in- 
juries. 

The most surprising feature of the game 
was the punting by Graham. His kicks of- 
ten went for fifty-five yards; more than one 
went over the head of Collins, the Everett 
quarterback. 

Somerville’s iron man, Cochrane, played a 
good game at guard. 


GS itans were HIGH students and football 


Grateful 
“C-c-could I have an appointment with the 
d-d-dentist today ?”’ 
“No hope.” 
“Oh, thank you so much.”’—Bulletin. 


Answer Her 


One of our S. H. S. girls wants to know if 
deadly earnest isn’t a two-gun man. 
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knowledging them. However, all that comes with 

time! 

Black and Gold, Canajoharie High School, Canajo- 
harie, New York:—Congratulations on your revised edi- 
tion! We liked everything except the cover. Haven’t 
you some student, artistically inclined, who could de- 
sign a cover? We think creative, original work with 
the pencil would be more appropriate than resorting 
to photography. 

The Beacon, Boston University, Boston, 
Your stories are interesting, varied and unique. 
are looking forward to future issues. 

The Osawatomian, Osawatomie High School, Osawa- 
tomie, Kansas:—A few good stories, editorials and 
poems might take the place of so much humor. We 
are pleased to see that you have discontinued ‘“Per- 
sonals,” for we did not consider the events recorded 
therein of very great moment. But we do like “The 
Chaperon,” and your “Pep Club” is certainly a splen- 
did idea for stimulating interest in athletics. 

The Red and Blue, Martinsville High School, Martins- 
ville, Indiana:—Well composed, original material, un- 
der headings that attract. 

The Mirror, Coldwater High School, Coldwater, 
Michigan:—Your editorialettes are clever, and we think 
your two departments, “Vox populi” and “The Inquisi- 
tive Reporter” are unusually fine means for arousing 
school spirit and creating interest in scholastic events. 


Mass. :— 
We 





REVENGE 


Medford played at Somerville, 

That we know is true; 

Medford conquered Somerville, 

But our boys know what they’ll do. 


They’ll get those fellows on our field, 
In another year to come, 

And beat them so decisively 

They’ll turn and homeward run. 


Our cheering’ section showed great pep, 
Our players sure showed steam; 
We’re going to tell the football world 
We’ve got a winning team. 


Dot. Diozzi, ’29. 
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An Easy “A” 


“What is ordinarily used as a conductor of 
electricity ?”” asked the professor. 

‘““Why—er,” began the student, all at sea. 

“Wire. Correct. Now tell me what is the 
unit of electric power ?” 
“The what, sir?” 
“Exactly, the watt. 


0. 


Very good. That will 


A New Junction 


“Where did the car hit him?” the carman 
asked. 

‘“At the junction of the dorsal and cervical 
_vertebrae,” replied the medical witness. 

The burly foreman rose from his seat. “‘Man 
and boy, I’ve lived in these parts for fifty 
years,” he protested, ‘“‘and I never heard o’ the 
place.” 

Some Car! 


A high school boy drives to school every 
morning in a much dilapidated machine. 

“What kind of a car have you got there?” 
asked someone. 

“R. F. D.,” was the answer. 

“R. F. D.—what’s that?” 

“Rescued from the dump.” 


In Cold Blood 


He had choked her—she was dead—there 
could be no doubt about that. He had listened 
to her dying gasp. Now she was cold. Yet in 
his anger he was not convinced. Furiously he 
kicked her. To his amazement she gasped, 
sputtered, and began to hum softly. 

“Just a little patience is all it takes, John,” 
remarked his wife from the back seat. 


SOMERVILLE LOSES TO BROOKLINE, 
13 TO 6 
Fumbles Help Brookline to Victory 


OMERVILLE’S failure to hold on to the ball 
S cost us a league game on November 12, 
and forfeited our exclusive title to first 

place in the league by tying us with Everett. 


Somerville made two costly fumbles, which: 
Brookline turned into touchdowns. Hootsteim 
recovered one fumble and went 85 yards for a. 
touchdown. Dresser recovered a_ Brookline 
fumble in the last period and went 75 yards. 
for a touchdown, which was not allowed because 
the referee called it an incompleted pass. 

Somerville seems to have the same trouble 
that Harvard has. We have a wonderful line, 
plenty of backfield material, but no forward 
passing game. Not one forward pass was com-- 
pleted by Somerville in this game. Somerville: 
gained many yards and the one touchdown by 
means of lateral passes. Graham punted for 
Somerville. 
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MECHAN l CS 
TOOLS . 


ELECTRIC SAWS 
LATHES and DRILLS 





TRADE MARK 


Varnish, Yacht White 
Metal Polish 


MUSIC 


FOR ALL OCCASIONS 
AT REASONABLE PRICES 


Cliff Bain’s Orchestra 


Phone Prespect 2214-M 











J. A. Marsh Coal Co. 


COAL AND WOOD 


38-40 Park Street, Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Somerset 0319 


WILLIAM J. BELL 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
Broadway, corner Temple Street 
Somerville, Mass. 


A full line of Drugs, Fancy Goods, 
Prescription Work is Our Specialty 
YOU GET IT AT RICE’S 
WINTER HILL PHARMACY 
FRANK W. RICE, Reg. Pharm. 
307-B Broadway, opp. Marshall Street 
Somerville, Mass. 


© Florist 


For men, women and children 








ALBERT E. HUGHES 
LAWYER 


| 16 Union Square, Somerville 





JAMES C. TAYLOR 


MERCHANT TAILOR 
Garments Altered, Dyeing, Cleansing, Repairing: 
Pressing Promptly Done 
Kk. C. Building 


158 HIGHLAND AVE. SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


| Telephone Somerset 3980 





| THOMAS QUINN 
HAIR DRESSER 


253 Elm Street, Davis Square 
West Somerville, Mass. 








Telephone Somerset 4634-M 
A. W. THURSTON 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing and Pressing 
Promptly Done. Prices Reasonable 


700 Broadway, West Somerville 








Prospect Furniture Co. 
Complete home furnishings, from factory to home. 
Upholstering of every description. Estimates and 
deliveries free. Piano Rolls, Columbia Records. 
332-336 Somerville Avenue, Somerville 

Telephone Prospect 1506 





Manufacturers of Ice Cream and Fancy Ices 
For Parties, Weddings, Socials, Ete. 
Orders Attended to at Short Notice 

Our Cream is Flavored with the Real Fruit 


14 Union Square, Somerville 


Tels. Somerset 3530 - 3215 - 4535 


DA PRATO BROS. 









J. W. HOWARD 





328 Broadway, Somerville, Mass. 








A. J. LAMB—BARBER SHOP 


Experts in attendance 





Also Expert Lady for Beauty Culture 





McCarty-lorris 
Co. 


EVERYTHING FOR 
THE ATHLETE 


Wholesale prices to all Somerville High 
Students. Ask Mr. Alciere for Discount 
Card. 


CI] 


309 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON 








ART CRAFT 


e€Engraving Cor 


Photo Engraver Designer 


Distinctive Photo-Engraving of every description. 


School and College Work a specialty. 


227 TREMONT STREET 
BOSTON 





MASS. 
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BELDEN & SNOW 


“The Men’s Wear Shop” 


DAVIS SQUARE - UNION SQUARE 
SOMERVILLE 


MASSACHUSETTS AVENUE | 
ARLINGTON, MASS. 


Telephone Somerset 6092 - 5957 


CITY HALL SPA 
M. ABAID 
CANDY, -FRUITS, CIGARS, ETC. 


96 Highland Avenue, Somerville 





HOME BEAUTY PARLOR 
61 Grove Street 


Marcel. Wave, ¢::ccctee eee 75¢c 
High School Girl’s Wave, ...............- 50c 





LUNCH AT 
FINKELSTINE’S 
(Opposite School) 








Your Prescription Store 
WILLEY’S DRUG STORE 


Gilman Square, Somerville, Mass. 


| Winter Hill 





EDWARD A. WOOD MUSIC CO. 
McKinley Music 20c a copy 
Popular Songs 3 for $1.00 
Everything in School and Music Supplies 
Birthday Cards for all the family 
296-A BROADWAY 


EAT AT 
BRAY’S 
(Opposite School) 





WARREN KAY VANTINE 
Phntngrapher 





To Portray Beauty is Easy! 
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BUT we are not al beautiful. 
Yet the skilled photographer can 
Wi his lighfs and screens bring 
Pismo Id! Sei all Of 
uS—can almost creale beduly 
iene \clG Si NOC. 8+) s-. ec 
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F Anyway, it’s worth trying.! 
| We’ll do everything to please you! 


Special rates to 
Students and Their Parents 


Call Kenmore 6827 








Kenmore 0988 — Belmont 1707 
MAX J. KRULEE 
TEACHER OF CORNET and TRUMPET 


Studio: 209 Massachusetts Avenue 
State Theatre Building 
Boston, Massachusetts 


ERNEST M. VOSE, Pharm. D. 
The Rexall Druggist 


22 US tOre sa 


310 Broadway, corner Marshall Street 
12 Main Street, corner Edgar Avenue 
Somerville, Mass. 


Tel. Somerset 3213-J 
McKEON’S FLOWER SHOP 

Gifts for Bridge Parties and Showers 

241 Holland Street, 


Teele Square 


Somerville 


JIMS MEN SHOPPE 


Next to Capitol Theatre 


All Advertised Brands 
Men’s Furnishings 
Lamson & Hubbard Hats and Caps 











CHANDLER 
SECRETARIAL 
SCHOOL 
45th Year 


*“A School of Distinction” 


SECRETARIAL COURSE provides the 
special technical and cultural training 
necessary to secure attractive high- 
grade positions. 


NORMAL COURSE for training teach- 
ers of commercial subjects in junior 
and senior high schools. 


SCHOOL ACTIVITIES: Glee Club, 
Lectures, Concerts, Parties, Class Day, 
Commencement. 


Ask for a Catalogue 


161 MASSACHUSETTS AVE., 
BOSTON 
Tel. Kenmore 2570 





University Education in the Evening 
CO-EDUCATIONAL 


An effective university education is available in the evening for high school graduates 
who cannot enter day colleges for financial or other reasons but must go to work follow- 


ing graduation: 


In Business—School of Commerce and 
Finance 


Grants B.B.A. and M.B.A. degrees. 

Specializes in accounting and business adminis- 
tration. 

Only 24.9% of graduates held executive positions 
on entering school; 71.9% now in major execu- 
tive positions. 

Graduates outstandingly successful in C. P. A. ex- 
aminations. 

Faculty of experienced and well trained business 
men. 

Actual business problems the basis of instruc- 
tion. 





In Law—School of Law 


Four-year course. 

LL.B. degree. 

Prepares for bar examinations and practice. 

Case method of instruction similar to that in 
best day law schools. 

A School of high standards adapted to the needs 
of employed men and women. 

Alumni outstandingly successful as lawyers, 
judges, business executives. 

Exceptional faculty of practicing lawyers who 
are graduates of leading day law schools. 


Graduates of Somerville High School admitted without examination 


For catalog or further information inquire: 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 


EVENING DIVISION 


312 HUNTINGTON AVENUE 


BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 


Telephone Kenmore 5800 











Mrs. Bessie Clarke 


Private Cutor 


229 SCHOOL STREET 
Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Somerset 0431 


J. RICHARD O’NEIL 


(O’Neil & Casella) 


MANUFACTURING 


Dvwelers 


as 


110 HIGH STREET 
Massachusetts 





DAY SESSIONS: 


EVENING SESSIONS: 


Largest Law School in New England 





THE HOME NEWSPAPER 
OF SOMERVILLE 


FOR FIFTY-SIX YEARS 


se 


Printing of Every Kind 
Well and Promptly Done 





SUFFOLK LAW 
SCHOOL 


Founded September 19, 1906 


FOUR YEAR COURSE 
LL.B DEGREE 


10.00 A. M. to 11.30 A. M. 
4.00 P. M. to 5.380 P. M. 


6.00 P. M. to 7.30 P. M. 
7.35)P3) Me tow 8.06PM: 


Students may attend any division 
or transfer from one to another. 


CATALOGUE UPON REQUEST 
GLEASON L. ARCHER, LL.D., Dean 
20 Derne Street (Rear of State House) 

BOSTON, MASS. 

Telephone Haymarket 0836 











MEN’S FURNISHINGS 


AT THE 


Davis Sq. Haberdasher’s 


Opposite Somerville Theatre 


HATS - CAPS - SHOES . 


SOMERVILLE KNITTING COMPANY 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
HIGH GRADE SWEATERS, BATHING 
SUITS and ATHLETIC KNIT OUTWEAR 


32 Clifton Street, West Somerville, Mass. 





THE SMOKE SHOP 
10 Davis Square 
Headquarters for the 


SOMERVILLE ROYAL ROOTERS 
David A. Morrison, Prop. 


HELEN LOUISE TEA SHOPPE 


LUNCHEONETTE - CONFECTIONERY 


ICE CREAM - FAVORS - NOVELTIES 


Orders Taken for Pastry, Cake and Bread 





W. E. HARRIS 


REAL ESTATE and INSURANCE 
38-A Holland Street 


West Somerville Mass. 


Tel. Somerset 8745 





ALFRED E. MANN 
UNDERTAKER 


123 Dover Street, Somerville, Mass. 













92-B Highland Avenue 


HOME-COOKED FOODS 









USE YOUR Y. M. C. A. 


BIGGER AND BETTER THAN EVER 


GYMNASIUM, BATHS, SWIMMING POOL 


SOCIAL FACILITIES 


FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 











OE OE 0) ) EE) ) EE) ) 0 AO 





SOMERVILLE 


High School Radiator 


Vol. XXXVIII. Somerville, Boston, Massachusetts, December, 1928 No. 3 


The Somerville High School Radiator is published by the High School on the fourth Monday of every 
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A NEW YEAR 


N a few days, it will be 1929—a New Year. 

The time for making resolutions. 

Do you remember how, a year ago, you 
decided to study your lessons faithfully during 
the year 1928? And you decided to start doing 
so many other things? You intended to re- 
form, and start the New Year right. 

But did you? .No! Perhaps you went to a 
party on the tenth of January and then went 
to bed—well, later than you had resolved. And 
you didn’t resist the luscious, tempting piece 
of richly frosted cake, even though you had re- 
solved to lose weight. 

Well, you’ll make and break resolutions this 
year, next year, and every year. But if you 
keep a resolution for three weeks, you are ac- 
complishing a hard task of self-control. 

So, stick to your resolutions as long as you 
can! It will do you good! 

Teen Oe 





Now that report cards are well out of the way, we 
may all breathe easily for another month to come, 


As we go to press there is still nothing definite in 
regard to gymnasium work, except that upwards of 
2,000 suits have been ordered. 


How do you like the facade of the West Wing, which 
has recently been exposed to view? 


We regret that this year we will miss our Christmas 
play, which for several years has been one of the prin- 
cipal attractions during December. 


The Radiator staff extends its congratulations to 
four persons, who, by the time this issue is published, 
will have been elected as Senior Class officers. 
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CHRISTMAS 


NCE again the colorful Christmas season 
() is upon us. The traditional wreaths 
of holly berries are hung on every door; 
in every window lighted candles beckon to the 
traveler. In the crisp air, there is an intangi- 
ble something that makes the footstep lighter, 
and the heart sing. The very breath of the 
Christmas angels seems to be upon us. The 
magic touch of the Christmas spirit has given 
old things a new mystery. It was ever so. 

Our childish belief in Santa Claus has been 
supplanted by a richer, deeper faith in the 
things for which he stood: benevolence, kind- 
liness and love. It is a faith well founded, 
for the people, especially at Christmas time, 
are always eager and ready to help their less 
fortunate brothers and sisters. In proof of 
this are the many charitable organizations 
which do so much to aid the poor. To this 
worthy cause, men, women, and children from 
every walk of life give what little they can to 
make someone’s else Christmas a little brighter, 
a little happier. You have only to look at the 
pages of your newspaper to see accounts of 
the generosity of the public. 

That people are so eager to serve others is 
positive proof that the beautiful story on which 
Christmas was founded has not yet been for- 
gotten. The love that entered the heart of 
the world upon the birth of Christ is still liv- 
ing, still growing, and striving to follow the 
teachings of the Saviour. 

If Christmas depended merely upon commer- 
cialism for its existence, it would have long 
since been dead, and none would have mourned 
its passing. But because it has a significance 
deeply rooted in the affections of the world, it 
will live forever, the happiest, gladdest day of 
the year, resounding the old message, “Peace 
and earth and good will toward men!” 

M. E. 8S. 


Our West Wing has been christened by the Superin- 
tendent and his office staff, who are comfortably estab- 
lished on the first floor. 


Speaking of christenings, the auditorium was re- 
cently called into service to be the scene of the year’s 
first Senior Assembly. The speed with which the per- 
manent seats were installed prior to this meeting was 
surely remarkable. 
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Sn Memunrian 
GLADYS M. GRANT 


When school opened in the fall we 
missed the helpful presence of Miss 
Grant, but we were told that she was 
ill and had asked for a leave of absence. 
Time went on and she did not return. 
At last late in November after a long 
and painful illness, she died. 

Miss Grant was a most sympathetic 
and kindly woman, ever ready to give 
of her help and advice to any boy or 
girl who needed either. She was a lover 
of all beautiful things and her life 
among us was an inspiration toward all 
that is best. 





THE CHRISTMAS VIOLIN 
By Bertha Marshall, ’30 


RISCILLA SMITH flung herself into her 
Pp chair with a sigh. She was dead tired. 
For two weeks now she had been keeping 
house for her four younger brothers. Her 
mother had been suddenly called to Nova Scotia 
by the illness of her sister, and Priscilla had 
had to leave the study of her beloved music 
in order to take care of the family during her 
mother’s absence. 
To Priscilla the task was anything but wel- 
come. Life in the big house with its noisy 
family of boys was unattractive to the quiet, 
dreamy, music-loving girl, but she did her duty 
cheerfully and consoled herself by playing her 
violin in the evenings when the children were 
in bed. 

Friscilla’s violin was more to her than any 
other thing or person—except one. He was 
the Master Violinist. He lived across the road; 
a gruff old German master with a love for only 
one thing, a violin, a beautiful Cremona several 
hundred years old. 

It had always been Priscilla’s desire to study 
at the Conservatory of Music in New York, 
and she had taught in the village school for 
three years in order to obtain the necessary 
money. And now after only two months of 
study she had to return to—this. 

Priscilla sighed again and poked the fire. 
Just then the door bell rang. She was amazed 
to find the old German at the door: with his be- 
loved Cremona tucked under his arm. 

“T haff come to play vitt you,” he smiled. 









“They played many of the simple but beauti- 
ful selections that Priscilla had learned when 
studying under him, and then they tried more 
difficult compositions. But Priscilla was tired. 
She did not feel in the mood for playing that 
evening and she made many mistakes. Finally 
the old German threw up his hands in despair. 

“Vot iss der matter vitt you!” he cried. 
“You vill neffer be a musician. Neffer! You 
haff der technique, yass, but you haff not der 
soul and vot iss music vidout der soul?” Hav- 
ing said this he gathered up his music and his 
precious violin, and departed. 

Priscilla saw nothing more of the master for 
several weeks. Her mother returned home 
and everybody was busy preparing for Christ- 
mas. 

One day, about a week before Christmas, 
Priscilla’s brother Bobby came running in and 
said excitedly: 

“The old German has been hurt in an auto- 
mobile accident. He is dying and he wants to 
see you, Priscilla.” 

Friscilla found the old gentleman waiting for 
her. 

“T am sorry,” said he slowly, “for dot night. 
I vant you to play for me.” 

Priscilla played that simple German air “‘Der 
Vaterland.”’ She played as she had never 
played before. And she sang the German 
words too, in a quivering voice and with tears 
in her eyes. When she had finished there was 
a moment’s silence. Then the master pointed 
to a silk-wrapped object which she passed to 
him. He carefully unwrapped it caressing the 
violin lovingly, and finally he gave it to her 
saying brokenly, but with joy in his voice: 

“For Christmas—mine Cremona—I giff—to 
you. Take care off it—alvays.” 

And Priscilla, with bowed head, promised. 
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DON’T STOP FOR PIE 

By Virginia H. Lord, ’29 
HIS story is about Freddie Pyke. You 
T say you don’t know him, but, of course 
you do. You meet him daily at drug 
store fountains, refreshing his young parched 
throat with fuzzing, amber-colored ale, or more 
often with heaping dishes of ice cream, swim- 
ming in rich sauces and pecans. You meet him 
on the thoroughfare, usually sauntering along 
at total leisure, a small, black pipe held lightly 
between his inexperienced teeth, calm, re- 
assured, well-groomed from the top of his slick, 
shiny hair to the tips of his polished oxfords. 
You watch him breathlessly as he roars by you 
in a dilapidated, five-year-old model. You be- 
hold him now and then waiting his turn 
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patiently in the barber shop, where he goes to 
rid himself of the annoying down. And upon 
rare occasions you meet him in the library, 
turning page after page of books and papers 
between stifled yawns (that is, some of them 
are stifled), and at intervals rising a little from 
his chair to view better the clock around the 
corner. But always, rain or shine, you'll see 
him at the local movie show, laughing long and 
loud at the humorous bits, tittering affectedly 
at the love scenes, and making undertoned witty 
remarks to other Freddie Pykes. If you should 
ever chance to come upon Freddie alone while 
he was witnessing the process of a film, you 
would find him intent, sober, and completely 
absorbed. 

The Freddie Pykes all have knickers or plus- 
fours, striped and plaid. They are the proud 
possessors of giddy, weirdly designed sweaters 
and socks, and silk pocket handkerchiefs. They 
wear watches with leather straps on their 
wrists and carry silver cigarette cases in their 
pockets. The more accomplished Freddie Pykes 
play the ukulele and banjo with a deal of zeal 
and volume. Oh, yes, you see and hear these 
Freddies everywhere. 

Now this is the tale of a particular Freddie 
Pyke, identified solely by his middle name, 
Adoniram. Mrs. Pyke, his mother, had selected 
this name from the long list in the back of the 
large dictionary, because she wished her new- 
born to be tall, and Webster asserted that 
Adoniram signified “Lord of Height.” So far, 
it seemed as if Freddie’s christening had not 
been in vain, for by his seventeenth birthday 
he was nearing six feet, and Mrs. Pyke was 
overjoyed. 

On this sunny June afternoon, Freddie was 
laying his hair to a plastered-like appearance 
with quick, apt movements of the comb and 
fingers, and was reflecting awhile on what a 
glorious afternoon was to be his, with dear 
mother at bridge, sister on a Scout outing, and 
two dollars and seventy-six cents in his pocket! 

With a last final pat to his hair, Freddie ad- 
justed the purple and orange handkerchief in 
his breast pocket until the exact proportion 
was visible to the public eye, and then he 
leaped down the stairs to the kitchen, his in- 
tention being to learn the hour from the kitchen 
clock. His own watch had been exchanged for 
a signet ring for the day. But just as he was 
about to leave the room with the glorious real- 
ization that a long sunny afternoon awaited 
him, it being just two o’clock, Freddie noticed 
an enticing, freshly-made lemon meringue ple 
cooling on the stove; and because of the attrac- 
tion of that pie, Freddie spent one of the most 
wretched afternoons of his young life. 

The last morsel of a generous piece of that 
delicacy was just disappearing between Fred- 
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die’s even teeth, when the telephone rang im- 
portantly. Even before answering it and hear- 
ing his Aunt Mary’s voice, Freddie had sensed 
trouble on the wire. 

“Rreddie? Just whom I wanted! You must 
come over, dear, right away. I’ve a little touch 
of rheumatism, and I don’t feel equal to tak- 
ing little Frisky out for her exercise. I know 
you'll do that for Aunty, won’t you? Come 
right over, because Frisky is becoming im- 
patient.” 

Freddie had gasped out a “What?” in tones 
of horror, but it had been totally lost on Aunt 
Mary, who had hung up as a method of closing 
the agreement. For a moment her speechless 
nephew gazed at the telephone, unbelievingly, 
and then, the ghastly realization penetrating 
him, he rose, threw a convenient magazine to 
the floor, and strode to the door. He made his 
way to Aunt Mary’s house, chiefly because 
Aunt Mary had always been unusually good to 
him, lavishing costly gifts upon him—gifts 
that any boy would envy—and because there 
wasn’t anything else for a well brought up 
youth of seventeen to do. He had no idea, 
not by any means, of parading a silly-looking — 
little white-mop affair around by a red ribbon, 
especially on such a perfect afternoon. No, in- 
deed. He’d deposit the little bunch of fuzz in 
his own home, and come for it later in the af-— 
ternoon before the family returned, and give 
it back into the hands of Aunt Mary as nice 
as could be. d 

It was quite unconsciously that his aunt said: 
“If Frisky doesn’t have her exercise every day, 
at least two miles of walking, it is very ap- 
parent. Why, the little dear just sits and sulks, 
and won’t touch her supper, and looks at me 
as if I had done her some terrible harm.” 


“What?” choked Freddie, “does she always?” f 


“Yes, she always sulks without fail, Isn't 
that cute?” 

Freddie ignored the last question and, taking 
Frisky by her lead (it wasn’t a ribbon, he 
noticed with relief), bid Aunt Mary goodbye, 
and set out with a dangerous look about his- 
mouth. 

“T’ll walk all the sulk out of this spineless 
little piece of dog-meat in about five minutes,’ 
muttered Freddie, inelegantly ; but Frisky, th 
moment she touched the granolithic pavement, — 
proved she had a right to her appellation, ana 
with a “yip-yip” showing surprising lung facili-_ 
ties, tugged at the leash, her tiny back heav-— 
ing from the resistance of the languid Freddie ~ 
at the other end, but finally succeeding im 
bringing the boy to a rapid stride. This gain 
in speed, instead of satisfying the dog, merely | 
served as an impetus to further efforts, as ‘| 
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incentive to run. And run they did, in spite of 
Freddie’s frantic attempts to retard the pace. 
When Freddie thought it couldn’t last long, he 
merely showed himself in error. They had 
gone several blocks, Frisky continually working 
up momentum, with her running colleague rap- 
idly becoming winded. The smooth-combed 
hair was flopping up and down and over his eyes. 
The purple-orange handkerchief, hanging by 
its last corner, floated fantastically in the 
breeze, and Freddie was realizing for the first 
time that the day was warm. Soon they would 
come to the drug store, and Freddie firmly 
resolved that he would not be seen, by any of 
his intimate associates, being pulled by a tiny 
bit of white fur and panting like Lew Brown’s 
flivver. He succeeded in wrenching the leash 
from his reddened wrist, dropped it for a 
moment and was tossing back his hair, when 
Frisky, jarred by the sudden cessation of re- 
sistance on the leash, whirled into the street 
amid a jam of traffic. Freddie bellowed at her, 
shook his fist, gritted his teeth, and darted out 
in pursuit. In front of a car, behind it, in front 
of it again. Between two more cars. Down 
the centre of the street between two lines of 
traffic. In and out. Pleading, whistling, shout- 
ing! The more he chased and bellowed, the 
more confused poor Frisky became. Automo- 
biles honking, a few profane truck drivers, a 
small crowd of giggling giris, and, worst of 
all, his associates, howling with mirth on the 
corner. He had lost his pet handkerchief, his 
face was smirched and sweaty, yes, and dirty. 
In short, Freddie was most uncomfortable. 
Finally a kind-hearted policeman approached 
Frisky, picked her up and handed her to Fred- 
die, who did not utter a word, but with chest 
heaving from mortification, exertion, and sup- 
pressed emotions, held the squirming dog se- 
curely under his arm, and strode off. 

When Freddie reached his aunt’s front door, 
the clock on the Baptist church steeple tolled 
the hour of four. With set lips, he pressed the 
dcor bell more cruelly than it was ever pressed 
before. 

“Oh, you, Freddie! What a nice long walk 
you must have taken. You know you might 
not have been able to take Frisky out at all if 
you hadn’t come just when you did. Only a 
minute after you left, the little girl next door 
came to see if I would let her take the dog out, 
but she’s apt to let her race too much and dart 
in front of autos. Come in, Freddie. Wouldn’t 
you like a nice big piece of lemon meringue pie 
that I just made?” 

“No,—no—no, PLEASE!” said Freddie, and 
his voice implied that if he should even see a 
piece of lemon meringue pie, he would faint 
dead away on the spot. 


AN UNEXPECTED GREETING 
By Eleanor Joyce, ’30 


T was certainly a good show. Bob had 
enjoyed it to the utmost. He was still 
young encugh to like the mystery play in 

which the terrible villain mystifies and terrifies 
the neighborhood. 

With his mind forming vivid pictures of all 
kinds of desperadoes he left the theatre, said 
gcod night to his friends, and started across 
the fields to his home that nestled between two 
hills on the outskirts of the town of Medfield. 

It must be remembered that in Bob’s home 
there were no electric lights, inasmuch as the 
location was so far from the village street that 


it was impossible to obtain electric light ser- 


vice. 

Bob was a husky young fellow of sixteen, 
having developed an unusual athletic build by 
playing on the high school football team. As 
it was quite late, Bob gave the muscles in his 
legs a little exercise by running swiftly toward 
home. 

As he approached the house, he noticed that 
it was in total darkness. But this was not 
unusual. Often his mother went to bed early 
and left no ight burning. He entered the yard. 
He was alarmed to notice that a window on 
the front side of the house was raised about 
two feet. 

He paused for a second. It was strange! 
It could not be possible that some one had 
entered the house and harmed his mother! 

He placed his hand on the door, but before 
entering he took a swift glance around outside. 
He saw that the sky, dull and overcast, was one 
that forbodes a storm, and which would make a 
tramp seek refuge somewhere. Laughing away 
his fears, Bob entered. 

It was dark on the outside, but it was much 
darker on the inside. He could only make out 
the black outlines of the furniture. 

Bob located a match on the kitchen stove. 
He scratched. It broke into a flame. 

Like a flash a hand reached out from some- 
where and dashed the match from his hand, 
leaving the room once again in the blackest 
darkness. 

Bob was terrified. He could not speak. He 
waited for what seemed to be years. Then he 
remembered that there was a flash light on the 
mantle of the stove. If he could only get 
that! 

Slowly he stretched his arm out. His fingers 
located the treasured article. Bob’s mind 
worked rapidly. He would fool his assailant 
with a little trick. 

He squatted almost to a sittiny position and 
held the flash light high above his head so as 
to give the impression that he was standing up. 
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Then he started carefully to make his way 
towards the place from which the unexpected 
hand had come. He flashed the light. The 
trick worked. Someone rushed forward with 
hands extended where one would have expected 
Bob’s head to be. 

Dropping the light, Bob seized the legs that 
had come in contact with him in one of his best 
football tackles. There was a crash, and the 
body was thrown to the floor. Bob was upon 
him in an instant, but before he could strike, a 
voice said: “For goodness sake Bob, get off. 
It’s your brother Tom. I just came home to- 
night from Boston. Say, I never thought you 
would ever be able to beat me up, but I guess 
you can all right.” 


WHEN THE “BOCHE” CHANGED HIS 
COLORS 
By Gordon R. Heath, °30 


NE cold December evening, when a cheery 
fire was burning in the little stove of 
the mess hall, the members of the 109th 

Aero Squadron sat around the tables, laughing 
and spinning yarns about the day’s events 
above the clouds. At one end of the pilots’ 
table Stillman, a young second lieutenant fresh 
from America, silently ate his meal. Buried in 
the memories of his long trip and his arrival 
at the aerodrome that morning, he was uncon- 
scious of the hilarity at the other end of the 
table, until like a ray of light in a dark room, 
this sentence broke through the void: 

“Say, Jimmie,” came the voice, “did you 
hear about the Boche Hanover photographic 
plane they captured down the line? It’s too 
bad we couldn’t have got it. We'd have fooled 
the Hun right and left with that.” 

All through the rest of the evening Stillman 
thought over this possibility. He had often 
heard of planes being painted up to look like 
enemy ships, but using a real Boche plane was 
entirely different. What sport he would have 
with the Hun fliers if only he had one of their 
ships! Why, the German planes would leave 
him entirely alone and he would have no trouble 
with “Archie” and his shellfire. He could easily 
bomb and photograph enemy territory. ‘The 
only trouble was that he would have to let all 
the Allied pilots into the secret or he would be 
in a hot bed of Allied fire when he turned 
homeward. Thus he day-dreamed; and when, 
that evening, he was detailed to Commander 
Swift’s dawn patrol, he was sure he could cap- 
ture an enemy plane. 

“Contact,” came a sharp command. A quick 
reply and the engine roared. The ‘‘chocks’’ 
were pulled away and the plane dashed down 
the field. Lieutenant Stillman, on his first hop 
since training school days, nervously eased the 
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“stick”? back and climbed up with the other 
two members of the flight for the morning 
patrol of the lines. Then it happened. The 
leader signaled a right spiral, and Stillman, be- 
ing on the inside of the formation, pressed his 
hand on the throttle to slow down and pivot, 
but it refused to move; he pressed harder, and 
yet it remained rigid. With a jammed throttle 
at full speed and the leader directly in front 
of him there was no time to climb or dive, the 
formation was so close. Then, before he knew 
it, there was a sickening crash. 

Stillman was thrown against the front of the 
cockpit, striking his head against the cowling. 
When he could command his dazed senses, he 
looked back and saw the flight commander’s 
plane falling with one wing sheared off. That 
was all he saw. His own plane had been thrown 
into a sideslip by the impact, and, before he 
could kick the rudder bar over, he had lost so 
much altitude that his plane was just skim- 
ming the earth. He cut the switch, as the 
throttle was still jammed, and landed. It 
proved that he was in a wheat field. As he 
climbed stiffly out of his cockpit, he saw not 
more than a thousand feet away a heap of 
wreckage, which, as he looked, burst into flame. 
Suddenly out from under it crawled a small 
figure. Stillman dashed across the field, but 
before he got there the flight commander was 
on his feet and feeling himself over to see if 
he was all there. Stillman saluted, but it was 
not returned. 

“It’s no fault of yours, ‘Mr. Greenhorn,’ that 
I’m not dead now,” he said sarcastically. 

“Are you hurt, sir?” asked Stillman. With- 
out reply the commander turned and limped 
across the field to the other plane, Stillman — 
following slowly. He leaned into the cockpit 
and felt of the throttle, then turned to Still- — 
man with his hand outstretched. 

“Beg your pardon,” he apologized. “You did — 
well to save your own ship.”” This was unusual — 
for an officer, but he was a decent chap after © 
all. “‘But look at that wreck over there. That — 
was a Spad once, the only one we had, but — 
now look at it. It’s a sad day for the squad- — 
ron when we have to lose a ship like that, — 
especially when all the rest are those bullet- — 
holed old Nieuports.” 

“Sir,” exclaimed Stillman, turning to him, — 
“T’ll replace that ship if I have to capture a 
Hun Fokker or Albatross.” His senior evi-— 
dently doubted his ability to back up his claim, 
but eyed him with a look of satisfaction on his 
weather-beaten old face. 

Two weeks later, Stillman was detailed to 
pilot one of five observation planes on a long 
offensive patrol, the route being in the shape 
of a pentagon, covering centres of Boche activ- — 
ity. The formation took off, and at their ren- 
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dezvous of five thousand feet, levelled off and 
headed for the lines, Stillman piloting the plane 
on the end of one arm of the V. The sky was 
full of large clouds like piles of freshly picked 
cotton, with only a hole here and there giving 
the fliers a view of the shell-torn earth below. 

At certain cities which were marked on the 
map as centres of transportation, they would 
dive through the clouds, to be greeted with the 
black explosions of ‘“‘Archie”’ anti-aircraft guns. 
As soon as the observers had taken notes, they 
zcomed upward through the clouds to a safer 
altitude and continued to the next place. It 
was on an ascent like this that after a long 
climb through the wall of clouds, Stillman found 
himself emerging at the top of a high bank. 
He looked around, but there were no planes in 
sight. He turned in the direction he thought 
the others had taken, but after fifteen minutes 
of this he decided that it was hopeless to try 
to locate them in the vast expanse of sky, and, 
besides, a lone plane over German territory 
might at any moment become the victim of a 
squadron of Boche planes. With one last look 
around, he wheeled and turned his nose toward 
home. 

He had just crossed the lines into Allied ter- 
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ritory when a lone German Fokker bobbed up 
some distance in front of him. Here was his 
chance. He was somewhat above the German 
and had the sun behind him, so that he had a 
great advantage. The Boche did not see him 
at first, not until he dove down onto his tail 
and waited for a moment to attack. As he 
started to push forward with both machine 
guns firing, the Boche did a retournment, thus 
avoiding the direct fire from the rear, but when 
he came out of it, Stillman, to his surprise, 
was flying beside him, giving his observer’s: 
guns a burst at him. The Boche, having no 
observer, banked to the side; but Stillman 
turned, also pressing the trigger to his forward 
guns shooting between the propeller blades. It 
was that shot from the rear that ventilated the 
Boche’s petrol tank. He was now helpless and 
forced to glide. He started toward German ter- 
ritory, but Stillman dove in front of him, forc- 
ing him to turn and glide in the other direction. 
In this manner Stillman forced him to land in 
a clearing far behind the lines. He landed 
alongside, and before the Boche could set fire 
to his own plane he had him covered with the 
observer’s guns. 
(Continued on page 67) 
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THE EVENING BELLS 


At twilight as the veil of darkness draws, 
And to the west the faintly tinted sky 

Blends with the deep’ning blue of paradise, 
Fades from the world of men, to softly die. 


Warm is the wind that whispers by the sea, 
Fragrant the air—’tis cherry blossom time, 
In the Buddhist Temple near the town— 

A voice doles out with slow metallic rhyme. 


Clear-cut its silhouette is hanging there, 
Mystically speaking out its echoed soul— 
Solemnly rings as night pursues the day, 
Triumphant—the evening bells of Briva toll. 


Dolly Alma Smith, 730. 


THE WIND 


Mockingly the wind is calling, 

Pleading, beckoning me from home; 
True its spell on me is falling, 

I wonder where ’twould have me roam? 


Perhaps to a high, green mountain, 
Where’er falls the rain or the snow, 

And there I might find the fountain, 
From which eternal youth would flow. 


Perhaps, O wind, you might lead me, 
Far away to a dreary place, 

Where in the darkness I might see 
Some startling and hideous face. 


Oh wind, blow on and tempt me not, 
Oh wind, blow on your unknown way; 
A battle in me I have fought, 
And safe at home ’tis best I stay. 


Beatrice Capodilupo, ’29. 


A JOYOUS BROOK 
O what fun to watch a brook 
That sings and chants in every nook, 
And laughs with glee up at the sun 
In gurgling, careless, rippling fun! 


What a roaming life it leads 

Through lazy ponds o’er-run with weeds, 
’Bove which honey bees oft hum, 

And wall-eyed frogs say: “Chug-a-rum!” 


How it races down the creek 

With the eels, dark brown and sleek! 
See it plunge through shady course 
Over pebbles piled with moss. 


On it races; on it flows, 

Swollen by the wintry snows; 
Till it meets the sea’s soft breast 
And cuddles there in quiet rest. 


Lloyd E. Hawes, ’29. 


THE GYPSY LAD’S DREAM 


Oh, that the woods were mine! 
There I might freely roam, 

And speak to my flowers and birds; 
There I would be at home. 


Oh, to lie in a bed of leaves, 
That are shed in the early fall, 
There to rest my head at night, 
And listen to the owl’s call. 


The woods are the place for me! 
The woods so full of joy. 

The woods are the place for me; 
A happy, gypsy boy! 


Mary Counihan, ’30. 


HEAVENS! 


Let me ride on wheels of fire 

Up into the heaven’s spire; 

There to ride on meteor’s tail 
With the Milky Way, my sail, 
With the crowding, cold night gust 
To urge me on my starry lust. 

I will rest on planet Mars, 
Valleyed by deep comet’s scars. 
Then I’ll jump to Mercury 

And join in his winged spree. 
Shall I visit old Saturn 

7Round which a halo churns? 

I will hunt the Bigger Bear 

And track him to his aero lair. 
Then Ill seek his tiny brother; 
Some one long since killed their mother. 
Guess I’ll be tired then, ’tis dark 
So [ll rest on lunar are: 

For song, a lullaby of mist 
Gathered from a comet’s grist. 


Well, 


My! 


good night! See you soon. 
It’s nice here in the moon. 
Lloyd E. Hawes, ’29. 
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FORMER EDITOR WINS HONORABLE MENTION 


First honorable mention in the 1928 Witter Bynner 
Undergraduate Poetry Contest was awarded to John 
A. Holmes (S. H. S., ’24), of Tufts College. We con- 
gratulate him on this great honor, and since Mr. 
Holmes was the founder and first editor of the Poet’s 
Corner of the Radiator, we feel that a little of his 
honor falls on us. The following are some of his poems 
which were entered in the contest:— 


TIDE OF DREAMS 


If dreams were in the calendar 

Like moons or holidays or times for sleep, 
Then I could catch the thoughts that slip away, 
And hide so deep. 

Then I could find 

What lies, not in, 

But underneath my mind. 


What secret pictures do I keep 

That trace my dreaming thus and so, 
Jumbled and strange 

With drifted things I do not know I know? 
I cannot remember though I try, 
Searching for one familiar clue 

In the blurred sand I wander through, 
Something to tell me why. 


I know that a tide of dreams 

With long lift and fall 

Moves on the vague margin of the mind. 

I know a night comes when I leave the world behind 
And face the great dark sea of sleep. 


The tide is coming in. 

New dreams begin. 

Green 

Crashing waters, cold and clean, 
Pour 

Up along the shore. 


Waves from the deepest bottom of the sea 
That never have seen starlight before 
Reach up and trace designs 

On the sand all night, 

Queer curves flung up in long faint lines. 


I stand and look at them all day 
And wonder what it is they try to say. 


THIS WAS THE WAY 
The red flower of hatred 
Blossomed overnight 
Where the green leaves of love grew before, 
Breaking in petals from the hard bud 
That held them tight. 
These widened - faded - dropped - 
Now there are neither leaves nor petals any more. 
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FOR A CAREFUL YOUNG MAN 


Young, and already satisfied ? 
Where’s your discontent? 
Careful’s not the speed for which 
Boy’s blood is meant. 


Go watch the captive tiger 
Pace his narrow cage. 
Burn your veins with scorn, 
With loyalty, with rage. 


Break your heart with sorrow 
Like the wild beast barred. 
You can escape your prison, 
Wakened, free—and scarred. 


CHILO: [WANT A COLLAR FOR MY] PRO: 

MAN: WHAT S1z® 7 

ChiLO: FOUR Teen. 

MAN: Just LAKE MINe- 

chs No! Mol E WANTA Acrn 
one PLE ASL. 


Ist’ WoMEN Ogh*) 
3 They laock aT Me 
ANO CALL ME TIMID. 
Ano: Well Why AVE You Tir 7] 


Ist Because Viey LAUGH 
AT MC. 


r= 
Ea ad 
WINNIE TRONDY 34 & an 





WHEN THE “BOCHE” CHANGED HIS 
COLORS 


(Continued from page 65) 


Stillman jumped out of his cockpit and with 
revolver in hand ordered the Boche out of his 
ship. At that moment a crowd of souvenir 
hunting doughboys came and he turned his 
prisoner over to them. Stillman got some engi- 
neers who came up to solder up the hole in the 
gas tank. With this done he put in a little gas 
from his own gas tank, and, leaving his ob- 
server to guard the ship until he returned, he 
took off in the German Fokker for his home 
aerodrome. 


There was great confusion in the Allied aero- 
drome when the Fokker landed, and as much 
surprise when they found an American pilot 
at the controls. Taxiing up to the hangars 
he hopped out and ran toward the office where 
a group of wide-eyed officers were gaping at 
him, his flight commander in the midst of them. 


“Commander Swift,” he said with a salute, 
“here is your plane.” With that he turned on 
his heel and retreated into the garage to get 
the squadron truck driver to take him back to 
his own plane. 
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or legal holiday in most countries of the 

world, and in all of the States, Territo- 
ries and possessions of the United States of 
America. It comes in, like Mrs. Fezziwig, of 
Dickens’ “Christmas Carol,’ with “one vast 
substantial smile.” Bells ring, clash, hammer, 
and bang. Anthems and carols commemorate 
angelic songs said to kave been heard when 
Christ was born. Happy children find candy 
and presents-in- their stockings hung by the 
chimney-front. Scent of turkey, or roast goose, 
and plum pudding make the mouth water, 
and eyes glisten at the mere thought. Glitter- 
ing tinsel, bright ornaments, gifts arrestingly 
wrapped, and pop-corn adorn Christmas trees 
almost as large as the evergreens used at 
ancient Teutonic festivals. Perhaps sylvan 
spirits no longer find in evergreens freedom 
from frost, but humanity cherishes misletoe 
time for the celebration’s sake. People per- 
petuate the Druidic custom of decorating 
dwellings with holly. Families gather around 
the hearth and festive board. In fact in some 
countries “Family Day” is the translated name 
of the twenty-fifth of December. 


Among the many musical masterpieces sung 
at Christmas time are: “Joy to the World!” 
“Hark! the Herald Angels Sing,” ‘Silent 
Night,” “It Came Upon the Midnight Clear,” 
and others equally familiar. 

In the field of literature, there are tales 
from Washington Irving’s “Sketch Book,” and 
short stories by Henry Van Dyke, “The Lost 
Word,” “The Lost Boy,” and “The Other Wise 
Man,” all very beautifully worded and filled 
with the essence of Christmas spirit. Temple 
Bailey has written five short stories in the 
volume entitled “Holly Hedge,” all of holiday 
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The first is striking in its sim- 
plicity. ‘The Tranquil Beasts” pictures a mod- 
ern family to a “t’’; “The Red Candle” makes 
most of us realize our blessings; while the 
“Three Who Stole” is odd and by far the best. 
“But Once a Year,” by E. H. Abbott (Coburn) 
is also a group of Christmas stories. ‘“‘Christ- 
mas Today,” by Hamilton Wright Mabie, is a 
rather studious essay with colorful descrip- 
tions, but a pessimistic grudge against the 
modern generation, and hardly to be recom- 
mended at such a joyful, optimistic season. 

Perpetuated in poetry are: “A Visit From 
St. Nicholas,” by Clement Moore, John Milton’s 
“On the Morning of Christ’s Nativity,” “God 
Bless You, Merry Gentlemen,” and “O, Little 
Town of Bethlehem.” 

Many famous paintings, engravings, sculp- 
tures, and decorations of great cathedral walls 
portray characters and events associated with 
the birth of the Great Teacher. 

Of these expressions, the music is familiar 
and copies plentiful, but the genuine works of 
art are prohibitive except for a few, thus leav- 
ing literature to answer our uncertainty of 
what to give for Christmas, for books are most 
desirable gifts, “once enjoyed, always enjoyed.” 

For girls, Louisa Alcott’s books are ever liven- 
ing and interesting, and Gene Stratton Por- 
ter’s are unique, educational, modern and de- 
lightful, especially “Her Father’s Daughter.” 

The three great books to be enthusiastically 
recommended at this time are: “We,” by 
Colonel Charles A. Lindbergh (copies of which, 
you remember, are in the School Library) ; 
“Wings,” by John Monk Saunders; and a very 
recent publication, “Skyward,” by Commander 
Richard E. Byrd ;—all are concerned with avi- 
ation, as is self-evident from the titles, and 
(Continued on Page 70) . 


character. 


Naomi Barber 

Grace Brattin 
Harriet Brazer 
Thomas Card 

Emma Casale 

John Christian 

John Clarke 
Dorothy Crane 
Dorothy Cunningham 


Ruth Adams 
Marjorie Batson 
Doris Buckler 
Frank Calandrella 
Florence Cavicchi 
Willard Chandler 
Robert Clark 
Elizabeth Coleman 
Virginia Collupy 


Ruth Buffum 
Grace Callahan 
Clyde Campbell 
Martha Chapman 
Dennis Connoily 
Gertrude Connolly 
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~&¢ HONOR LIST 3 


1929 


Warren Daniels 
Ruth Gilchrist 
Mischa Saparoff 


Eleanor Dickie 
Arline Edwards 
Whipple Elswick 
Doris Estabrook 
Lillian Farrington 
Robert Forbes 
Louis Gillespie 
Leonard Gilman 
Emma Givan 
Edith Goldberg 


John Coughlin 
Mary Counihan 
Veronica Devine 
Sedley Dunlap 
Helen Engleson 
Esther Frank 
Olive Heuermann 
Marjorie Holt 
Eva Karademetris 


Mildred Curry 
James Doolin 
Hyman Goldenstein 
Miriam Gordon 
Lillian Grossman 


November, 1928 


MAXIMUM CREDIT 


CREDIT 
1929 


Frances Hammond 
Evelyn Hardy 
Lloyd Hawes 
Allen Hopkins 
Adelaide Hurder 
Elma Jones 

Hazel Kelly 
Thelma Kelly 
Ruth Kertzman 
Mildred Klauer 


1930 


Constance Kenney 
Elizabeth Kent 
Earl Kernahan 
Helen MacDonald 
Vincent March 
Emma Merlini 
Joseph Nardone 
Mary Nocivelli 
Catherine O’Connor 


1931 
Bertha Jones 
Burton Jose 
Eileen Kenny 
Thomas Lally 
Esther Moore 
John Morganti 


1930 


Doris Carson 
Russell Maynard 


Mary Lawless 
Madeline Lerned 
Mary Lima 

Vera Lovering 
Mary McCarthy 
Ernestine McLean 
Stanley Miller 
Peter Mortsell 
Pierce Quinlan 


Beatrice Pambookjian 


Frederick Parks 
Richard Parr 
Winifred Perry 
John Perry 
John Pierce 
Ira Prouty 
Edith Reid 
Dora Resnick 


Ella Munro 

Roy Pearson 
Richard Prendergast 
Glee Preston 

Ethel Ronan 


69 


Bernard Robinson 
Dorothy Seymour 
Lillian Shippee 
Marion Smith 
Sumner Spalding 
Ruth Strehlis 
Violet Thompson 
Annie Waitzkin 
Doris Yirovee 


Katherine Riley 
Arthur Rogde- 
Charles Scott 
Eleanor Sullivan 
Catherine Sutkus 
Doris Swanson 
Marion Warnock 
Janet Woodman 


Melvin Rosen 
Haig Safron 
Doris Siegel 
Ida Waitzkin 
Frederick Walgis 
Blanche Wiencko 
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BAND NEWS 


HE S. H. S. Band turned out for its first 
ih public appearance in the Armistice Day 
Parade on November 12, 1928. Partici- 
pating in the parade were the Boston Gear 
Works Band, resplendent in their white uni- 
forms; the Sons of St. Anne’s fife and drum 
corps in red and white uniforms; the Salvation 
Army Band; and last, but by no means least 
was the S. H. S. Band of sixty pieces. This 
was almost unanimously acclaimed the best 
band in the parade. 
At the football game in the afternoon, the 


band formed at North Street and marched to 
Dilboy Field. Crossing the field between the 
halves, they presented a fine appearance, con- 
sidering that they had no uniforms. In both 
turnouts, morning and afternoon, the band was 
under the supervision of the leader, James 
Santos; the drum major, Harry Whittaker, and 
the drum sergeant-major, Sherwood Lacount. 

The band also played at the S. H. S.-Tilton 
game on Saturday, the 17th. It was their first 
appearance in uniform, and everyone agreed 
that it was a snappy looking band. This was 
proved by the loud cheers greeting them as 
they marched between the halves. 
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SENIOR CLASS ASSEMBLY 


HE first group to assemble in the new 

T auditorium was the Senior Class, when 

they held their first meeting of the year 

after school on Wednesday, December 5. The 

purpose of the meeting was to discuss the com- 
ing Senior Class election. 

The requirements for eligibility for office 
were clearly set forth by Mr. Pearson and Mr. 
Avery. It was with great pleasure that we 
were greeted by our president of last year, 
John Rondina. He congratulated us upon our 
co-operation with the workmen around the 
building and was heartily endorsed in this sen- 
timent by Mr. Avery. 


POST GRADUATE NOTES 


Congratulations, Sophs, for showing up the Seniors 
and Juniors in Thrift and Radiator subscriptions. The 
class of P. G. aspires to do the same. We’ve got a good 
start, plenty of ambition, and all we need is money. 
Watch out, upper classmen, we’ll have that after 
Christmas, maybe. We’re glad to see that the Juniors, 
at least, have spirit enough to answer the Sophs’ 
charges in the first issue. It shows that the truth hurt 
in this case. The Seniors, however, seem to be in an 
apathy of sluggish indifference and are willing to be 
led by the courageous Sophs, who have hit the nail 
on the head and are just waiting for another chance 
to do it again. Let us all remember that destruction 
should be followed by construction and, as ever, the 
whole is equal to the sum~of its parts. 


Heard On the School Car 

“Are you studying at the S. H. S. this year?” 

Nos iusto Geenc: welt eyoulmthinkwt ha Gest Grae 
means “Pampered Grafters,” ‘Plumb Goners,” etc., 
just remember that C is our flunking mark instead of 
D. So you see that the life of a P. G. is not like the 
life of the well-known Riley. 

We wonder how it seems to be “Officer of the Peace 
of P. G.’ Ask Hugh MacDonald, he knows. Cheer up, 
Sophs, we’re not supposed to be grown up yet, either. 

Too bad the wind blew off Bill Hein’s fuzzy little 
upper-tooth warmer. Now the Seniors have no mus- 
tache representative. You can’t blame the P. G.’s 
for having any unshaven spots this year, Seniors. 

Mersereau asked Mr. Hall how many pounds there 
were in a cubic foot. Mersereau took Physics last 
year. Mersereau is now in Miss Richards’ class; nuf 
sed. 

The P. G.’s national anthem: ‘“‘When we were Seniors, 
etc., etc., etc.” It’s the same old story. 


A time clock in 204 would greatly aid Miss Gordon 
in keeping tabs on the never-ending stream of P. G.’s, 
and besides, it taxes our will power to arrive on time 
for our late classes under the present paper-slip 
method. 

“It’s a P. G. every time, it’s a P. G.” is a popular 
song sung in one particular fifth period class by the 
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teacher when something goes wrong in class, but 
we don’t mind as long as we find that it’s a B every 
time, not a C. 

Heard in 205 


Teacher to a P. G. who is powdering her nose: “No 
dry cleaning in public, please.” 

Morris Shapiro, the P. G.’s well-dressed man, has 
lost his prestige. The moths mistook his fur coat for 
shredded wheat and made it look like an amateur 
barber’s first haircut. Here’s a helpful suggestion, 
Morris: Paint the spot black and call it leopard skin, 
then back it up by showing the “bullet holes” where 
you shot him. 


One P. G. who has two teachers in the same subject 
received a B from one and a C from the other. Figure 
that out. 


An example of P. G. éo-operation: “Dot” Gilmore 
was playing teacher for Mrs. Topliff. She immediately 
called one of her fellow P. G.’s to the front of the room 
and permitted the class to tell him how little he knew 
about the lesson, which he hadn’t studied. Good work, 
Dot. 





Melancholy /tonen Cs. 


GOSH! AND | DID 
ALL THAT WoRK 
FOR NOTHING. 


CAMTAG Hr 
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are extremely thrilling and decidedly interest- 
ing. The story of the popular play and picture, 
“Lilac Time,” is also good reading. 

And now, before we close with best Christ- 
mas wishes, may we suggest that if you re-— 
ceive a good book for Christmas, you report it 
at the School Library. 
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Woman to clerk: “I’d like to try on that dress in the 
~window.” 


Clerk: “I am sorry, madam, but we don’t allow that.” 


He and She were out in the car, as He and She so 
often are; and the car stopped, as cars sometimes do; 
and He said, “There is a short circuit!” and She said, 
“Why don’t you lengthen it, dear?” Dumb? Oh, no! 


Ralph Skinner, the Big Junior editor, was at Fort 
Ethan Allen this summer, but they had to send down 
to Texas to get a horse to fit him! 


Then there’s the travelling Scotchman who threw 
himself into the bed of a river one night and pulled 
a sheet of water over him. 


Just Another Blindfold Test 
The teacher thought the children knew how to play 
Blindman’s Buff. She blindfolded one little girl, and 
when the child did not move, she asked: “Why don’t 
you play?” 
The child answered: “Where is the cigarette?” 


News Item 

It is rumored that Mrs. T—p—f’s English classes 
are going to emigrate to England to save the English 
language. 

Tourist’s Version 

Under the spreading chestnut tree the village hot- 
dog stands. 

Police Sergeant, to man whose wife had been lost: 
“We've found your wife.” 

Gent.: “What did she say?” 

Police Sergeant: “Nothing.” 

Gent.: “That’s not MY wife.” 


Our idea of “The Legion of the Condemned” is Div. 
Ill, Physics E. 

Why does N. B—rb—k prefer to be called “Speed” 
instead of “Fat”? 


This Is Our Idea of an All-Scholastic Team 
The line: “Firpo.” 


The backfield: “ ‘Art’ Morrison.” 

One of the Senior’s favorite indoor sports is writ- 
ing notes to the Sophs. Graydon Toothaker finds this 
very amusing, and we think he likes it quite well from 
the length of the notes he writes and receives from 
his “Soph.” It’s a girl at that! Anyhow, she can’t see 
him blush, so she is missing something even if she does 
Zet some nice notes. 


Miss Tuell: “What body of men elected the Presi- 
dent before the 12th amendment came into effect?” 

Voice from the rear of the room: “The Salvation 
Army.” 

Seniors! Ye have in your midst an “unsung hero.” 
Hereby lieth the tale of his heroism:— 

One rainy Sunday afternoon Louis Lord was waiting 
on a street corner for better weather. Suddenly in a 
house opposite a coor burst open and a woman ran 
out crying: “Ring in the fire alarm quickly, my home is 
on fire!” Louis manfully ran a half-mile to the nearest 
fire alarm and breathlessly opened the door. He 
clutched at the hook and pulled it down. Getting no 
immediate response to this, he pulled it several times 
more. Then he trotted back to try and be of some as- 
sistance to the damsel in distress. When the whole 
fire department of Somerville finally arrived they found 
the remains of a perfectly beautiful Sunday dinner 
burned to a crisp. And that’s all. 
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A new and very appetizing dish has been concocted 
by Grace Kelly. Burned boiled eggs. Try it out some 
time. 

One of our sweet young Sophs who answers to the 
name of Mazie has an entirely new definition of a 
touchdown. She says that when the football falls on 
the ground and a whole pile of those rough boys fall 
on it, it is called a touchdown. 

The Junior Class Editor seems to be quite popular 
with the Senior girls. Why doesn’t he pick on some- 
body his size? 

One of the many sororities recently gave a Winter 
Sport dance. Apparently they didn’t know and nobody 
put them wise to the fact that, although we have had 
slight signs of Winter, it doesn’t come (that is, offici- 
ally) until the twenty-first day of December. 
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We wish all the members of the Junior Class a 
Very Merry Christmas and—well, New Year’s isn’t 
so far away, so we’ll wish you a Happy New Year too. 
But—as for Christmas—do hang up your stockings— 
and DO be good! 


In an indirect way (very indirectly) a certain Junior 
is connected with the collecting of the Radiator money 
—and it certainly seems to her that a lot of Juniors 
are saving Christmas money—let’s hope they will get 
a lot at Christmas so they can pay their bills. 
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Quite a number of us are working this year; that 
accounts for the decreasing of our marks on report 
cards. Oh—I beg your pardon—I meant to be more 
cheerful—I never should have mentioned report cards! 
Well, to keep this job it’s time I mentioned the names 
of the prominent people of the school—what they are 
doing, etc.—but—I have picked something a little closer 
to the front door of the East Building—Room 129. 
Now of course you’ve guessed it, that’s my “home 
town.” We’re not so prominent except in position, 
neither are we very large, having a membership of 
only twenty-five or so. We were the first room 100% 
in’ Radiator subscriptions in the school, so we have 
something to be proud of. 


We think variety is the spice of life, so accordingly 
we have had no less than ten different home-room 
teachers since the beginning of school; at last we now 
have a permanent one. As I was saying—we have a 
pretty lively room—the liveliness being mostly on the 
part of the boys; the gossip and such being attributed 
to the girls. Anyway, some one of the members has the 
loveliest mirror—six by eight, can you imagine it! 
Of course there is a line waiting to use it every day! 
I mustn’t forget to say that we (at least most of 
us) are in the College B section—but ’though we work, 
we’re a merry bunch—so don’t get the wrong impres- 
sion. 


The Junior Class is sorry to hear that Dolly Smith 
has gone to New Hampshire, permanently. More than 
one deeply regret her going, and not all Juniors either. 


“Little Bow Beep,’ cried Harry Whitaker, as he 
drew his bow across the fiddle. Robert Friberg, band- 
master, shouted “Tempers fidgets’” and the last waltz 
was on. 


Esther Doolin should have been mentioned before. 
“A charming miss is she. With blonde hair: down to 
her knee.” Heck, she has two knees, but we can’t spoil 
the rhyme. Anyway, she is charming and has long 
golden tresses. A good student, we are told. 


Now, Connie, why did you get me pink suspenders 
for Chrismas? I appreciate your compliment (actors 
and well-groomed men wear suspenders!) but you 
should know that my favorite color is baby blue. To 
match my eyes, you know. 

We want to thank all our contributors who help 
make the column such a success. We hope that sounded 
sarcastic. ’Twas intended to. 
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Russell Maynard was forced to placate an adversary 
at dominoes the other evening as he had stared at him 
too fiercely. Ah, these rough games! 

We hear that at C. M. T. C. this summer, an army 
mule kicked Les Lockman, Senior class editor, on the 
head. The animal was lame for a few weeks but will! 
be O. K. again shortly, it is reported. 


A Junior Enjoys the Football Game 


“Oh hurry—there’s Trudy and Viva. My, I didn’t 
think we’d see them! Oh, hello, Viva. Where are you: 
sitting? Section 8? Fine, same here. Hurry, the 
place will be filled before we know it. Oh, there’s: 
our insurance man selling programs! Let’s buy a 
couple—no ?—well, I s’pose we really don’t need them—- 
come on, move. 


“Oh! Do we have to go all the way up there? I 
thought our seats were near the front. Last row? 
No, of course we won’t sit in the LAST row! Do 
they? Why, Trudy, Viva says that our tickets say the- 
last row. Can you imagine THAT? Why, I never: 
sat in the last row in my life—but I s’pose football is a 
lot different but — keep still? Why, Viva, I don’t. 
think I’ve said anything at all! Here we are—you' 
sit next to me, Viva. Blanket? Yes, here’s one. 
What? Oh, there’s Connie in back of us. What? Of: 
course you can. Say, Viva, pull up the blanket so- 
Connie can put it over her feet; she’s sitting behind us. 
—there! 


“Here they come at last—hooray! What? Aren’t 
they? Oh, I thought that was our team; the colors: 
are so much alike anyway! There’s our insurance 
man again, we simply must have some programs—- 
Hoo Hoooo—oo! Here he comes. Oh; he went down. 
the other way. Say, Viva, you yell for me, will you— 
no—I’ll join in—he’ll hear it better if I help—all to-- 
gether now—Hey—ey—ey Hoo—Hooo—oo!! louder!— 
he’ll never hear that. Oh! someone’s knocked out— 
how terrible! Where on earth is that doctor? Hurry,. 
doctor—run, run! Oh, I forgot—I will be more quiet. 
—but I do get so nervous when anything like that. 
happens! 

“Viva, did you get a program? No? Well—oh, here: 
comes the candy boy. What’ll you have girls? Oh 
you don’t—well, I guess I won’t either. I do feel 
rather hungry but—keep still? Say Trudy, I have said. 
only two words since we came! 


“Look at those cheer leaders — what darling cos-- 
‘tumes! 


“Let’s buy a banner—a red one. How much 2?—oh,. 
well—I won’t go all the way down there to get one,. 
so I guess we can wait. 


“Look at that darling little dog jumping around! 
down there—oh Viva, isn’t it sweet—so cute!! What!! 
—of course I like dogs—provided they’re not too big! 

“The band’s going—I wonder why—oh, is it—hey 
Connie, is the game really over? My stars, why it. 
seems as though it had just begun. What’s the score 
Viva? Fine—I’m glad we won—lI just adore football!” 
Let’s go, girls, I’m starved!” 
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THE MODERN MISS—WE WONDER 


What, I say, of the girl of today, 

With her cheeks rouged and powdered, so livid, so gay? 

What is she fit for—what can she be, 

‘This girl with her dresses up over the knee? 

Always thinking of clothing, of fashions and things, 

Of bracelets, of spangles, of anklets and rings? 

With her trim and slight figure, her head up so pert, 

I wonder what she knows ’bout cleaning up dirt? 

Dusting and cleaning are not in her line 

But her fingers she can most delightfully twine 

With those of some lad whose promise so true 

Is shaken by her words, “I can’t cook. Can you?” 

Yes, the modern girl, so pretty, so nice, 

Doesn’t know ’nuff ’bout home life to even keep ice. 

To her, boiling water would be quite a task, 

‘To make a cake, advice she must ask. 

Her leisure time’s occupied with looks 

In mirrors, or in beauty books. 

So, as a girl, please tell me now 

*Bout the modern miss, why, when, and how. 
Ralph K. Skinner. 
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WE WONDER, TOO 


You ask ’bout girls, but, of boys I will speak. 

Just what is he good for—this elegant sheik? 

Why his hair looks shellaced, and his trousers are 
saggy, 

And certainly look most decidedly baggy. 

He badgers his dad for a swell raccoon coat, 

And wants folks to say: “Gee, there goes some boat!” 

When his car goes whizzing by. And he’d never frown 

If he heard someone say: “There’s a man about town.” 

With his cane and his spats— 

Well, I won’t mention those, 

For he’s dressed like a dandy 

From head down to toes. 

His neckties are brilliant, and so are his socks. 

His blazer’s so loud it would frighten an ox! 

And so, can you tell me just why you avow 

That we girls are much worse than boys? And how 

Can you say that we don’t know our onions when you 

Are exactly as bad, and a little worse, too? 


Barbara Perkins. 
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A new feature! Girls we meet in our corridors! 
This month’s beauty is—guess who? 

She is short, blonde, slim, her red hair midnight 
black, her lips red as ripe cherries. (You wouldn’t care 
for green cherries—drink C—q—t aged six months!) 
Her profile might have been chiseled by Michaelan- 
gelo. She dances like Thelma White, has “it” like 
Clara Bow, and, like Susie of the Subways, blows bub- 
bles when she chews gum. She looks like a $1,000,000, 
and thinks Ivanhoe is a brand of cigarettes. 


We learned recently that “Dot” Bowman, Junior, 
jolly, never jejune, won a beauty contest two years 
ago. We called them “pulchritudinous exhibitions” 
when I was a boy. As I was saying, ye editors visited 
Dot to congratulate her, but, finding her busily engaged 
in soaking uncancelled stamps from her correspondence, 
deferred their call till later. Stem them tears, Dot, 
you'll see us soon. 


The following charming epistle has been received 
from a Junior boy:— 

“Dere Junia Clas Edita, 

“T am riting to yu caws I want to no if thea’s 
realli a Santi Claws. Sometimes I think pahaps thea 
is and then, agen, pahaps thea ain’t. So please tell 
which is rite or Fanny (the gal I bin steppin out with) 
will think I em ignorunt. 


“Your Trulys, 
“Harry Fishberne.” 


1931 


Say, listen! We Sophs ought to let you Juniors and 
Seniors keep your books on the right-hand side for 
a while. You can’t imagine what a thrill you get 
when the ink tips over. We Sophs know all about it, 
but we’re rather tired.of those thrills. 


I am sure that many Juniors profit by this saying: 
“The Lord helps those who help themselves,” at least, 
that’s what we think when we glance at our shorthand 
blocks, etc. 


Junior: “Is he an Irishman?” 
Soph: “No, he’s a mechanic!” 


Sophomores! Show your class spirit by contributing 
more class notes, jokes, stories, etc., to your editor. 


The Sophomore football players have done fairly 
well this past season, and they deserve much credit. 
We are commenting on them because it is their first 
year on a high school team. They certainly ought to 
make a hit next year. But the team, as a whole, also 
deserves much credit. 


The Sophomores are not slow in learning the school 
motto, “Honor and Progress,” but we’re beginning to 
believe that the members of the traffic squad would 
like to have it changed around a bit. Something like 
this, perhaps! “Progress and Honor.” At least, that 
is the impression they make upon us when they shout, 
“Speed up! Step on it!” ete. 
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The favorite saying of a teacher: “Stay after 
school.” It didn’t take the Sophs very long to learm 
it. 

A teacher here in our midst states: “Oh, it is not a 
crime to chew gum, it’s just bad manners.” Now, if 
you wish to cultivate good manners, don’t chew gum.. 


Sophomore to Junior: “Where can I find the floor- 
walker?” 


Don’t worry Sophs, it won’t be long now! (I mean,. 


before you enter your new home, Ye West Wing.) 


That basket, down in Room 104, which contains the 
filing-to-be-done has the greatest power on a person: 
of any object I know. When it has about ten or 
twelve packages of slips in it, you’ll find bright, sunny 
smiles on the faces of the girls who do the filing. But, 
when there are about fifty or seventy-five packages. 
in it, oh, the faces of those girls! To describe them is 
an impossibility! 


One day a couple of Sophs went to the library to 
study. (They really do sometimes.) One said: “Let’s 
sit here so we can hear the band.” They both agreed. 
Shortly afterward they moved to the farther end of 
‘the library. Can you imagine why? But don’t laugh, 
the band was only practising. 


FOOTBALL 


HOUGH football has not had such a 
marked success as has baseball at Som- 
erville, still the spirit has increased a. 

hundred-fold. From the point of view of our 
standing in the league, our team has finished 
a good season. First place in the Suburban 
League was achieved by the Red and Blue. 
Led by a fighting captain, the team elways 
gave its best until the finai whistle blew. We: 
managed to defeat Everett and Newton, some-. 
thing which we had not done for several years. 

Among the men honored by being placed on 
the ‘“‘All Scholastics” are Rondina, Dresser and’ 
Cochrane on the first team, and Murphy and 
Stevenson on the second. Martin, Luppi,. 
Graham, Casey, Hayes, Fannon, Wells, and 
Sullivan received honorable mention. 

Five veterans remain, Martin, Burroughs, 
Escott, Reid and Wells to form the backbone of’ 
a strong team next year. 


Reports circulating about that Firpo did not. 
make the “All Teams” should be passed up as. 
he is chosen for “All Surburban” guard. 
(Note: on the bench.) Although Firpo has not. 
shined on the (playing) field, he has proven: 
himself to his close followers as a double- 
header fighter. His reeords show twelve bouts. 


a week and only one‘on Sunday. Now that foot-_ 


ball has ceased taking up his time, he will next: 
get in training for the “Soph” dance. } 
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ALUMNI NOTES 


1928 


N error was made in the November issue 
of the Radiator. Grover Winn is attend- 
ing Harvard Engineering School and not 


the Massachusetts Institute of Technology. 


Folger Taylor is also at Harvard Engineering 
School. 
_ James Brown, Frederick Eimert, Joseph 
Ivaska, John Leslie, Isaac Swartz and James 
Welch are attending Massachusetts Institute 
of Technology. 

Ernestine Keach and Mary Pineo are Fresh- 
men at Radcliffe. 

Ernest Allison is enrolled at Bates College. 

Paul Sheridan and Francis Galvin are attend- 


‘ing Boston College. 


Alice Corcoran is employed in the office of 
the New England Telephone and Telegraph 


Company. 


Elizabeth Head is at Emerson College. 
Gertrude Kendall and Hazel Sanderson are 


attending Sargent School. 


1927 
H. P. Williams, N. R. Johnson and Lewis J. 
Mitchell are enrolled at Northeastern Engineer- 
ing School. 
Myra Page is attending LaSalle Seminary. 
Alice Lavers is at the Old Colony Secretarial 
School. 


John A. Geary is attending Fitchburg Nor- 
mal School. 


Robert Stevens is at Harvard College. 


1926 
Gwendolyn Newcombe was recently married 


. to Robert D. Rauh, class of 1922. 


1925 
James Leahy is a Junior at Northeastern. 


Madeline McManus was recently married to 
James F. Stynes, class of 1919B. 


1924 
John Holmes has been awarded first honor- 
able mention in the Witter Bynner Undergrad- 
uate Poetry Frize Contest for 1928. 
Alfred De Padua is the receiving teller at the 
Somerville National Bank. 
Elizabeth Maddison is teaching at Sterling, 
Mass. 
Barbara Tuttle is working at the Brookline 
Public Library. 
1923 
Helen Leahy is a private secretary in the of- 
fice of Stone & Webster Company. 


1916A 
Gertrude Cowick was recently married to 
George E. Thompson, of Cambridge. 


EXCHANGES 


Our Comments 

The Noddler, East Boston High School, East Bos- 
ton:—We have nothing but praise for your magazine. 
The design you have selected for your cover is un- 
usually attractive. We are greatly interested in your 
novel ideal of running a serial story written by co- 
operate effort. 

Red and Black, Dorchester High School, Dorchester, 


-Mass.:—A peppy magazine made distinctive by its 


neat appearance, unusual stories and humor. How- 


ever, we think the exchange column of your November 


issue wandered a bit from its purpose. 

The Grotonian, Groton School, Groton, Mass.:—We 
like the appearance and arrangement of your excel- 
lent magazine. We enjoyed your stories, but why don’t 
you have a humor section? 

The Southern Bell, Southern Junior High School, 
Somerville, Mass.:—Individuality, plus! Your last is- 
Sue contained some excellent articles. 

The following bit of “poetry” taken from the “Red 
and Blue” attracted our attention:— 

“T eat my peas with honey, 
I have done it all my life. 
They do taste kind of funny, 
But it keeps them on my knife.” 


Comments On Us 


We are very glad to have you in our exchange 
column. Your magazine showed good co-operation, but 
has not enough in it.—Assembler, Wrentham, Mass. 

It is a pleasure to read such a well-planned paper as 
the “Radiator.’—The Clarion, Arlington, Mass. 

The Radiator acknowledges with thanks the follow- 
ing other exchanges :— 

The Orange Leaf, Orange High School, Orange, N. J. 

The Clarion, Arlington High School, Arlington, Mass. 

The Assembler, Wrentham, Mass. 

The Red and Black, Stevens High School, Claremont, 


Ne He 
The Shuttle, High School of Practical Arts, Boston, 


Mass. 
The Enfield Echo, Thompsonville, Connecticut. 
Boston University News, Boston University, Boston. 
The Bowdoin Orient, Bowdoin College, Brunswick, 
Maine. 
Sound Waves, South Junior High School, Waltham, 
Mass. 
The Palmer, Palmer High School, Palmer, Mass. 
Tufts Weekly, Tufts College, Medford, Mass, 
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ATHLETICS 


TILTON, N. H., BRINGS STRONG TEAM TO 
DEFEAT SOMERVILLE, 19 TO 6 


OMERVILLE HIGH was beaten, 19 to 6, 
S by the undefeated Tilton Academy eleven 
from New Hampshire, November 17th, 
at Dilboy Field. Acting-coach Lynch held his 
regular line-men on the sidelines until near 
the end of the first half. After these boys 
got into the game, Tilton was unable to do any 
more scoring. Tilton had a big team that was 
fast, and it is doubtful if any Greater Boston 
school-boy team could have stopped them. 
“Pop” McGowan, the 180-pound Tilton fullback, 
was the star of the game; he did all the punt- 
ing, and carried the ball most of the time. 
It took three or four of the Somerville boys 
to stop him in the first half. 

Acting-coach Lynch sent in his regulars, 
Captain Casey, Burroughs, Stevenson, Coch- 
rane, Hayes, and Murley, and the result was 
that Tilton was unable to gain any more, taking 
a loss of seven yards in three rushes as the 
first half ended. 

This would have been a great game to watch 
had Somerville played‘its first team throughout 
the game, but acting-coach Lynch was taking 
no chances with his regulars, because the Red 
and Blue had to beat Rindge to stay on top of 
the Suburban League with Everett, and ne 
wanted to give his other boys a chance to see 
what they couid do. 


SOMERVILLE DEFEATS RINDGE, 7 TO 0. 
TIED FOR CHAMPIONSHIP 


OMERVILLE HIGH won its final game of 
S the season beating the Rindge Technical 
School, 7 to 0, in their annual Thanks- 
giving morning game played before 10,000 
people on the Dilboy Athletic Field. Somer- 
ville and Everett are now tied for the Suburban 
League championship, and as there will be no 
playoff, both teams will receive cups. Mayor 
Leon M. Conwell, members of the School Com- 
mittee, and members of the Board of Aldermen 
were interested spectators. 

The Red and Blue scored the only touchdown 
of the game in the first period. Rindge re- 
ceived the kickoff and fumbled on the first play, 
and Somerville recovered the ball on Rindge’s 
thirty-five yard line. Making half the dis- 
tance to the goal by offtackle plays and the re- 
mainder by a forward pass, Fannon to Graham, 
Somerville scored. A forward pass to Rondina 
scored the extra point. 

Rindge found it hard work to gain through 
the Somerville line and resorted to forwards, 
completing two out of twenty-one that they 
tried. 


ALL-SUBURBAN TEAM 
Selected by M. Duchin 


Left End Scheinfein Newton 
Left Tackle Owens Rindge 
Left Guard Digby Everett 
Centre Kehoe Rindge 
Right Guard Cochrane Somerville 
Right Tackle Brunke Everett 
Right End Rondina Somerville 
Quarterback Harlow Cambridge Latin: 
Half Back Murphy Somerville 
Half Back Graham Somerville 
Full Back Fink Brookline 


The selection of the backfield for the All- 
Suburban team was rather easy, for those 
selected stood high over their rivals. In fact, 
three of the players—Murphy, Harlow, and 
Fink—were the unanimous choice among the 
pickers. 

Arthur Graham has been named as the other 
halfback. He certainly deserves the assign- 
ment, not only in the opinion of the writer, 


but by everybody who has seen him in action. 


In the game with Newton, he was rated the 
best back on the field. - 

Rondina and Scheinfein, both flashy ends, 
have their berths cinched. 

The tackles, Owen, of Rindge, and Brunke, of 
Everett, are both giants of schoolboys. Brunke 
was the punter for Everett this season and is 
rated as one of the best. 

Captain Frank Digby, of Everett High, won 
a guard position and is flanked on the other 
end by Donald Cochrane, unanimous choice for 
guard. 

Kehoe was also unanimous choice for centre, 
being largely responsible for his team’s vic- 
tories. 


GIRLS’ ATHLETICS 


HE Athletic Association wishes to con- 
gratulate Ruth Strehlis, our new presi- 


dent, Catherine MacDonald, our new | 
vice-president, and Eunice MacInnis, our sec= 
retary. We extend our congratulations also to _ 
Margaret. — 
Martin, hockey manager, and Katherine Mac- © 


Trudy Hubbard, hockey captain, 


Donald, our future basketball manager. 


The first team is to be complimented on their 
Don’t — 
forget swimming every Thursday. Basketball — 


very good hockey work this season. 


will soon be in full swing, so cheer up. We will 


be sure to take Medford and Malden, so let’s. 


all give a lusty cheer for this year’s basketbalk 
team. 


Many Sophomores were not able to come out. 


this year, but “better luck next year!” 
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SOMERVILLE VS. MEDFORD 
N Tuesday, November 6, 1928, the Girls’ 
.@) Field Hockey team played the Medford 
team at the Medford High School 
grounds. A sudden shower made the field very 
slippery and tended to slow up the game. The 
Somerville girls showed a good fight, but the 
forward line proved too weak against the Med- 
ford backfield. Somerville’s only goal, by Cap- 
tain Trudy Hubbard, came early in the first 
half, followed by a Medford goal by M. Davis. 
In the last half Medford’s line carried the ball 
down the field for three successive goals, end- 
ing the game with a score of 4 to 1. 
The lineup was as follows :— 


Somerville Medford 
E. Cann ion, B. Nelson, capt. 
G. Hubbard, capt. L. W. F.. Dakin 
D. West Ival. M. Davis 
F. Croy R. 1. K, Carew 
M. Thorne R. W. M. Carew 
C. MacDonald ietl. bs. P. Dakin 
W. Minchelli bel s Ee D. Rose 
‘KE. MacInnis Res B. D. Scott 
R. Strehlis ert ob. G. Mosely 
M. Martin fied B. J. MacNeil 
M. Tucker G. L. Crane 

Goals: Somerville, Hubbard 1; Medford, 


Davis, 1; Bartlett, 1; Nelson, 2. Substitutions: 
Somerville, Bowman for West, |. i.; Sumner for 
MacDonald, c. h.; Kaspar for Hubbard, |. w.; 
‘Thomas for Croy, r. i. Medford: Solberg for 
Scott, r. h.; Bartlett for M. Carew, r. w.; Ryan 
Saor Davis, |. i.; Scott for Solberg, r. h. Time: 
two twenty-minute periods. Referees: Frazier, 
Culhane. Coaches: Briggs, Medford; Viano, 
Somerville. 


FOOTBALL NOTES 


L LUPPI got a bad break this year when 

A he hurt his knee in a scrimmage with 

Brown and Nichols prep school. His 

work up to that time led many to believe that 
he would have made the “All” teams. 

Joseph Hosford broke his ankle in a practice 
scrimmage. 

Captain Casey has played in every game this 
year without substitution. His work has been 
wonderful. He has received honorable men- 
tion in all Boston papers. 


CROSS COUNTRY TEAM 


HE Cross Country Team consists of the 
following as they are rated according to 
points won:— 


Ist. Fred Finnegan, ’29. 
2nd. Captain Mulloy, ’30. 
3rd. George Briggs, ’29. 
4th. Marks Babcock, ’30. 
5th. John Grady, ’29. 
6th. William Dever, ’30. 
7th. Frank Segee, 730. 
8th. Arthur Kain, ’30. 


Manager—De Martino. 

The Cross Country team has won the follow- 
ing meets: Winchester, Tufts Freshmen. In 
the Harvard Interscholastic meet at Harvard, 
Somerville finished sixth, tied with Quincy. In 
this meet twenty preparatory schools and high 
schools were entered, making about two hun- 
dred men running. 
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FLASHES OF HUMOR 


Getting Rough 


“Did you hear about the police stopping the 
championship fight last night?” 

“Nor oWhat tore « 

“One of the boxers hit the other one.’”—As- 
sociated Magazine. 


A Habit of Speaking 


The radio announcer came home tired after 
a long day in the studio. The family gathered 
for the dinner. The tired radio announcer low- 
ered his head to ask the blessing and all was 
quiet. 

“This is Mr. Jones speaking,’ he began.— 
Selected. 


SOMERVILLE . HIGH 


There’s a Reason 


Mose: “Lightnin’ nevah strikes twice in de 
same spot.” 

Sambo: “Ah knows it, dat spot am gone.”’— 
Selected. 


Old A. M. P. Again 


Professor: “Have I had my afternoon nap 
yet, dear?” 

Wife: “Certainly dear, you just woke up.” 

Professor: “I thought so, but I wasn’t certain 
whether I’d been asleep or just dreamed it.”— 
Exchange. 


#2 |e Residential 


BEAUTY 


At Your Service by Calling Somerset 5868-J 





Manicure 
Shampooing 
Facial 


Scalp Treatment 





Ruth MH. 


Graduate 1927 


64 Porter Street, 





SCHOOL RADIATOR 
All the Same 


Inebriate (getting into taxi): “Home, 
James!” 
Taxi driver: ‘“Whatd’ya mean, ‘Home, 


James’? This is a public taxi.” 
Inebriate: “Oh, very well, then. Home, Jesse 
James!’’—-Harvard Lampoon. 


Tit for Tat 
She (looking in window): “John, I would like: 
that dress.” 
He: “I don’t give a rap.” 
He (about ten days later): 
mended my socks, dear ?” 
She: “I don’t give a darn.”—Exchange. 


“Have you: 


Reason 
“Why did you leave your last position, Miss. 
Blank ?” 
“There was no future to it.” 
“Indeed ?” 
“No, the boss was already married.”—Ex- 
change. 





XYLOPHONE 
Drums, Sax. Instructions 


SALVY CAVICCHIO, WNAC Soloist 
21 Boston Street, Somerville 
Call Somerset 0777-W 





Hairdresser 
EXPERT 











Marcel and Hairdressing 
Water and Finger Wave 
Bobbing 

Muscle Strapping 





Hanlon 


Somerville, Mass. 




















“lust As Good” 


To be “just as good as the next man” is not sufficient. To reach the 
top one must be strikingly better. A smattering of a number of subjects 
is not nearly so valuable as expert knowledge of one subject. Special- 
ization is essential to present-day advancement in BUSINESS, — the 
profession that offers the greatest number of opportunities. 


Accounting is the stepping-stone to success in business and the enter- 
ing wedge to an executive position because the activities that give a 
working insight of the entire business are classified, recorded, and inter- 
preted in the Accounting department. 


Thorough preparation is the corner-stone on which to build. The 
Bentley School of Accounting and Finance stands pre-eminent in training 
men ultimately to qualify for the duties of office manager, cost account- 
ant, comptroller, credit man, treasurer, auditor, and public accountant, 
through a two-year course of college grade. 


Many large industrial and public accounting firms prefer our grad- 
uates, because they are trained so thoroughly. 


To Be Bentley-Trained Will Give 
You a Standing Among Accountants 


A request for our catalog will put you under no obligation. We 
have no solicitors. 


H. C. Bentley, President 


The Bentley School of Accounting and Finance 


921 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 








| QUEEN QUALITY SHOES REGAL SHOES 
FOR LADIES FOR MEN 


LEAVITT’S SHOE SHOP 


Davis Square, Somerville 





Tel. Som. 6714 C. Hargreaves, Mgr. 


WHITE SEWING MACHINE REPAIR CO. 


Hemstitching and Picot Edging a Specialty 
Free Dressmakers Ccurse With Our New Electric 
Machines. We Repair All Makes, Work Guaran- 
teed. Used Machines at Low Prices. Needies and 

Parts for All Makes of Sewing Machines. 


51 Holland Street, West Somerville, Mass. 








JACKSON CALDWELL & CO. 
David J. Caldwell 
Established 1845 


FURNITURE 
31-32 Union Square, Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Prospect 0380 





THE LYNN CAPEN STORE 
Medford Street, at Thurston 
Telephone Somerset 4938-W 


Furnishings for Men, Women and Children 
Attractive Gifts and Gift Cards for all Uses 


SAMUEL J. 


LEAVIS 


PLUMBING and HEATING 


302 Somerville Avenue, 


Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Prospect 0832-M 
House Telephone Somerset 0587 


MRS. ALICE HORAN 


Hair Dressing in a Barber Shop 
(Ask for Alice) 


Marce!}, 


50 ecents - Shampoo, 


50 cents 


Facial, 75 cents - Manicure, 50 cents 


150 Berkshire Street, 


Cambridge, Mass. 


Telephone University 10134 





MARK J. RICE, D. M. D. 
DENTIST 


30 Bow Street 


Somerville, Mass. 





Somerset Shoppe 
Nem and Different 
Sprrializing in Hosiery, Undermear 


236 Elm Street 


Davis Square 


School Environment 


The atmosphere at Burdett 
College is mentally stimulat- 
ing. The contact between 
faculty and student is close. 
Interest is personal. Indus- 
try is encouraged. Time is 
conserved. Advancementis 
largely individual. Require- 
ments for graduation are 
high. Burdett Graduates 
Succeed In Business 


Burdett Students 


Students at Burdett Col- 
lege last year came from 70 
Universities and Colleges, 
262 High Schools, 60 Acad- 
emies and Preparatory 
Schools, and 142 other Bus- 
iness and Special Schools. 
More than 200 came from 
states outside Massachusetts 
and from foreign countries. 


The New Building 


The new Burdett College 
building is of fireproof con- 
struction. Roomy elevators 
provide service for students, 
officers, and visitors. Class- 
rooms are flooded with sun- 
light and are splendidly 
equipped. Talks tothe entire 
school are broadcast over 
an internal radio system with 
microphone in the executive 
offices. 


Cel, Somerset FH0H-i 


Business | 


Courses: 


for Young Men 


an d Women New Building of Burdett College 


Courses at Burdett College provide training for 

Accounting, Financial, Treasury, Selling, Adver- 

tising, Secretarial, Stenographic, Office Manage- 

ment, Bookkeeping and other business positions. 

Special Review and Finishing Courses offered. 
Position service for graduates. 

Previous commercial training not required for entrance. 


The school has every modern facility. Students are 
trained by an able and interested faculty. A Burdett 
training is an investment in future progress. 


Write for Booklet and Application 


Burpett CoLtece 


Visitors Welcome 


An Exceptional School for Young People 
156 STUART STREET, Near Tremont St., BOSTON 


Founded 1879 F. H. BURDETT, Pres. HANcock 6300 




















CHANDLER<BARBER @ 


124 SUMMER S¥, BOSTON, 





HNN | 


WS 


MECHANI es 
i} TOOLS. 


ELECTRIC SAWS 
LATHES and DRILLS 





* TRADE MARK 


Varnish, Yacht White 
Metal Polish 


J. A. Marsh Coal Co. 


COAL AND WOOD 


38-40 Park Street, Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Somerset 0319 





WILLIAM J. BELL 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
Broadway, corner Temple Street 
Somerville, Mass. 


————_——— 





A full line of Drugs, Fancy Goods, 
Prescription Work is Our Specialty 
YOU GET IT AT RICE’S 
WINTER HILL PHARMACY 
FRANK W. RICE, Reg. Pharm. 
307-B Broadway, opp. Marshall Street 
Somerville, Mass. 











ALBERT E, HUGHES 
LAWYER 


16 Unicn Square, Somerville 





Telephone Somerset 3980 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 


MERCHANT TAILOR 
Garments Altered, Dyeing, Cieansing, 
Pressing Promptly Done 
Kk. C. 
158 HIGHLAND AYE. 


Repairing 


Building 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 





| THOMAS QUINN 
HAIR DRESSER 


253 Elm Street, Davis Square 
West Somerville, Mass. 





Telephone Somerset 4634-M 
A. W. THURSTON 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing and Pressing 
Promptly Done. Prices Reasonable 


700 Broadway, West Somerville 


Prospect Furniture Co. 
Complete home furnishings, from factory to home. 
Upholstering of every description. Estimates and 
deliveries free. Piano Rolls, Columbia Records. 
332-336 Somerville Avenue, Somerville 

Telephone Prospect 1506 


DA PRATO BROS. 
Manufacturers of Ice Cream and Fancy Ices 
For Parties, Weddings, Socials, Etc. 

Attended to at Short Notice 
Fiavored with the Real Fruit 


Somerville 


Orders 
Our Cream is 


14 Union Square, 


Tels. Somerset 3530 - 3215 - 4535 





J. W. HOWARD 
* Florist 


328 Broadway, 


A. J. LAMB—BARBER SHOP 


Experts in attendance 
For men, women and children 


Also Expert Lady for Beauty Culture 


Somerville, Mass. 


a 
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$$$ 





McCarty-llorris 


Co. 


EVERYTHING FOR 
DHEVATHEE TE 


Wholesale prices to all Somerville High 
Students. Ask Mr. Alciere for Discount 


Card. 


oO) 


309 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON 








RT CRAFT 


eEngraving Cor 


Photo Engraver Designer 


Distinctive Photo-Engraving of every description. 
School and College Work a specialty. 


227 TREMONT STREET 
BOSTON 





MASS. 





BELDEN & SNOW 


“The Men’s Wear Shop” 


DAVIS SQUARE - UNION SQUARE 
SOMERVILLE 


MASSACHUSETTS AVENUE 
ARLINGTON, MASS. 


Telephone Somerset 6092 - 5957 
CITY HALL SPA 


-M. ABAID 
CANDY, FRUITS, CIGARS, ETC. 
96 Highland Avenue, Somerville 





HOME BEAUTY PARLOR 
61 Grove Street 


Marcel Wave, <ccccctsccstcsseoeteeseeees 75¢ 
High School Girl’s Wave, ................ 50c 


LUNCH AT 
FINKELSTEIN’S 
(Opposite School) 





Your Prescription Store 
WILLEY’S DRUG STORE f 


j Gilman Square, Somerville, Mass. } 
Winter Hill i 
| I 


EDWARD A. WOOD MUSIC CO. 
McKinley Music 20c a copy 
Popular Songs 3 for $1.00 


Everything in School and Music Supplies 
Birthday Cards for all the family 


296-A BROADWAY 





EAT AT 
BRAY’S 
(Opposite School) 


a 





en ee ie 
WARREN KAY VANTINE 


Photographer 





To Portray Beauty is Easy! 


COO SOD eee Te oe eee ore ee ee eee Te et er ott 


Bur we are not all beautiful, 
Yet the skilled phofographer can 
with his lights and screens bring 
euieine BEST that (S in all of 
uS—can adlmosf credte beauty 
where there is none. - - + 


TTT STIS SHSM UST UUe LULL LULL PLe LoL LoL LULL 


Anyway, it’s worth trying.! 
We’ll do everything to please you! 


Special rates to 
Students and Their Parents 


Call Kenmore 6827 





Kenmore 0988 — Belmont 1707 


MAX J. KRULEE 
TEACHER OF CORNET and TRUMPET 


Studio: 209 Massachusetts Avenue 
State Theatre Building 
Boston, Massachusetts 


ERNEST M. VOSE, Pharm. D. 
The Rexall Druggist 


— 2. Stores .—— 
310 Broadway, corner Marshall Street 


12 Main Street, corner Edgar Avenue 
Somerville, Mass. 








Tel. Somerset 3213-J 
McKEON’S FLOWER SHOP 
Gifts for Bridge Parties and Showers 


241 Holland Street, 


Teele Square 


Somerville 





JIM’S MEN SHOPPE 
Next to Capitol Theatre 
All Advertised Brands 


Men’s Furnishings 
Lamson & Hubbard Hats and Caps 








CHANDLER 
SECRETARIAL 
SCHOOL 

45th Year 


“A School of Distinction” 


SECRETARIAL COURSE provides the 
special technical and cultural training 
necessary to secure attractive high- 
grade positions. 


NORMAL COURSE for training teach- 
ers of commercial subjects in junior 
and senior high schools. 


SCHOOL ACTIVITIES: Glee Club, 
Lectures, Concerts, Parties, Class Day, 
Commencement. 


Ask for a Catalogue 


161 MASSACHUSETTS AVE., 
BOSTON 
Tel. Kenmore 2570 





University Education in the Evening 
CO-EDUCATIONAL 


An effective university education is available in the evening for high school graduates 
who cannot enter day colleges for financial or other reasons but must go to work follow- 


ing graduation: 


In Business—School of Commerce and 
Finance 


Grants B.B.A. and M.B.A. degrees. 

Specializes in accounting and business adminis- 
tration. 

Only 24.9% of graduates held executive positions 
on entering school; 71.9% now in major execu- 
tive positions. 

Graduates outstandingly successful in C. P. A. ex- 
aminations. 

Faculty of experienced and well trained business 
men. 

Actual business problems the basis of instruc- 
tion. 


In Law—School of Law 


Four-year course. 

LL.B. degree. 

Prepares for bar examinations and practice. 

Case method of instruction similar to that in 
best day law schools. 

A School of high standards adapted to the needs 
of employed men and women. 

Alumni outstandingly successful as 
judges, business. executives. 

Exceptional faculty of practicing lawyers who 
are graduates of leading day law schools. 


lawyers, 


Graduates of Somerville High School admitted without examination 


For catalog or further information inquire: 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 


EVENING DIVISION 


312 HUNTINGTON AVENUE 


BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 


Telephone Kenmore 5800 








Mrs. Bessie Clarke 


Private Cutor 


229 SCHOOL STREET 


Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Somerset 0431 


J. RICHARD O’NEIL 


(O’Neil & Casella) 


MANUFACTURING 


Avivlers 


ae 


110 HIGH STREET 


Boston, Massachusetts 








THE HOME NEWSPAPER 
OF SOMERVILLE 


FOR FIFTY-SIX YEARS 


2 


Printing of Every Kind 
Well and Promptly Done 





SUFFOLK LAW 
SCHOOL 


Founded September 19, 1906 


FOUR YEAR COURSE 
LL.B DEGREE 


DAY SESSIONS: 
10.00 A. M. to 11.30 
4.00 P. M. to 5.30 
EVENING SESSIONS: 


6.00 P. M. to 7.30 P. M. 
7.35 P. M. to 9.05 P. M. 


A. M. 
Pushy 


Students may attend any division 
or transfer from one to another. 


Largest Law School in New England 


CATALOGUE UPON REQUEST 
GLEASON L. ARCHER, LL.D., Dean 
20 Derne Street (Rear of State House) 

BOSTON, MASS. 

Telephone Haymarket 0836 










MEN’S FURNISHINGS 


AT THE 


Davis Sq. Haberdasher’s 


Opposite Somerville Theatre 


HATS - CAPS - SHOES . 


SOMERVILLE KNITTING COMPANY 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
HIGH GRADE SWEATERS, BATHING 
SUITS and ATHLETIC KNIT OUTWEAR 


382 Clifton Street, West Somerville, Mass. 





THE SMOKE SHOP 
10 Davis Square 
Headquarters for the 


SOMERVILLE ROYAL ROOTERS 
David A. Morrison, Prop. 





W. E. HARRIS 
REAL ESTATE and INSURANCE 
38-A Holland Street 


West Somerville 
Tel. Somerset 8745 


Mass. 





ALFRED E. MANN 
UNDERTAKER 


123 Dover Street, 


Somerville, Mass. 





HELEN LOUISE TEA SHOPPE 


92-B Highland Avenue 
LUNCHEONETTE - CONFECTIONERY 


ICE CREAM - FAVORS - NOVELTIES 
HOME-COOKED FOODS 


Orders Taken for Pastry, Cake and Bread 








USE YOUR Y. M. C. A. 


BIGGER AND BETTER THAN EVER 


GYMNASIUM, BATHS, SWIMMING POOL 


SOCIAL FACILITIES 


FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 
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month during the school year, 
of the month. 


the High School, 


change editor. 
Manuscript must be 


Terms, $.75 per Year 
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FRANK VAN UMMERSEN, ’29 
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THE EXODUS 


HEN we. the students of the Somerville 

High School, returned on September 

19th to resume our scholastic duties, 

we beheld to the west of our familiar stamping 

ground a new and decidedly unfinished edifice 

which, we were informed, would soon be our 

West Building. Intently we watched the prog- 

ress of the carpenters, electricians, and artisans 

of various other sorts, who labored diligently 

endeavoring to render this building suitable for 
use at the earliest possible date. 

During this period of watchful waiting, our 
East Building was rapidly deteriorating under 
the steady tread of its occupants. With every 
northwest breeze the rear wall seemed to 
tremble as though that day were its last. The 
ancient staitway treads had assumed the thick- 
ness of paper as a result of years’ service. The 
windows rattled, the floors creaked, — in fact 
the entire structure gave the appearance of be- 
ing slowly but surely doomed to ultimate de- 
struction. 

Finally, on December 18th, after ninety days 
of study between a picture of history on the 
east, and one of prophecy on the west, we re- 
ceived the notice that the promised day had at 
last come. Those of us whose headquarters 
were to be changed gathered up our personal 
belongings and eagerly awaited the bell signal 
which marked the beginning of a grand tri- 
umphal procession through the long corridors. 

Within the space of ten minutes the march 
had ceased, and we were now inspecting the 
details of this, our new home. We noted that 
our desks were constructed differently from 
those in our older building. Some of these met 
with favor, others with a degree of dissatisfac- 
tion. But we cheerfully remarked — why 
worry about one or two bumps on the knee 
amidst these new and beautiful surroundings? 
We highly appreciated the sight of fireproof 
walls and stairways in realization of the fact 
that the unexpected might be averted by this 
precaution. What a relief it was to see our 
lights encased in globes rather than suspended 
from unadorned chains, as had been the case 
in the East Building! All these details con- 
tributed to our happiness in our newer, brighter 
home. 

Not a week had passed when we again heard 
the noise of building wreckers on the premises. 





A glance in the direction of the old “Latin 
School” made us aware of the fact that we had 
trodden within the portals of our former home 
for the last time. Now it was to be only a mat- 
ter of a few weeks before the last brick would 
be carted away from its resting place of fifty- 
seven years’ standing. We now behold this 
edifice very nearly in a state of annihilation. 
We miss it for sentimental reasons; but on the 
other hand, we are glad to be rid of it for a 
more important and material reason. 

As we glance behind this pile of wreckage, 
we perceive a piece of newly constructed foun- 
dation, which reminds us that, just as the 
mythical phenix rose from the embers of his 
own ruin, so will a new building soon rise on the 
site of this ruin which now confronts our eyes. 
Then again shall we be able to occupy a new 
home, and then again shall our three classes 
be present at the same hour. 

But wait—another year must pass. 


On December 22nd, Miss Esther B. Lacount and Mr. 
Philip W. Card were united in marriage. We extend 
best wishes for their health and happiness for many 
years, and express happiness that Mrs. Card is remain- 
ing with us as a teacher. 


Has anyone asked Mr. Sears if he found the erasers” 
which he and his “gang” threw into a hole in the wall 
when he was a student here? See the October num-— 
ber for details. 4 


Your doom is 
The fun will come > 


Students, 
sealed for 
on Friday. 


it won’t be long now! 
the second quarter. 


One of our exchange magazines contains two copies: 
of certain of the pages. We would forgive them for 
this printer’s error; but what we don’t like is this: A’ 
writeup of Somerville’s defeat on the track appears 
in the paper twice! We call that rubbing it in. 


“Kast is East, and West is West,” says Kipling: 
We contradict him. East is gone, and West is Centre. 


There seems to have been a question about where 
to draw the line between punctuality and tardiness. 
Students, you are reminded that if you are not over ~ 
the threshold of your room with your coat off when the — 
8:00 or 12:40 bell stops ringing, you must be considered | 
tardy. This is the official ruling. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


WHAT COURSE? WHAT SCHOOL? 
VOCATION? 
By Albert Plantinga 


hae fall term of school hadn’t been in ses- 
sion many weeks, when the announce- 
ment was made via the official office bul- 
letin, that upon a certain Friday there would 
be no school. When that day arrived, one could 
see hundreds of teachers wending their way 
to Boston from all parts of Middlesex County, 
for it was Teachers’ Convention Day. 

Programs, which had been distributed a few 
days before, indicated that the meetings would 
be unusually interesting, because of the fact 
that the speakers were men who had a repu- 
tation for saying interesting things in an in- 
teresting way. Besides, many of the teachers 
present had, at one time or another, been col- 
lege or summer school students where the 
speakers were the teachers of the classes, so 
in this way also the meetings received added 
advertisement. 

We, of the High School, attended the sessions 
that were of interest to our work here. This 
article has to do with the morning session at 
which two men of exceptional ability and re- 

-nown gave most interesting addresses. Dr. 
John M. Brewer, director of the Vocational 
Guidance Department at Harvard, was the 
first speaker, and Professor Dallas Lore Sharp 
of Boston University was the other man who 

addressed us. Both men are authors and 
famous in their respective field, so anything 
they said was indeed worthy of careful atten- 
tion. Both men spoke from the heart, from 
wide experience, and from the shoulder. 

| The two addresses here referred to were of 
a nature that would be of as much value to 

| pupils as to teachers. And since the former 

‘could not be present, if they would, I thought 
it might be of interest to pupils if some items 

_ brought forward in the convention were passed 
on to our classes. 

Being an acknowledged expert in his field, 

_ Dr. Brewer spoke, of course, on vocational guid- 

_ ance. This subject is receiving increased at- 
tention as time goes on, because the purpose 
of the work is to help young people to choose 
school subjects that not only appeal to them, 
but that will be an asset to them in their future 
lives. The speaker said that too often over- 
night decisions were made in the choice of sub- 
jects and school courses, and often such deci- 
sions did not have the counsel of parent or 
friend or teacher. Such hasty conclusions, it 
Was remarked, often ended in regret, because 
they had no sound background. It is equally 
as great a mistake for a teacher to make a 
hasty choice for a pupil as it is for the latter 
to do it for himself. 


WHAT 
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A great many pupils are in the right as well 
as in the wrong place in school, without being 
able to give an adequate reason for such con- 
ditions. Time and study are needed in order 
to make a proper survey before a choice can 
be made. Dr. Brewer illustrated this by the 
“vestibule method.” Most large public build- 
ings have an entrance hall or vestibule con- 
nected with them so that when one enters, a. 
survey can be made of the auditorium and one 
can look over the whole space and decide where: 
is the best place to sit. Thus it is when one 
for the first time looks at the curriculum of- 
fered by a school. It is rather mystifying ; 
but a study of what is the best often results 
in spending three happy and profitable years. 
in a high school. 

Professor Brewer mentioned the sampling 
method, by which a pupil takes advantage of 
any experience that may come his way in the 
form of working in a store or shop or office,. 
and thus procures such direct information 
pertaining to that particular work as to help 
one to know whether it would be likeable 
enough to take up for a life work. 

A point stressed by the speaker should be of 
great interest to both teacher and student, and 
that is how to study. How do you study a 
prescribed lesson? For there must be a right: 
and wrong way. And it takes longer with one: 
than with another. What method should one 
pursue? Is it wise to plan our time? Should 
we budget our time, when we study? Such: 
questions are brought out, and the budgeting 
system of time was advised as the best plan 
whereby a lesson could be learned. The hap- 
hazard method of looking through a book, turn- 
ing page after page, without being the wiser 
as to its contents or trying to study without. 
some definite plan as far as time goes, is much 
the reason why recitations are so poor, and. 
examinations so disappointing. In connec- 
tion with this thought of how to study ,we 
should be very particular when a teacher ex-. 
plains the lesson. Do we take notes or do we 
depend upon the mind to remember all that 
has been said? The wise student takes notes 
and when he sits down to study, these same 
notes refresh his memory and connect his. 
thought with what was said in class. Note 
taking is an art and he who masters it has ac- 
quired something that will be valuable when-- 
ever a lecture or address is given, or any kind 
of periodical is read. Generally, the pupil who: 
takes notes in a recitation is the one who can 
best be depended upon to have his lesson prop- 
erly prepared, all other things being equal. 

Dr. Sharp is a marked contrast to Professor 
Brewer, being a different kind of educator. 
While the Harvard man is a professor in the 
strictest sense of the word, the Boston Univer- 
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sity man speaks and acts without any con- 
sciousness of his much learning. The man’s 
humbleness, his sense of humor, and _ his 
sprightliness, although he is well advanced in 
years, all speak in his favor. Dr. Sharp has 
the enviable gift of being born with a talent 
to entertain, and he certainly never forgets 
how to use it in all his platform work. In- 
deed, were he to, we would have another in- 
dividual. But he does not overdo it, nor does 
it detract from the point he wishes to stress 
in his public addresses. This is, no doubt, the 
reason why he is in such great demand as a 
speaker and writer. If anyone ever has the 
opportunity to hear Dr. Sharp, the time thus 
spent will bear good interest. 

It seems to me, that the point in which the 
pupil would be most interested is an experience 
which Dr. Sharp related concerning his boy- 
hood days. This episode brings out a few sa- 
lient facts which we are too apt to pass by in 
these modern days. 

He wrote an essay upon a certain snake which 
he found so well that he was advised to send 
it to the editor of the local paper. Encouraged 
in this way by his teacher; he went beyond her 
advice and sent it to the Youth’s Companion 
office. The editor of this well-known magazine 
sent the boy his first check to the amount of 
ten dollars. This encouraged young Dallas so, 
that it spurred him on to write another similar 
paper. But this second paper was not so suc- 
cessful as the first and consequently, it came 
back. So did the next, and the next, and the 
next, until the young author began to think 
that editors had a habit of returning manu- 
scripts. But he was not discouraged. The 
more they returned, the more he mailed. And 
this consecrated and persevering habit, that 
early formed itself in the boy’s makeup, 
brought out such characteristics which now 
make people all over the country admire and 
love the now renowned author and speaker. 


A TALE OF OLDEN SPAIN 
By Ernestine L. McLean, ’29 


HEN the season was at its height, a 
\ \ ballroom in old Madrid was indeed a 


gay, joyous scene. The lure of it was 
overwhelming for any lover of the dance and 
song. And Ricardo Murillo de Lopez was no ex- 
ception. His Spanish blood was atingle with the 
spirit of it all; but though he was conscious 
of the color of costumes, decorations and 
flying festoons, the gleam and flash of jewels 
and glowing lights, the rustle of silk and the 
swish of draperies, the music and light laughter 
and swaying dancers, his handsome eyes con- 
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stantly followed the graceful figure of Juanita 
Moreto de la Cruz. For Ricardo was also a 
lover of beautiful women, and having found the 
one he believed to be the most beautiful in all 
Spain, his absolute devotion and passionate 
love for her was deep, beautiful, and lasting, 
and stirred the heart of lovely Juanita as no 
other of her numerous lovers. 

But Ricardo, a splendid knight possessed of 
an old royal name and considerable fame but 
little wealth, was not welcomed by the wealthy 
parents of Juanita, for whom they desired a 
brilliant marriage. For the purpose of sur- 
rounding the girl with continual groups of will- 
ing suitors, many social affairs were held, and 
the clever daughter usually managed to let 
Ricardo “in’’ on everything. With the deter- 
minedness and romanticism of youth, the lovers 
had held many secret meetings, and while 
apart their motto was the age-old Latin phrase, 
“Pactum Serva,” meaning “keep troth.” 

Now the orchestra swung into the soft strain 
of “Maraquita’’ and Ricardo claimed his lady 
love for his partner. With the gentle boldness 
of a Spanish lover he waltzed her through a 
French window to a small balcony where he 
caught her up in his arms and swung over the 
balustrade to descend via the rose trellis to 
the patio. They wandered among scent-laden 
paths in the garden to the broad river’s bank, 
where Juanita rested on a low stone wall with 
Ricardo close behind her, enraptured by her 
loveliness. The moonbeams played riot in the 
silky folds of her gorgeous gown. They shone 
upon her glossy black curls, her starry black 
eyes, her full red lips and the gleaming white 
teeth revealed when she flashed her companion 
a delightful smile as he whispered caressingly 
the lovely things meant only for her ear. 

The full blown, blood red roses, and the clear 
golden moon and sparkling stars, seemingly 
very near, formed a picturesque background, 
against which the pair stood. Ricardo’s tall 
athletic figure, his jet hair, his clear coppery 
skin with its underglow of healthy color, his- 
finely chiselled features, and expressive dark 
eyes, all bespoke the true Spanish cavalier. 
Juanita was a symbol of grace, from the silky 
curls clinging about her shoulders to her 
daintily shod feet. 

The melody of the distant music mingling 
with the river’s ripple created a _ pleasant, 
hushed accompaniment for the murmuring of 
the lovers as they stood there, arms entwined, 
eye searching eye,—eyes which held volumes of 
the wondrous message of love. 

With a tender caress Ricardo released her, 
slipped a rose into her dark hair, then dropped 
to the ground at her feet; the gentle sigh of 
his guitar, which had been slung across his 
back in the nonchalant cavalier fashion of the 
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day, rose softly on the still night air and soon 
his rich tenor joined his eyes in serenading 
her. 

The words burned into her conscience. 

“Come, my love, the stars are shining, Time 
is flying, Love is sighing; Come, for thee a 
heart is pining, Here alone I wait for thee.” 

When they parted, it was with the courte- 
ous farewell of the friends they were supposed 
to be. And when next day the men of Spain 
were suddenly called to arms, Juanita alone of 
her immediate family and friends bade no lover 
Godspeed nor gave her heart’s symbolic token 
to be carried next the heart in battle, for their 
motto was “‘Pactum Serva.” 

Called to nursing duty, Juanita went gladly, 
partly for want of excitement, but mostly in 
the hope of seeing Ricardo. She saw him— 
dead. 

Immediately the war was over, Juanita re- 
turned to her former secluded life of luxury 
with a heavy heart; it no longer held any appeal 
for her, so, turning a deaf ear on all protests 
and pleadings, she withdrew to a nearby con- 
vent which overlooked the river. 

Time passed! 

* * * * 

One evening a slender white figure stood at 
the casement window of the convent. The face 
was pale, the eyes were sombre and seemingly 
filled with a kindly patience, a sad holiness. 
The moonbeams disclosed in the thin white 
hands an open Bible, a faded picture, a collec- 
tion of medals for valor, and dead rose petals; 
upon the fly leaf of the Bible was inscribed: 
Don Ricardo Murillo do Lopez, Duque. She 
felt the moon’s light upon her brow, now shorn 
of the glorious wealth of ebony tresses; she 
noticed the nearness of the stars; and from a 
distance sweet music’s melody mingling har- 
moniously with the river’s murmur was wafted 
to her on the evening breeze. Memory called 
forth the words: “Come, my love the stars are 
shining ...” Yes, they were here, so near, 
twinkling at her as they had that other night 
long ago... “Time is flying...’ Long ago 

But what did time matter? “Love is sigh- 
ing...” She tenderly fingered the objects on 
the Bible, and sighed. ‘Come, for thee a heart 
is pining ..., here, alone, I wait for thee.” Her 
heart throbbed. Her lids dropped tremulously 
on her waxen-like cheeks and she pressed her 
lips to the picture. Then, sinking to her knees 
by the open casement and still caressing the 
picture, she gazed first at the sacramental 
shrine near, tracing the outline of the gleam- 
ing gold cross, and then at the myriad stars 
above and whispered :— 

“My love, ... my love, ...I come.” 

The soul of Juanita soared in a gentle breath 
of love, a love that is deep and beautiful and 


_knows no death—Spanish Love. 
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THE EYE OF ALLAH 
By Violette Fortin, ’31 


CROSS a vista of utter desolation, a vast 

A ocean of sand stretched farther than the 

eye could reach. Smooth slopes of end- 

less depth were crowned with knife-edged rip- 

ples of a blistering and untenanted plain. 

Now and then a hot gust of wind would shift 
the sand dunes grain by grain. 

In the midst of this waste moved two horses, 
traversing the tumbled dunes hour after hour 
with that never-tiring lope of the Arab horse. 
The riders sat as ones used to the saddle; and 
slowly it began to grow cooler, for the desert 
was spreading its mantle of night, but still they 
rode on, hardly noticing the cooling air. They 
had yet a two-hour ride before they would reach 
Sidi Okba, an oasis, which was named after a 
famous Arab who conquered the whole of North 
Africa, from the Nile to the Atlantic. 

To Joanne Benton, one of the riders, the 
desert held a magic which unfolded all. Hang- 
ing from her waist was a quirt for which her 
father and herself had matched their wits 
against one called Raisuli. Inside of this quirt 
there was a precious stone, a blue diamond 
called the “Eye of Allah.” This stone was given 
to Joanne by a powerful Arab chieftain, to be 
delivered to his son whose father was a great 
friend of Colonel Benton. Their one object 
was to reach Sidi Okba. Each carried an auto- 
matic, and a rifle which was hanging from two 
straps on the saddle. The horses they rode 
were a present from the chief, and also the 
fastest in his tribe and came from the purest 
Arab breed. 

Once in a while Colonel Benton glanced about 
to see if there were any pursuers. However, 
they depended upon their horses, who would 
prick up their ears at the approach of anyone. 
Raisuli, the Touareg with the white mask, was 
one of the most notorious bandits of the desert. 
The increasing coolness caused them to urge 
their horses into a faster pace. Suddenly 
Joanne’s horse pricked up his ears. She turned 
in the saddle in time to see some horsemen top 
a dune and descend. ‘“Raisuli,’” she whispered 
to her father, and the horses sprang into new 
life. It was now a race to reach Sidi Okba. 
Away in the distance they could barely see the 
looming height of palm trees for which Sidi 
Okba is widely known. As they rode, Joanne 
disclosed a plan to her father. 

“Swing off to the left and I will keep straight 
on and will meet you inside the gate. Raisuli 
thinks you have the stone and he and most of 
his men will probably follow you, so I will reach 
the oasis with the stone first.” 

Accordingly the Colonel swung off to the left ; 
Joanne’s thought was correct. As they neared 
the oasis she saw a band of horsemen come 
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out of the gate and she recognized the leader 
on his pure white horse, Takla. Joanne turned 
in her saddle and saw the Arabs stop, then they 
galloped away. She brought her horse down to 
a trot: and her father, who had cut across 
again, joined her to meet one of their greatest 
friends, Captain Ronald Cane. 

After giving them a joyous greeting he 
asked: “Were those Touaregs chasing you se 

“Yes,” replied Colonel Benton, “Achmed Hes- 
siam was wounded by Raisuli and died three 
days ago. Before Allah came to him, he gave 
the ‘Eye of Allah’ to Joanne to deliver to his 
son. It is hidden in her quirt which we thought 
was the safest place until we reached Sidi 
Okba.”’ 

“Sidi Okba is not very safe now,” Captain 
Cane informed them, “the Arabs are very rest- 
less and of course Raisuli is the leader.” 

“Then if that is the case, why not send some 
men into the town to get supplies while we 
wait outside, and then we will ride on to Esir;” 
suggested Joanne. 

“We were going to wait for Achmed’s son to 
come, so we could give the stone to him. It 
holds great-power among the tribes and Ach- 
med’s tribe has had it for many generations,” 
added her father. 

“T will send in five of the troopers and have 
them procure supplies for a month, including 
water.” 

As the captain’s men rode into the town they 
heard the soft stirring and entrancing chant of 
drums. They dismounted and left their horses 
in charge of one man. They aroused no suspi- 
cion, as they were dressed in the flowing robes 
of the Arab. In half an hour all supplies had 
been brought and packed on the backs of extra 
horses. They mounted silently and swiftly, 
then galloped toward the gate. When they 
joined the others, they again set out into the 
merciless desert toward Hsir. 

Toward dawn they made camp beside a spring 
and some tall, stately trees. Two men were set 
to guard, and the others retired to well-needed 
sleep. The guards were relieved at three-hour 
intervals. ‘Toward noon one of the men re- 
ported having seen several Arabs on horses, far 
away. By the use of binoculars he had dis- 
tinguished them approaching. 

“Raisuli,” every one murmured. Captain 
Cane roused the rest of his men and posted 
them about in various places. Two men climbed 
the trees so they could shoot down upon their 
enemy. 

All was still for a while, then a shot broke 
through the air, followed by others. The Tou- 
aregs had surrounded them. Soon the automa- 
tic rifles of Captain Cane’s men spoke. 


(Continued on page 94) 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 


A MOVIE STAR IN PARODY 
By Elbridge A. Pickard, ’29 


HE lights in the theatre are extinguished 
afi simultaneously, almost unexpectedly, by 
machinery so to say. The title of the 
feature picture flashes on the screen, “THE 
SLACK PIRATE.” Miles and miles of intro- 
ductory matter follow this title, and just as 
the audience starts to doze off the story begins. 
The scene is laid on the deck of a cardboard 
galleon; rough, cruel, ruthless, bloodthirsty 
pirates stride here and there with stilettoes, 
sabers, paring knives and other forms of cut- 
lery pinned all over them. Now and then one 
of them will stop by a mast and torture a pris- 
oner who is tied there, pulling his hair, tweak- 
ing his nose, tickling him under the arms, and 
using other methods of diabolical punishment 
known only to pirates. 

But who is the prisoner? Ah, yes, who! 
who! who! You guessed it. It is none other 
than our beloved hero, Douglas Foulbanks in 
the role of Don Castille y Sapolio. My, what 
a fine specimen of virile manhood he is! His 
body is bare to the waist, rippling muscles run 
liquidly hither and thither over his torso, now 
and then splashing over onto the deck. His 
face is strong and stern, his mustache is small 
and crisp, and black well-oiled ringlets fall pro- 
fusely over his face. The cruel taunts and 
jibes of his captors go apparently unheeded and 
he mutters under his breath, “You’ll get yours 
in the next reel.” 

Suddenly a door swings open and out steps 
Don Duco de Simonizio, the pirate king. He ad- 
vances toward our hero with a languid, bellig- 
erent, crafty, sly step, which instantly marks 
him as the villain. His is a sardonic, leering 
visage, and in his eyes is an ascetic gleam — 
which grows more ascetic as he approaches. 

“Cigar boxio!” he exclaims, striking his help- — 
less prisoner across the face with his glove. 

‘“Melachreno!” cursed Don Castille in purest — 
Castillian, speechless with rage. “Loose my 
bonds withal, and I will combat you as man to 
man, I whatnot.” 

“Bow wow wow!” Don Duco barks a shor 
laugh. “It shall be so,” he answers with savoir 
faire. “But wait till next reel when we arriv 
at the piratical island whereon is buried treas- 
ure of untold wealth.” 

A tropical island ’neath tropical skies, a palm 
tree and some golden sand heaped picturesquely 
about, surrounded by the blue, blue bosom of 
the tropical sea which stretches clear to the 
horizon on all sides; green lapping waves which > 
advance and recede wetly over the sun-warmed 
sands such is the setting for the duel between 
the pirate king and our hero. And lo, here they 
come now, Don Castille, his bonds removed, — 
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swings with an easy grace over the sand dunes; 
he is daring, dashing, debonair, the perfect 
hero. 

We find them face to face! Each armed with 
a small tin sword; here Don Duco with his 
malignant leer, there Don Castille with his open 
frankness, and all about them the bloodthirsty 
pirates, gently talking among themselves. The 
combat is swift and fierce, each man trying to 
hurt the other, slapping, pushing and some- 
times even scratching each other. Suddenly 
Don Castille stabs the villainous pirate in three 
places at once. He drops to the ground with 
a faint rustle, and our hero leaps onto his chest, 
twirls his mustache and jumps up and down 
several times, after which he kicks the clay 
into a hollow in the sand, covers it up and places 
an elaborate headstone over it, all in one grace- 
ful harmonious motion. 


We find him next the captain of the piratical 
group; the pirates snicker darkly up their 
sleeves. He sees the display of mirth. ‘“‘Wait 
till we encounter the galleon laden with gold 
and silver and precious stones in the next reel,” 
he says with gusto and je ne sais quoi. “I will 
capture it single handed, with my little hatchet, 
withal.” 

A tropical sea, smooth and calm, broad and 
wet; this is the romantic setting for Don Cas- 
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tille’s remarkable encounter with the treasure- 
laden vessel. <A galleon, all sails set, with a 
bone in her teeth, blows into the picture; people 
lounge about the decks, some of them lean over 
the rails and all is tranquil. She is absolutely 
spick and span, neatly arranged in their place 
are the iron belaying pins, the hawsers and the 
cuspidors, and along the rail are arranged the 
old-fashioned wooden cannons. Suddenly Don 
Castille appears, paddling a rowboat. He is 
about to take the vessel single-handed. 

He rows rapidly up to the stern, leaps lightly 
out onto the rudder and scales lightly up the 
side. Unseen he skips gracefully up into the 
rigging, takes a huge knife from his pocket, 
splits the sails in two then cuts them into small 
pieces and places them in a neat pile. Still un- 
seen he chops down the masts and cuts them 
into three-foot lengths and throws them over 
the side. Then he leaps gracefully onto the 
deck, turns three hand springs and kicks over 
a barrel of tar, after which he leaps up onto 
the topmost deck, waves his arms, twirls his 
mustache and seizes two cannon. At this mo- 
ment the sharp eye of the ever observant man 
on lookout sees him and gives the alarm, in- 
stantly. Almost before the alarm has stopped, 


no, perhaps a little before it has started, a vast 
crowd congregates, but too late. 


Don Castille 
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has them covered. But ah! ay, two ahs. He 
spies a straight-up-and-down-slip-of-a-girl clad 
in homespun. He immediately falls in love with 
her, love at first sight, you might say. 

The girl’s name is Elisa. Ah, such a roman- 
tic name! In order that he may deliver this 
pure woman from these roguish pirates, of 
whom he is captain, Don Castille skips away 
unseen in a rowboat. Fifteen minutes later he 
returns with an army, in a cardboard warship, 
propelled by oars. When within a half-mile of 
the ship, on which are the pirates and their cap- 
tives, our hero is sighted by the pirate lookout. 
He runs down and informs the vice-president of 
the pirates, who starts shooting broadsides from 
the wooden cannon. However, Don Castille 
is too cute for them, and pulls out the stopper 
which sinks his newly-acquired warship. Then 
he gives the signal and all the warriors dive 
into the water and swim the half-mile to the 
galleon, under water, unseen by the enemy, be- 
cause if they were seen the story would be 
ruined. 

Don Castille boards.the vessel with his little 
band of soldiers and they sneak up on the 
pirates. A fierce battle ensues, the odds are all 
against our hero; they are thirty against six 
hundred, but they are encouraged by the fact 
that they are entitled to win by the rules of 
the pirate story writing game. The valiant 
little band led by our hero rapidly kills the 
pirates one by one, — no, in bunches. Don Cas- 
tille leaps about in his characteristic manner, 
rapidly loading his six-shooter and emptying a 
dozen shots from it each time. 

The battle has subsided; all is serene; the 
decks of the ship are covered by neat piles of 
pirates. Have you ever witnessed a burial at 
sea? This is what is being done in this scene. 
The pirates are being rapidly placed in bags 
and lowered over the side, to the strains of an 
organ which is placed on the deck of the ship. 
But where is Don Castille? As, yes! where! 
where! where! He is around the corner with 
the girl in homespun. 


The End. 
* * * * 
PRIZE OFFER: 


Anyone guessing the movie star, the charac- 
ter called Douglas Foulbanks represents, send 
his answer to me with five dollars and win 
the prize. 


She’s only a linesman’s daughter, but she 
conduit.—Exchange. 

Broad-mindedness is the ability to smile when 
you suddenly discover that your roommate and 
your girl are missing from the dance floor.— 
Associated. 


THE EYE OF ALLAH 
(Continued from page 92) 


All through the hot afternoon the firing con- 
tinued. Toward dusk the Arabs made a final 
effort. Drawing nearer they increased their 
fire; but the two men above in the trees were 
at a great advantage now, and soon the Arabs 
withdrew. A little later one of the men in the 
tree announced that they had departed on their 
prancing horses. 

Instantly camp was broken and the things 
packed. The horses danced about and were 
anxious to be off. Everyone carried his rifle 
across the saddle in case of a surprise attack. 

It was seventy-five miles to Esir. Late the 
next morning they had covered forty miles 
with a five-hour rest during the night. A sharp 
lookout was kept for the Arabs. After resting 
about six hours, an excited alarm was given 
that the Arabs were approaching. 

Horses were saddled, and men got extra am- 
munition ready. Then Captain Ronald decided 
to leave twelve men behind and proceed on to 
Esir with Joanne, her father, four men and 
himself. 

Their beautiful Arab horses settled down into 
their tireless gallop. With parched throats, 
they stopped only to drink and to clean the 
sand out of the eyes and noses of their horses; 
this always put new energy into them. 

It was now night, and the little gusts of 
wind came to the riders as a blessing. As they 
neared Esir a large caravan drew near. At its — 
head, with a band of horsemen, rode a young — 
Arab upon a beautiful black horse whose resem- 
blance to the ones the Bentons rode proclaimed 
them of the same breed. 

The chief’s son recognized Colonel Benton — 
and greeted him and his companions. They 
talked a while, and then Joanne gave the quirt — 
to her father, who turned the upper part until é 
it came off. From it he took a beautiful, dazz- 
ling diamond, the ‘‘Eye of Allah.” Achmed 
salaamed and murmured, “may Allah praise 
you.” 

Joanne, breathing a sigh of relief, turned 
to Captain Cane, “I am certainly glad to be rid 
a the stone, though we have had an exciting 

ime.” 

Achmed, just as he was mounted, turned to 
her and said, salaaming deeply: ‘Miss Benton, 
the ‘Eye of Allah’ will always watch over you 
and your father for the trouble you have taken. 
Praise be to Allah.” . 


No Exaggeration 


“What will the modern girl be twenty years 
from now?” 


“Oh, about three years older.”—Purple Cow. 
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A WINDING ROAD 


There’s a little winding road, 
Clad in robes of every hue, 

From the trees, along its sides, 
Whispering secrets sweet to you. 


Saying, “Summer’s come and gone, 
And the autumn days are here. 

Soon the air will colder grow, 
For the winter’s drawing near.” 


Now the way it tells this tale 
Is so simple, yet ’tis strange; 
For the leaves seen on the trees 
Tell you that the seasons change. 


In the summer they are green; 

In the fall, they flame and burn, 
Winter finds them fast asleep, 

To awake with spring’s return. 


How you'll love this little road, 
With its secrets, dear to you, 
In its gorgeous autumn robes 
‘Neath the arching sky of blue. 
Charlotte Levrine, ’31. 


THUNDER STORM 


A deep, low rumble in the West 
Scared the young birds in their nest, 
Shook the eagle from its crest, 

And heaved the ocean’s salty breast. 


A drop of rain, the leaden sky 

Spilled upon a dragon fly; 

Stopped the Jay, who loves to lie, 

And brought a mournful marsh-hen’s cry. 


A sheet of light tore through the dark 
Stole the song from a joyous lark, 
Tore the living green of bark, 

And left a wound, bleeding, stark. 


The crash of drums, the beat of rain 
Thundered on Earth’s window pane, 
A torch of light made heavens warm, 
So God ushered in a thunder storm. 
Lloyd E. Hawes, ’29. 


TRANQUILITY 


A silver path across the bay 
That leads to the golden moon; 
Laughing stars in a sgea-blue sky 
Atop the silvery dune. 


Frosted waves with gentle lap 
Caress the golden sand; 

Rows of silver crested pines 
Along the sea-front stand. 


From the purple cliffs a light 
Bids farewell to the day; 
And silver winged moonbeams 
Mingle with twilight gray. 
Bertha Marshall, ’30. 


NEW YEAR’S EVE 


Grayness of cold in the Winter’s sky, 
Softness of white in the falling snow; 

Bleak, brown pine trees standing by 
Their feathered branches bending low. 


A window pane:—a ray of light, 
The fire’s soft red glow; 
A quiet farewell to the year’s last night, 
For at mid-hour the year must go. 
Bertha Marshall, ’30. 


PRIDE 


I think that of all evils you will find, 
The one that most misleads man’s mind 
Is pride;—Pride that almighty hand 
That grips a man;—and few withstand 
Its flattering hold. 
If nature has in worth denied 
Some lovely gift of charm or art, 
Then its place is filled by the needless pride 
That reigns within his heart; 
His unfair judgment blinds his sense 
Of righteousness; and then itself doth recompense 
By pride! But if e’er clear reasoning 
Drive that cloud away, 
Then truth dawns on his mind like day; 
And seeing, he doth understand. 
Bertha Marshall, ’30. 
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AGAZINES are periodicals devoted to 
M either general or to specific subjects. 
An illustration of the former is “The 
Literary Digest,” the latter, “Popular Science” 
or “Poetry.” The name “magazine” was first 
applied to them as being “storehouses” of 
varied information. 

At the end of the first decade of the nine- 
teenth century the pericdicals published in the 
United States amounted to nearly thirty. From 
this time on the number of literary periodicals, 
to say nothing of other types, increased rapidly, 
with a corresponding improvement in quality. 

Thus today we have a large group of many 
types of magazines from which to make selec- 
tion. And many are to be found in our School 
Library, the latest numbers on display, the 
back numbers ready for circulation. Among 
them are a little magazine of verse, “Poetry,” 
edited by Harriet: Monroe; ‘“‘The Congressional 
Digest,” suggested for civics students; and also 
“The Literary Digest,” ‘The Atlantic Monthly,” 
“The Mentor,” “Popular Mechanics,” ‘‘World’s 
Work,” “Popular Science Monthly,” “Current 
History,” “The Review of Reviews,” ‘The 
National Geographic Magazine,’ “The Out- 
look,” “Magazine of Business,” “The Journal 
of Commercial Education,” “The Thrift Maga- 
zine.” Many need no introduction or explana- 
‘tion; others we wish to call to your attention 
cat this time. 

“The Thrift Magazine” is the only magazine 
in the world devoted to thrift. 

The October issue of “Jacob’s Orchestra 
Monthly” should prove especially interesting to 
somerville High members, as there is a picture 
of our music director, Mr. Harry E. Whitte- 
more, on the cover, and inside a snapshot of 
Edward Freiberg, ’28, in S. H. 8. band uniform. 
A letter Freiberg wrote is also printed. 
Furthermore, this issue contains other inter- 
esting material. This is the only copy we have 
as it was sent as a special to the School Library 
because of above mentioned associations. 

The ‘““Magazine World” edits a bulletin called 
the “Round Table,” which has proven popular. 
‘The October Bulletin has some lively essays, 
and two good short stories, the first, “Delicate 
Cedar,” an account of an exciting boat race; 
the second, ‘Velvet Pants,” an attractive story 
of a Spanish toreador. In the November, 1928, 
issue appears a fine review of “The Bridge of 
San Luis Rey,” by Thornton Wilder, winner of 
the 1927 Pulitzer prize, and his photograph, 
and a fascinating humorous romance, ‘Two 
Ivory Cupids.” 

Many students do not realize what the “Lit- 


erary Digest” really contains; they have an 
idea that it is exceedingly ‘“‘dry.”’ Not so; just 
run over the contents of a recent issue: Topics 
of the Day, “Can You Answer These?” For- 
eign Comment, Science and Invention, Letters 
and Art (Literature, Drama, Music, Fine Arts, 
Education, Culture), Religion and Social Ser- 
vice, under which heading appears an appealing 
little poem, “‘A Frayer Hymn,” by a nineteen- 
year old servant girl; Current Poetry, Personal 
Glimpses (Emperor and Empress of Japan and 
Prince Chichibu); under “Transcontinental 
Travel and Winter Travel Playgrounds” are re- 
vealed California-to-Florida delights, the Ri- 
viera, West Indies, Porto Rico, South America, 
winter-sport Canada, Hawaii and South Sea AI- 
lurements, the Orient, and “Winter in Eur- 
ope.” Further on are ‘Investments and Fi- 
nance,” Short Current Events— Foreign and 
Domestic, and the “Spice of Life.” 

Here, then, is ‘‘everything under the sun” 
which wide-awake modern people want to know, 
“boiled down,” condensed, or, as the title says, 
“digested,” in usable form for all. 

Long winter evenings are enriched by varied 
magazine reading. Lessons take on spice with 
outside information, quickly and concisely ac- 
quired from magazines. If you are too busy to 
do everything, see and hear everything and go 
everywhere, keep up with the times through 
magazines. 

Patronize the magazine rack of your School 
Library. 


A DOG’S LIFE 


Up and down the hallway, 
Scampers the dog about; 
A-whining and a-barking, 
In order to get out. 


Then once he finds himself outside 
At once he doth begin, 

To cry and howl so mournfully, 
That we must let him in. 


. —— 
a eee 


Just as he has settled 
Comfortably on his mat, 
He hears the doleful singing 
Of our neighbor’s cat. 


Then straight he is to the door 
And out he goes again; 
Until he’s tired,—or vanquished, 
And then we let him in. 
Bertha Marshall, ’30. 
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A PRIZE CONTEST 


SILK DESIGN COMPETITION, which 
A should be of great interest to those of 

our students who are taking art courses, 
has been announced by Schwarzenbach, Huber 
& Company, a large silk manufacturing firm of 
New York City. This competition offers $1,500 
in prizes to the young people of America under 
the age of seventeen years, without regard to 
race or color. The awards are thirty-eight in 
number, ranging from a first prize of $500 down 
to twenty prizes of $10 each, and will be given 
for the best silk design for printed silk on chil- 
dren’s dresses. The first prize will be presented 
to the winner at an exhibition of the prize-win- 
ning designs to be held in New York City and 
the expenses of the winner and a traveling com- 
panion will be provided to the exhibition. This 
competition, originally scheduled to close on 
December 31, 1928, has aroused such interest 
throughout the country that it has been decided 
to extend the closing date to February 28, 1929, 
in order that all students desiring to compete 
would be assured of sufficient time to submit 
designs. 

The Jury of Award selected to judge the de- 
signs has been chosen from persons prominent 
in art and fashion circles. This jury will con- 
sist of Richard F. Bach, Associate in Indus- 
trial Arts of the Metropolitan Museum of Art; 
M. D. C. Crawford, Fairchild Publications; 
Lee Simonson, Scenic Designer and Editor 
of Creative Art; John Martin, Publisher of 
Books and Magazines for Children; M. Sach De 
Paris, head of the Creative Art Department of 
Schwarzenbach, Huber & Company, Miss Kath- 
_ leen Howard, New York Fashion Editor of Har- 
_ per’s Bazar; and Miss Aimee Larkin, Fashion 
Editor of Vogue Patterns. 

Announcement of the prize winners will be 
made in the press throughout the country, and 
besides the cash prizes awarded to the winners, 
much favorable publicity will be reflected on the 
schools whose students are successful. 

Full terms and conditions of this competition 
may be had from the editors, or by applying 
direct to the Contest Editor, Schwarzenbach, 
Huber & Company, Room 643 Graybar Build- 
ing, 420 Lexington Avenue, New York City. 


GIRLS’ DEBATING SOCIETY 
HE first meeting of the Girls’ Debating 
Society was held December 13, 1928. 
The officers for this year are: President, 
Mary <A. Gradone; secretary, Genevieve 
O’Leary. The faculty advisor is Miss Gordon. 
Visitors and girls wishing to join are cordially 
invited to attend. 
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WEBSTER DEBATING SOCIETY 


HE Webster Debating Society is now in 
ap full swing after holding eight interest- 
ing meetings of its 1928-29 season. At 
each meeting the attendance has improved, and 
now a live and active interest has been aroused 
among the members. The society boasts at 
present a membership of thirty-six, which is: 
quite remarkable considering that there can be: 
no Sophomore members. The question, “Re- 
solved: That the Admission of Girls to the 
Membership of the Webster Debating Society 
Would Be for the Best Interests of the So- 
ciety,” attracted quite a number of visitors, in- 
cluding three teachers as well as an extremely 
large attendance of regular members. A meet- 
ing of great interest to the members will be 
the second one in January when the society 
holds its mid-year election of officers. We 
look forward with interest to the organization 
of the Girls’ Debating Society and are glad to 
take this opportunity to wish it the best of 
success. We, of the Webster Debating Society, 
anticipate the possibility of holding some inter- 
esting debates with the organization for the 
girls. 


SOPHOMORE ASSEMBLY 


HEN we Sophomores entered the build- 
W ing on Thursday, January third, we 
were greeted with an _ exceedingly 
pleasant surprise. A bulletin had been sent 
around to the effect that there would be no 
sixth period, but, instead an assembly would 
be held. Promptly at the ringing of the beli 
we entered the hall, our eyes filled with awe 
at the magnificence that confronted us. When 
the class had become quiet, Mr. Avery arose to 
address us. 

His first words, to the effect that he ought 
not to have to wait for quiet, sent our hearts 
to the bottom of our shoes; but when he said 
next that he hoped we appreciated the great 
honor conferred upon us of being the first class. 
to assemble in the new hall, they rose again. 

He then informed us of the purpose of the 
meeting, which was to tell us how Sophomores. 
should conduct themselves, and to give us some 
good friendly advice. After he had talked for 
about three quarters of an hour on what we 
should do and what we shouldn’t do, he con- 
cluded his remarks with the statement that we 
were a pretty nice class after all. 

We left the hall with his words ringing in our 
ears, and with our ideas of the school and what 
it stands for a great deal clearer. 
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SENIOR CLASS ELECTION 


HE results of the Senior Class election are 
most satisfactory and encouraging. Our 
president, John Hayes, is wel] worthy of 

the honor bestowed upon him. A leader in 
many fields, he is sure to lead us safely through 
this new year. 

Dorothy West, our vice-president, and Ann 
Cole, our secretary, are not lacking in experi- 
ence, both having served their respective of- 
fices in their Sophomore and Junior years. 

This is William Ingalls’ third year in the of- 
fice of treasurer of the Class of 1929. Again 
he repeats his familiar cry, “Pay your class 
dues!” Good luck to you, Bill! 

With these officers at the helm, we are sure 
that the ship of the Class of 1929 will be safely 
guided into the harbor of success. 


POST GRADUATE NOTES 


We welcome Mr. McKelvey into our happy home 
and hope our relationship with him will be as pleasant 
as it was with our former friend and advisor, Miss 
Gordon. 


Who said there was no Santa Claus? Some of the 
P. Gs of the class of 1928 stayed home from our 
class reunion during vacation and studied—studied 
what? Those that stayed away missed a unique enter- 
tainment—it was more than unique in more than one 
way—and they ought to feel like a plugged nickel for 
not coming to their one and only class reunion. 


The library seems to be the favorite hangout of all 
those P. G.s who don’t have anywhere else to go. 
We'll need to have our tables reserved pretty soon. 


We apologize to Bill Hein for mistaking him for a 
Senior because he stays in a Senior home room and 
wore a mustache. Lucky for you that we didn’t know 
you were a P. G. when you had the mustache, Bill. 
We would have considered it a duty to scratch it off 
for the honor of the P. Gs. 


Randy Miller hopes that Mersereau will find a more 
moderate indoor spot than the one he recently “sat on.” 


Mr. Hall requested the P. G.s in his fifth period 
class not to make it too much of a joke. Impossible!— 
there’s three P. G.s in it yet. 


Wanted—Bigger and better P. G. notes. 


Heard in S. H. S. 
Teacher: “Tell me exactly what electricity 


0 Te 

Student: “I did know, sir, but I have forgot- 
ten.” 

Teacher: “This is one of the world’s greatest 
calamities. Here is the only person who ever 
knew exactly what electricity is and he has for- 
gotten what he knew.” 
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EXCHANGES 


Our Comments 


The Homespun, Central High School, Greensboro, 
North Carolina:—Your magazine is a source of real 
enjoyment and entertainment. Your stories and poems 
are not only original and different, but they possess 
an imaginative train throughout that makes them quite 
delightful. 

Curtin Junior Citizen, Curtin Junior High School, 
Williamsport, Pa.:—An attractive, well-arranged mag- 
azine. We thought your creeds very clever and we 
hope they will be obeyed, for if they are, you will cer- 
tainly have a very high standard in your school. All 
the material in your “Thanksgiving Number” was 
most entertaining. 


Jumping at conclusions is about the only mental ex- 
ercise some people take. 

Slater Pioneer, Slater Junior High School, Paw- 
tucket, R. I.:—Isn’t this your first visit? “The Slater 
Pioneer” is an excellent paper, with well-developed 
departments and a most commendable exchange list. 
Your lost and found column is a splendid idea. 


Some men grow; others merely swell. 


The Ottawanian, Ottawa Hills High School, Grand 
Rapids, Michigan:—Your Christmas issue was attrac-_ 
tive and unique. We enjoyed “Cracks in the Yule 
Log,” and the originality of your stories. We also like 
the distinctiveness of your cover designs. Each month 
brings forth an equally attractive one. Such a peppy 
little magazine must have hosts of friends. 

Look pleasant; someone is always taking your pic- 
ture. 

The Red and Black, Rogers High School, Newport, — 
R. I.:—You have everything that constitutes an ex- 
cellent paper. You have several very unusual depart- 
ments that afford your readers much entertainment. 
We thought the article “The Advantages of a De- 
bating Society” in your “Thanksgiving Number” in- 
teresting and well-written. 


The popularity of some people is due to the things 


. 
i 
. 
they don’t say. 
The Reflector, Woburn High School, Woburn, 


Mass.:—A magazine just overflowing with interest, 
pep and talent. You certainly are to be commended 
on your large literary department and the number of 
your poems. 








Others Comment On Us: 

It is indeed a pleasure to exchange with “The Radia- 
tor,” Boston, Mass. 

You have a very interesting and all-round magazine. 
“My First Flight” must have been thrilling. Your 
illustrations are good. Thanks for the comments.—_ 
The Norther, North Dallas High School, Dallas, Texas. 

You have a number of good stories in your magazine 
this month. Your Humor Department ought to interest — 


your Freshmen.—The Enfield Echo, Enfield High 
School, Thompsonville, Conn. 
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Classmates! Note that we are (or ought to be) now 
adiating our letters with our class numeral. Take it 
as a hint and brace up, it won’t be long now. 


Isn’t it interesting to sit back and try to picture 
ourselves as we shall be a year from now! There’s 
a chance to bring our optimism into active service. 


Insurance and cold weather, the dilapidated flivvers 
have diminished, thanks to you! 


January has no “T” for “training” in it. We’ll soon 
ssee how much the football boys eat out of season. 


We wonder why George Stevenson cultivates that 
worried expression! As far as we know there is only 
one thing he does worry about—ASteve, there are plenty 
more girls, you’ll get over it. 


The flag is out in 115. Scotty Gibb has come to 
stay. That is—we hope he will stay. We expect 
some lively doings now, Scotty, so you’d better get 
going. 


By the way, have you seen Scotty in his “Tux?” He 
sure is cute and not in the bow-legged sense either. 


Mr. Morrissey would like to know the difference, if 
any, between logic and inference. 


Mr. Pearson had a Merry Christmas. Division III 
History E gave him a cat, a box of ground glass, a 
puzzle, a toy accordion and three bags of candy. 


Everett Bunker has to take three steps before his 
pants begin to move. 


Now that the class officers are elected, what about a 
class dance? By the way, we forgot to extend our 
hearty congratulations to these class officers of ours. 
History repeats itself; we now have the same “ticket” 
that we had two years ago. 


The members of the Review Chemistry Class spent 
a savage hour chasing a cat. 


Two Seniors, Goduti and DiCicco, have the most orig- 
inal excuse yet. They told Miss Brown they were 
absent because they were building a garage. 


Speed B—bank: “Did you ever get pinched for go- 
ing too fast?” 
E. Bunker: “No, but I got slapped once.” 


Have you heard of the Scotch missionary who took 
long steps to save his soles? 


Leland G—n says that during the new year he is 
going to be in before 12 o’clock at least one night a 
week. 


A Senior reports hearing the following radio an- 
nouncement: “And now we have a request from Mr. 


of Black Bottom er, pardon me, I mean 
Back Bay.” 
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We wonder why a certain very, very prominent 
Senior remains away from track in the afternoons. 
Perhaps he is awaiting a letter from Dolly § 





. 


John C—a—ke, the most truthful boy in the Senior 
class, fooled Camp Devens this summer by telling the 
fellows he was an Indian. He said his father was an 
English major, and entertained them with stories of 
elephant hunting, fighting the natives and killing man- 
eating tigers. 


A certain group of Junior girls held a tea on Decem- 
ber 24th, but the guests got “gyped.” 
served instead of tea. 
young for tea, anyhow! 


Cocoa was 
Well, we guess they’re too 
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We will agree with the Juniors that Miss Esther 
Doolin is a very charming miss, but Juniors, what do 
you think of our Ann Cole? That sweet little smile— 
and that fur coat! Oh boy! You will agree with us 
when you know Ann. 


By the looks of some of the ties and socks the 
boys are sporting there must have been an epidemic 
of color blindness in this city just before Christmas. 


Mr. DeCelles and Miss Bell make a good combina- 
tion for a home-room teacher. Now we are wondering 
if the same excuse will work two ways. 
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The Juniors wish everybody a happy and prosperous 
New Year. Many of us have waited the New Year to 
turn over a new leaf; now here’s our chance:— 

1. Resolved: To do all our home lessons every (?) 
night. 

2. Resolved: To be courteous to everyone. 

3. Resolved: To do our best for the honor of Som- 
erville High. 

Did you know that Elizabeth C—l—m—n wrote such 
an interesting paragraph about a diary that at least 
one member of II English A asked for and received 
one from Santa Claus? 

The Juniors were sorry to lose Doris Swanson, who 
has moved to New Hampshire. 


Those Eyes 

He tore his eyes from the deck and flung them far 
out to sea. 

He riveted his eyes on her upturned face. 

His eyes fell to the floor. 

His eyes leaped from her face to the plane, then 
bounded over to the Mohawk. 

Her eyes were swimming in pools of tears. 

Her eyes flashed fire as she faced the car. 

Her eyes spoke the words: “I adore you.” 


One Junior home room that was broken up in the 
moving from the East Building surely does miss Mr. 
Hosmer, but their one consolation is that the Latin 
classes haven’t been changed. 


Have you heard the new radio and phonograph which 
is operated from the balcony and the sound of which 
comes from a horn which makes Mr. Avery look very 
tiny when he stands beside it? You truly have 
missed a treat if you haven’t heard it; and incidentally 
you should be sure to look into the hall and see how 
much like a real theatre it looks now. But then, we 
go to Somerville High, and there is nothing any better 
anywhere than those things which we have in Our 
School. 


As I was going along’ the corridor on the third floor 
on my way to the West Wing, I noticed a door marked 
Science Library. It was a new room to me; have you 
heard of it? 

“Don’t we have fun!” We do. In II English A the 
other day, two boys almost came to blows when dis- 
cussing the relative merits of Stephen Guest. The 
boys like him, the girls don’t. The girls feel sorry 
for Maggie; do the boys? Not very much. Well, so 
long as this isn’t a problem of today we will leave it for 
George Eliot to settle in that wonderful book, “The 
Mill on the Floss.” 

How We Know Them: 

Ralph Skinner—his extreme height. 

Doris Carson—her load of books. 

Dorothy Bowman—her curley hair. 

Elizabeth Corbin—her talk of her brother Joey. 

Olive Heuermann—her ever-present dog of some 
kind. 

Ruth Adams—her fascination for Miss B—o—e. 

Gertrude Hickey—-her black hair and red hat. 
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Oh! an afternoon period after school! It seems 
queer to have to stay until quarter of two for chemis- 


try, but as we chose chemistry we must take the con-- 


sequences. 


As Lillian Lynch said in speaking of her latest in-- 
amorata, “He loved nature, so I gave him the air.’”” 


Violet Dixon (on ocean trip, addressing the mate):. 
“T’d like to see the captain.” 
Mate: “He’s forward, Miss.” 


Violet: “Tell me another. I’ve been out with G. W.. 
B—i—g—s.” 

Congratulations to Francis Escott, captain of next. 
year’s football team. We feel proud of you, Escott. 


When we heard a terrible noise in the Central Build-- 
ing one day, we feared that some of the chemical ap- 
paratus had gone through the floor. We were re-- 
lieved when we saw Con Leary pick up his watch,. 
which had fallen. 


Ernest Brenner, one of our popular Junior boys, is. 
getting bad cold-sores on his lips. The women of 
Somerville must have at last come to a realization of 
Ernest’s delightful and fascinating personality. 


John Holmes is an excellent athlete, and it’s a pity 
he isn’t on any of our teams, but the professional 
ranks have called him. The other day he had three 
letters with him that he got just this year. Yeah, 
all from his tailor. Apropos, Johnny is the best— 
dressed boy in his room, 

To Dorothy? To Barbara? 
When you love a certain girl 
And think of her so much, 
That you don’t do your homework, 
You'll prob’ly get “in Dutch.” 
But I’ve worked out a scheme O. K. 
I’ve fixed it up, all right— 
I do my school work every day, 
And dream of Her at night. 


The above ditty was found hidden in John Pierce’s: 
chemistry notebook. John, stand up and be crowned. 
the unshaven sheik of 330. Wiseman, crown him—not. 
with the history—use the dictionary, it’s heavier. 

All hail to Warren Allen; 
He sure does use his bean, 
And like other celebrities, 
Parks his hat in three-thirteen. 


O, our pardons, Miss Ginny Glass! 
We’ve not before mentioned you. 
We think you mighty charming, 
Herb. Rogers thinks so, too. 


The excellence of our poetry, 
Wouldn’t drive a man to drink, 
But outside of meter and rhyming, 
It’s pretty good we think. 


Last year Johnny Lyle used to comb his hair every 
morning ’cause he couldn’t tell when a meeting of the 
Player’s Club might be called and he always wanted to» 
be ready. This year there isn’t any Player’s Club.. 
Draw your own conclusions. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


The Editor is very eager to get in touch with Celia 
‘Envelopes, the author of a very amusing, interesting, 
sand instructive letter, which was unfortunately anony- 
mous. The hand writing furnished a clue, but the 
Editor would like to know for sure. Private telephone 
for office of Junior column is Somerset 0909-R. 


Arthur Rodge is coming into prominence via the 
Webster Debating Society, from which society have 
‘come famous people of all sorts, from last year’s 
class orator to the captain of this year’s track team. 


Prescott Crowell burst into the theatrical world at 
the Somerville Theatre the week of January 7, 1929. 
‘Congratulations, Prescott! 


A description of D—r—s C—r—n as sent in—Doris 
is one of those shy little girls that forgets to speak 
loud enough for every one to hear. 





Some of the names one of our football players 
answers to are: Mr. Peterson, Edwin, Eddie, Ed., 
Peter, Eddie Pete, and Edwin Peterson, but the very 
djatest in S. H. S. is Pede-kin. 


The three classes were well represented in a recent 
production at the Somerville Theatre. Why doesn’t 
tthe Soph learn to control his sense of humor? He 
certainly broke up the performance on Friday evening. 
‘What was the joke anyhow, Sophs? 
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1931 


We Sophs advise all Juniors and Seniors to buy 
pencil sharpeners for their home rooms. It would be 
really handy for us. We’d let you buy them, you know. 
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It won’t be long now, Sophs, before you'll be going 
to the gym twice a week. Yes, of course we realize 
that the agony begins then, but we have to put up for 
a lot in this world that we don’t like. 


It wouldn’t do the Household Arts girls any harm if 
they’d dust out our lockers once a month. 


Why is it that folks feel so delighted when they find 
a key that will fit their locker? 


We’re beginning to wonder what Vera Young would 
do if some of her pals didn’t have pockets. 


A certain Senior studying in a fifth period Sophomore 
English class passed this remark:— 
“Oh, what a bunch of dizzy Sophs.” 


But don’t forget this. It takes a dizzy person to 
know a dizzy person. Don’t forget it! 


All those who intend to be candidates for Sophomore 
Class officers should be hunting for their pretty ties 
and dresses, for it won’t be long before we have our 
Sophomore Class organized. 









Lon thy yon 
be we 
OLE 


1928 
ORENZO GAYNOR and Leo Lanigan are 
1 attending Hebron Academy. 
Ruth Bridges is at Bridgewater Normal 
School. 
Helen Paton and Mary Robinson are attend- 
ing Framingham Normal School. 
Raymond Taylor is attending Northeastern 
University (Business Administration). 
Beatrice Cohen, Grace M. Hayes, Virginia L. 
Hill, Marjorie Russ, Elizabeth Doane and Elea- 
nor Taapken are enrolled at Simmons College. 
Muriel Hight is attending the Vesper George 
Art School. 
1927 
John Christian attended one year at Suffolk 
Law School and is now repeating his senior 
year at S. H. S. preparing for Harvard. 
Sheldon Christian is now a Sophomore at 
Tufts College. 
1926 
Edward G. Giroux is a Junior at Massachu- 
setts Institute of. Technology. 
Marion 8. Duffey is employed in an office of 
an insurance company in Boston. 





For the Benefit of All Juniors 


Ahem! You are real “dears,” each and every one 
of you. To think that you would go to the bother of 
reading our few humble remarks in the first issue of 
the Radiator. 'Those remarks certainly did get “under 
your skin,” didn’t they? Your reply in the following 
issue gave us the impression that you were quite a 
bit “ruffled up” about the remarks. Is it true? 

We wish to compliment the makers of the lockers 
which we are now using. They do have such an ample 
quantity of space in them, especially when about five 
or six pupils are using them. 

Why is it that after a month of roaming about the 
new building we still get mixed up in our rooms? It’s 
very puzzling for us Sophs, so we are leaving it for 
“brainy” brothers and sisters to solve. 

Our teachers should be able to become full-fledged 
janitors by the time they are through learning how to 
heat a room by these modern methods of ventilation 
that we employ in S. H. S. 

Santa Claus must have had a large number of sweat- 
ers on hand this season. 

Do you know, it really “tickles” a Sophomore to see 
one of his “big brothers” with spats on. Now we ask 
you, is that “what the well dressed young man will 
wear” this season? 


<=> 
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1925 


Edmund F. Giroux is now at Boston College,. 
enrolled as a Junior. 


Constance Handy has been awarded a com- 
mencement part at Tufts. 


Melvin C. King, a member of the Junior 
Class at Dartmouth College, was recently 
awarded the ‘‘D” in varsity soccer. The letter 
games were Harvard and Yale. 


1924 


Bessie Howland was graduated from Boston. 
University with the class of 1928, and is now 
employed at Massachusetts Institute of Tech-. 
nology. 

At Tufts the Greenwood prize for scholar- 
ship in oratory was awarded to Robert W. 
Holmes; a Goddard prize was awarded John A. 
Holmes. 

1926 

At Tufts, Kenneth A. MacLeod was awarded. 
the commencement part for the School of Lib- 
eral Arts. He also had the double distinction 
of having the scholarship of the class of 1928. 

The engagement of Beatrice Lord to Bertram 
Gustin has recently been announced. 


Ay sso thats aah 
hke a belt?" 








Miss Pi—r—y to class: “In the set of originals: 
which you passed in to me I found two papers which. 
showed evidence of copying. I gave the mark to the 
one whom I thought deserved it, but if I made a mis- 
take those boys will please tell me when they receive: 
their papers.” 

On receiving his papers D—n—el H—rk—ness found’ 
his first three examples corrected, and on the bottom 
of the paper these words: “For further corrections look: 
on T—av—rs’s paper.” 


Miss Pi—r—y evidently has a sense of humor. 
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ATHLETICS 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL ATHLETIC 
ASSOCIATION 


FINANCIAL STATEMENT, JAN. 1, 1929 
Receipts: 


Balance on hand, Jan. 1, 





RAC =, ee $2,108.16 
JTS eh) 6 a re $1,128.50 
Football ....... ante ee a 11,490.07 
PAINOEREDOITS: \..o0.......s:. 14.50 
bp Ro Ro 0 ah 32.74 
PsalerOlemie tl. . A; A. 

PEO eh ens: 93.75 
BVMSCPIIANGOUS .........-....... 90.05 

——___—__ $12,849.61 
$14,957.77 
Expenditures: 
Athletic supplies ............ $3,065.48 
Medical supplies and ser- 

Cpe 247.53 
Paid visiting teams ...... 3,581.62 
EE. 542.00 
eee ............. 741.00 
Assistance at games...... 202.00 
TA OM ............. 17.08 
SO MS 97.08 
Seieanones.................... 17.39 
Mransoortauon .............. 313.15 
MO rINIO Mr .............. 758.00 
Physician’s salary ........ 200.00 
‘Treasurer’s salary ........ 170.00 
Manager’s salary from 

Speer... 280.00 
Dues to Athletic Asso- 

0 6.00 
Rent and repair of seats 1,385.00 
Miscellaneous .................. 583.98 





—— $12,207.31 
Balance in treasury, Jan. 
oe $2,750.46 


Condensed statement of various sports: 


Receipts Expenses 
Football ..... $11,490.07 $9,159.93 $2,330.14* 





Baseball ...... 1,128.50 1,190.99 62.497 
rack ...,........ 9.50 309.14 299.647 
rennis .......... 34.15 34.157 
Girls’ Ath. 
ASSO. ........ 342.37 342.377 
* Profit. 
7 Deficit. 


(Signed) GEORGE E. PEARSON, 
Treasurer. 


ATHLETIC NOTES 


RTHUR GRAHAM, who played second 
A base and in the outfield, has been chosen 
captain of the 1929 baseball team. 

John Hayes has been elected captain of the 
track team for this season. He is one of the 
best runners on the team and was the high 
scorer in the Bowdoin meet at Maine last sea- 
son. 

Francis Escott, a halfback, is to lead the foot- 
ball team for 1929. Escott first starred in the 
Newton game and a bruised knee kept him from 
finishing a good season. 

Twenty-nine letters were awarded to Somer- 
ville football men. A banquet was given by the 
Rotary Club of Somerville to these men. 


BASKETBALL 


OR the first time in many years Somerville 
High has started to organize a basketball 
team. Former teams have not had much 

success because they have been handicapped 
by the lack of proper facilities to flourish as 
they rightly should. 

This year the citizens of Somerville have 
seen fit to provide a new gymnasium equipped 
with a wonderful basketball court and all neces- 
sities needed for this indoor sport. 

Although there is no material experienced 
in high school basketball competition, we hope 
to be able to build up a strong quintet which 
will justly honor the school. 


“Bird Thou Never Wert” 


This literary gem, a “short essay on frogs,” 
by a young immigrant from Norway, is quoted 
from the “Bulletin” of the Chicago Board of 
Education :— 

“What a wonderful bird the frog are. When 
he stand he sit, almost. When he hop he fly, 
almost. He ain’t got no sense, hardly. He 
ain’t got no tail, hardly, either. When he sit, 
he sit on what he ain’t got, almost.” 

‘“Ravesdropping again,” sighed Adam, as his 
chum fell out of the apple tree. 


An Original Idea 


Gert.: “Did you get your husband a surprise 
on his birthday ?” 

Sadie: “Surely, you never saw such a sur- 
prised man in your life.” 

Gert.: “What did you get for him?” 

Sadie: “Breakfast.’”—Life. 
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Speed 


A conductor on a trolley car noticed a man 
riding with his young son. The elder was hold- 
ing a watch in one hand, and a calendar in the 
other, and was eyeing them both with intense 
interest. Suddenly he looked up. Seeing the 
conductor, he beckoned. 

“What is it?” asked the conductor. 

‘“T’ll have to pay this boy’s fare,” said the 
father, “he has turned six years old now.” 


A Scotchman on a motor tour stopped one 
night at a small hotel. 

“How much for a bed?” he asked. 

“Five shillings.” 

“Terrible dear. How much for breakfast?” 

“Three shillings.” 

“Ruination! How much to garage my car?” 

“Garage is free.” 

“Ah, weel, just book me garage and break- 
fast. Ill sleep in the car.” 
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Beg Your Pardon 


There were four men in a boat, and they had 
four cigars, but no matches. How did they 
light the cigars? They threw one cigar over- 
board and that.made them one cigar lighter.— 
Exchange. 


A Subtle Distinction 


A woman hates a man who smiles at her ap- 
proach, and continues to smile after she passes. 
—Exchange. 


Golf Addict 


Lawyer: “He claims his wife was intractable, 
your lordship, so he beat her into subjection 
witha golf club.” 


“In how many strokes?” asked the judge.— 


Tit Bits. 
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Another Scotch Joke 


A certain Chicago advertising man is noted 
-for his thriftiness. Strangely, he is of Scotch 
descent. Imagine our amazement at a recent 
select little dinner, to hear him call for the 
check. He blushed as he looked at it, but paid 
it like any other man. 

The next day papers carried this headline :— 

“Scotchman Murders Ventriloquist.”’ 


Motorized Romance 


He was a sport model. 

She was a runabout. 

Both were self-starters. 

They ran into each other by 
accident. 

They broke the speed limit 

to the altar. 

They garaged in a kitchen- 
ette apartment. 

They called it home, but really 
it was only a parking 

place. 

They thought they had more to 
say to each other than they 
could say in a lifetime, and 
both stepped on it. 

But soon they ran out of gas. 
They coasted a while, but the 
old boat couldn’t swim up hill. 
Each began to sigh for a new 
model. 

The inevitable smashup quickly 
followed. 

Now they are agreed that ro- 
mance is a flivver. 

All the same, both are in the 
used car market.—Exchange. 


Expert Furriers 
Dotty: “Just think, 3,000 seals were used to 
make fur coats last year.” 
Dolly: “Yes, isn’t it wonderful how you can 
train animals to do such work.” 


A youth began his career in a coal mine, and 
one of his first jobs was to drive a pit pony. 
He got along very well until he came to a place 
where the roof was much too low to permit the 
pony to pass. Consequently he took a pick and 
started to hack away at the roof. 

A foreman came quickly on the scene and 
asked what he was doing. The lad explained 
that he was making a way for the pony to pass. 

“That’s a very dangerous thing to do,” said 
the foreman. ‘You might have had the whole 
roof down. What you should do is to cut away 
the floor.” 

“D’ye think I’m a fool?” retorted the lad. 
“It’s the pony’s head that won’t go through.” 
—Pearson’s Weekly. 
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Meet the Trouble 

As the plumber entered the house he met 
Jones and his wife in the hall. ‘Before we go 
downstairs,” said the methodical Jones to the 
plumber, “I wish to acquaint you with the 
trouble.” 

“T’m very pleased to meet you,” said the 
plumber as he bowed to Mrs. Jones.—Ex- 
change. 

Justice 

Jones: “I see the women are patronizing the 
barber shops as much as the men nowadays.” 

Green: “Yes, and doesn’t it serve some of 
those talkative barbers right ?”—Exchange. 

A man recently fainted three times at his 
own wedding, but it was no use. They waited 
until he revived and he was married just the 
same.—Associated. 

At the grave of the departed the old darky 
pastor stood, hat in hand. “Samuel Johnson,” 
he said, ‘“‘you is gone, and we hopes you is gone 
where we ’spects you ain’t.”—Exchange. 

Young man (who has just rescued a fair 
maiden): “What would you have done if I 
wasn’t near?” 

The maiden 
change. 


(shyly): “Swum_ in!’—Ex- 


“Well, the days are getting longer.” 
“When did you get married ?”—Exchange. 
Delayed 
“How old did you say you were?” 
“T never mentioned my age, but as a matter 
of fact, I’ve just reached twenty-one.” 
“Indeed! What detained you ?’—KEcho. 
Mrs. Grogan: “It was awful! Twenty-seven 
Czechloslovaks and one Irishman killed in the 
wreck!” 
Mrs. Callahan: ‘‘The poor man.” 
Daughter: “Did you have many love affairs, 
daddy ?” 
Soldier Father: “No, child, I fell in the first 
engagement.”—Everybody’s Weekly. 
Golfer: “Notice any improvement since last 
year ?”’ 
Caddy: “Had your clubs shined up, haven’t 
you, sir?” 
The Seven Ages of Woman 
The infant. 
The girl. 
The miss. 
The young woman. 
The young woman. 
The young woman. 
The young woman.—Exchange. 
A bald-headed man, who has heard that the 
hairs of our head are numbered, wants to know 
if there is not some place where he can get 
the back numbers.—Exchange. 
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Where It Was Needed 

Doctor: “Your husband must have absolute 
quiet. Here is a sleeping draught.” 

Patient’s wife: “And when do I give it to 
him ?” 

Doctor: “You don’t give it to him—you take 
it yourself.” 

Black Magic 

Father (reading school report): ‘‘Conduct, 
bad ; reading, bad; composition, arithmetic, 
history, bad—bad—bad! What is the mean- 
ing of this, Dick ?” 

Dick: “T can’t understand it, Dad. 
think it might be a forgery ?”—Punch. 

Absent-minded Dentist (to his car as filling 
station employee inserts the hose in the gas 
tank): “Now breathe deeply.”—Exchange. 


Do you 


Get Your Catalogue of 


BOSTON UNIVERSITY 


College of 
Business Administration 


EVERETT W. LORD, Dean 


Four Divisions: 


Day, Evening, Graduate and Saturday 


Largest of all New England Colleges. 
Has Helped 25,000 in Night Classes. 
Gives 100 Courses in Business. 
Has Faculty of 160 Men. 
Grants Five Degrees. 


| NEW CLASSES BEGIN 
| FEBRUARY 4, ‘1929 
| Send for Catalogue 


High School Students who look forward to success in Business owe it 
to themselves to learn the matchless quality of the service this college 


offers. 


Just send your name and address on a postcard to The Registrar, 
Room 14, No. 525 Boylsten St., Boston, Mass. 
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“What party do you affiliate with?” askedf 
the clerk of Mandy Jones, who had come to reg— 
ister. 

“Does ah have to answer dat question?” 
asked Mandy. 

“That is the law,” replied the clerk. 

“Den you can jus’ scratch my name offen dat 
book. Ah don’t want to vote offen ah has to: 
tell his name. Why, he ain’t even got his 
divorce papers yet.” 





te 
XYLOPHONE : 

Drums, Sax. Instructions 
SALVY CAVICCHIO, WNAC Soloist 


21 Boston Street, Somerville 
Call Somerset 0777-W 











124 SUMMER S?, BOSTON. 






MECHANICS. 
|. TOOLS 


ELECTRIC SAWS 
LATHES and DRILLS 


Varnish, Yacht White 
Metal Polish 





J. A. Marsh Coal Co. 


COAL AND WOOD 







38-40 Park Street, Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Somerset 0319 


CHANDLER«BARBER @ 











ALBERT E. HUGHES 
LAWYER 


16 Union Square, 


Somerville 








Telephone Somerset 3980 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 


MERCHANT TAILOR 
Garments Altered, Dyeing, Cleansing, Repairing 
Pressing Promptly Done 
K. C. Building 


158 HIGHLAND AVE. SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


| THOMAS QUINN 
HAIR DRESSER 


253 Elm Street, Davis Square 
West Somerville, Mass. 





Telephone Somerset 4634-M 
A. W. THURSTON 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing and Pressing 
Promptly Done. Prices Reasonable 


700 Broadway, West Somerville 


Prospect Furniture Co. 
Complete home furnishings, from factory to home. 
Upholstering of every description. Estimates and 
deliveries free. Piano Rolls, Columbia Records. 
332-336 Somerville Avenue, Somerville 

Telephone Prospect 1506 


Se 





DA PRATO BROS. 


Manufacturers of Ice Cream and Fancy Ices 
For Parties, Weddings, Socials, Ete. 
Orders Attended to at Short Notice 

Our Cream is Flavored with the Real Fruit 

14 Union Square, Somerville 


Tels. Somerset 3530 - 3215 - 4535 





WILLIAM J. BELL 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
Broadway, corner Temple Street 
Somerville, Mass. 





A full line of Drugs, Fancy Goods, 
Prescription Work is Our Specialty 
YOU GET IT AT RICE’S 
WINTER HILL PHARMACY 
FRANK W. RICE, Reg. Pharm. 
307-B Broadway, opp. Marshall Street 
Somerville, Mass. 





J. W. HOWARD 
» #lorist 


328 Broadway, Somerville, Mass. 


A. J. LAMB—BARBER SHOP 


Experts in attendance 
For men, women and children 


Also Expert Lady for Beauty Culture 


























; BELDEN & SNOW | 
McCarty-llorris 


“The Men’s Wear Shop” 


Co DAVIS SQUARE - UNION SQUARE 
oa SOMERVILLE 


EVERYTHING FOR 


MASSACHUSETTS AVENUE 
THE ATHLETE ARLINGTON, MASS. 





Wholesale prices to all Somerville High 


Students. Ask Mr. Alciere for Discount Telephone Somerset 6092 - 5957 
Card. CITY HALL SPA 
M. ABAID 
CANDY, FRUITS, CIGARS, ETC. 
ol 96 Highland Avenue, Somerville 





HOME BEAUTY PARLOR 
61 Grove Street 


Marcel Wave, |<: :.censntee ee eee 75¢c 
High School Girl’s Wave, 


309 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON 


LUNCH AT 
FINKELSTEIN’S 


A R | € RA rir (Opposite School) 


e€Enqdraving Co. 





Your Prescription Store 
WILLEY’S DRUG STORE 


Gilman Square, Somerville, Mass. 


oF Winter Hill 
Distinctive Photo-Engraving of every description. | 


School and College Work a specialty. 


Photo Engraver Designer 


EDWARD A. WOOD MUSIC CO. 
McKinley Music 20c a copy 
Popular Songs 3 for $1.00 


Everything in School and Music Supplies 
Birthday Cards for all the family 


296-A BROADWAY 





EAT AT 
BOSTON MASS. BRAY’S 


227 TREMONT STREET 


(Opposite School) 











WARREN KAY VANTINE 
Phmtagraplwer 





lo Portray Beauty is Easy! 


TT TTT eH TTT eH oT HIS IMUM SHUUUUU STU eT UU HUT HUET ont 


But we are not all. beautiful. 
Yet the skilled phofographer can 
WII his lights and screens bring 
Plies! hdr iS in all Of 
us —can almost! credie beauty 
ruieeiemeniiClcy IS hlONG:.. a= == 


PATHSH HUE eHUUMUMI SCM SHNUUUI SIMUL SHS HME eM e LULLLLIL ELLE ato 


Anyway, it’s worth trying! 
We'll do everything to please you! 


Special rates to 
Students and Their Parents 


Call Kenmore 6827 





| QUEEN QUALITY SHOES REGAL SHOES 
FOR LADIES FOR MEN 


LEAVITT’S SHOE SHOP 
Davis Square, Somerville 











Tel, Som, 67 14 C. Hargreaves, Mer. 


WHITE SEWING MACHINE REPAIR CO. 


Hemstitching and Picot Edging a Specialty 
Free Dressmakers Course With Our New Electric 
Machines. We Repair All Makes, Work Guaran- 
teed. Used Machines at Low Prices. Needles and 

Parts for All Makes of Sewing Machines. 


51 Holland Street, West Somerville, Mass. 








| 





JACKSON CALDWELL & CO. 
David J. Caldwell 
Established 1845 


FURNITURE 


31-32 Union Square, Somerville, Mass. 
Telephone Prospect 0380 


_——E——————————————————E 
a a 
THE LYNN CAPEN STORE 
Medford Street, at Thurston 


Telephone Somerset 4938-W 


Furnishings for Men, Women and Children 
Attractive Gifts and Gift Cards for all Uses 


School Environment 


The atmosphere at Burdett 
College is mentally stimulat- 
ing. The contact between 
faculty and student is close. 
Interest is personal. Indus- 
try is encouraged. Time is 
conserved. Advancementis 
largely individual. Require- 
ments for graduation are 
high. Burdett Graduates 
Succeed In Business 









SAMUEL J. LEAVIS 
PLUMBING and HEATING 


302 Somerville Avenue, Somerville, Mass. 
Telephone Prospect 0832-M 
House Telephone Somerset 0587 













MRS. ALICE HORAN 


Hair Dressing in a Barber Shop 
(Ask for Alice) 


Marcel, 50 cents - Shampoo, 50 cents 
Facial, 75 cents - Manicure, 50 cents 


150 Berkshire Street, Cambridge, Mass. 
Telephone University 10134 


MARK J. RICE, D. M. D. 
DENTIST 


30 Bow Street 


Somerville, Mass. 








Sumerset Shoppe 
New and Different 
Sperializing in Hosiery, Underwear 


236 Elm Strert Davis Square 
Trl, Sumerset FH0b-W 











for Young Men 
and Women 


New Building of Burdett College 


Burdett Students 


Students at Burdett Col- 
lege last year came from 70 
Universities and Colleges, 
262 High Schools, 60 Acad- 
emies and Preparatory 
Schools, and 142 other Bus- 
iness and Special Schools. 
More than 200 came from 
states outside Massachusetts 
and from foreign countries. 


The New Building 


The new Burdett College 
building is of fireproof con- 
struction. Roomy elevators 
provide service for students, 
officers, and visitors. Class- 
rooms are flooded with sun- 
light and are splendidly 
equipped. Talks tothe entire 
school are broadcast over 
an internal radio system with 
microphone in the executive 
offices. 


Courses at Burdett College provide training for 
Accounting, Financial, Treasury, Selling, Adver- 
tising, Secretarial, Stenographic, Office Manage- 
ment, Bookkeeping and other business positions. 
Special Review and Finishing Courses offered. 
Position service for graduates. 
Previous commercial training not required for entrance. 


The school has every modern facility. Students are 
trained by an able and interested faculty. A Burdett 
training is an investment in future progress. 


Write for Booklet and Application 


Burpett CoLLece 


Visitors Welcome 


An Exceptional School for Young People 
156 STUART STREET, Near Tremont St., BOSTON 


Founded 1879 F. H. BURDETT, Pres. HANcock 6300 








Kenmore 0988 — Belmont 1707 
MAX J. KRULEE 
TEACHER OF CORNET and TRUMPET 


Studio: 209 Massachusetts Avenue 
State Theatre Building 
Boston, Massachusetts 


ERNEST M. VOSE, Pharm. D. 
The Rexall Druggist 


—— 2 stores — 


310 Broadway, corner Marshall Street 
12 Main Street, corner Edgar Avenue 
Somerville, Mass. 


Tel. Somerset 3213-J 
McKEON’S FLOWER SHOP 
Gifts for Bridge Parties and Showers 


241 Holland Street, 


Teele Square 


Somerville 





JIM’S MEN SHOPPE 


Next to Capitol Theatre 


All Advertised Brands 
Men’s Furnishings 
Lamson & Hubbard Hats and Caps 











CHANDLER 
SECRETARIAL 
SCHOOL 


45th Year 


“A School of Distinction” 


SECRETARIAL COURSE provides the 
special technical and cultural training 
necessary to secure attractive high- 
grade positions. 


NORMAL COURSE for training teach- 
ers of commercial subjects in junior 
and senior high schools. 


SCHOOL ACTIVITIES: Glee Club, 
Lectures, Concerts, Parties, Class Day, 
Commencement. 


Ask for a Catalogue 


161 MASSACHUSETTS AVE., 
BOSTON 
Tel. Kenmore 2570 





University Education in the Evening 


CO-EDUCATIONAL 


An effective university education is available in the evening for high school graduates 
who cannot enter day colleges for financial or other reasons but must go to work follow- 


ing graduation: 


In Business—School of Commerce and 
Finance 


Grants B.B.A. and M.B.A. degrees. 

Specializes in accounting and business adminis- 
tration. 

Only 24.9% of graduates held executive positions 
on entering school; 71.9% now in major execu- 
tive positions. 

Graduates outstandingly successful in C. P. A. ex- 
aminations. 

Faculty of experienced and well trained business 
men. 

Actual business problems the basis of instruc- 
tion. 





In Law—School of Law 

Four-year course. 

LL.B. degree. 

Prepares for bar examinations and practice. 

Case method of instruction similar to that in 
best day law schools. 

A School of high standards adapted to the needs 
of employed men and women. 

Alumni outstandingly successful as lawyers, 
judges, business executives. 

Exceptional faculty of practicing lawyers who 
are graduates of leading day law schools. 


Graduates of Somerville High School admitted without examination 


For catalog or further information inquire: 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 


EVENING DIVISION 


312 HUNTINGTON AVENUE 





BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 


Telephone Kenmore 5800 
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“Just As Good” 


To be “just as good as the next man” is not sufficient. To reach the 
top one must be strikingly better. A smattering of a number of subjects 
is not nearly so valuable as expert knowledge of one subject. Special- 
ization is essential to present-day advancement in BUSINESS, — the 
profession that offers the greatest number of opportunities. 


Accounting is the stepping-stone to success in business and the enter- 
ing wedge to an executive position because the activities that give a 
working insight of the entire business are classified, recorded, and inter- 
preted in the Accounting department. 


Thorough preparation is the corner-stone on which to build. The 
Bentley School of Accounting and Finance stands pre-eminent in training 
men ultimately to qualify for the duties of office manager, cost account- 
ant, comptroller, credit man, treasurer, auditor, and public accountant, 
through a two-year course of college grade. 


Many large industrial and public accounting firms prefer our grad- 
uates, because they are trained so thoroughly. 


To Be Bentley-Trained Will Give 
You a Standing Among Accountants 


A request for our catalog will put you under no obligation. We 
have no solicitors. 


H. C. Bentley, President 


The Bentley School of Accounting and Finance 


921 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 
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; . THE HOME NEWSPAPER 
Private Cutor OF SOMERVILLE 


FOR FIFTY-SIX YEARS 


Me 


229 SCHOOL STREET 


Somerville, Mass. ; 
Printing of Every Kind 


Telephone Somerset 0431 Well and Promptly Done 


















SUFFOLK LAW 
J. RICHARD O’NEIL SCHOOL 


(O’Neil & Casella) Founded September 19, 1906 
FOUR YEAR COURSE 
MANUFACTURING LL.B DEGREE 


DAY SESSIONS: 
10.00 A. M. to 11.30 A. M. 
4.00 P. M. to 5.30 P. M. 


EVENING SESSIONS: 
6.00) P;-M. to #7-80-P. M. 
7.35 P. M. to 9.05 P. M. 


Students may attend any division 
AR or transfer from one to another. 


Avielers 


Largest Law School in New England 


CATALOGUE UPON REQUEST 
110 HIGH STREET GLEASON L. ARCHER, LL.D., Dean 
Massachusetts 20 Derne Street (Rear of State House) 

BOSTON, MASS. 
Telephone Haymarket 0836 
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MEN’S FURNISHINGS 
REAL ESTATE and INSURANCE 


PNG ag WS 38-A Holland Street 


West Somerville Mass. 
Tel. Somerset 8745 


Davis Sq. Haberdasher’s 


Opposite Somerville Theatre 














ALFRED E. MANN 
HATS - CAPS - SHOES.” UNDERTAKER 





123 Dover Street, Somerville, Mass. 











SOMERVILLE KNITTING COMPANY 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


HIGH GRADE SWEATERS, BATHING 

SUITS and ATHLETIC KNIT OUTWEAR HELEN LOUISE TEA SHOPPE 
32 Clifton Street, West Somerville, Mass. 
92-B Highland Avenue 





LUNCHEONETTE - CONFECTIONERY 


THE SMOKE SHOP 
10 Davis Square 


ICE CREAM - FAVORS - NOVELTIES 


HOME-COOKED FOODS 
Headquarters for the 


SOMERVILLE ROYAL ROOTERS Orders Taken for Pastry, Cake and Bread 
David A. Morrison, Prop. : 
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USE YOUR Y. M. C. A. - 


BIGGER AND BETTER THAN EVER 


GYMNASIUM, BATHS, SWIMMING POOL 


, SOCIAL FACILITIES 


FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 
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FEBRUARY 


HE calendar for February is an interest- 

Thi ing thing to study. As we glance at it, 

it is seen to be the shortest of them all; 

but a scrutiny of the days and their anniver- 

saries shows this month to be highly impor- 
tant. 


The second, Ground-Hog day, serves as a re- 
minder that the winter is soon to end and that 
spring will soon be upon us, regardless of 
whether friend woodchueck actually ventures 
up into the open air or not. 


The next day recalls to our memory our last 
war President, who passed away five years ago. 
His sagacity was responsible for our safe guid- 
ance through the trying years of the Great 
War. 

Our foremost inventor, Thomas Alva Edison, 
celebrated his eighty-second birthday on the 
eleventh. Here is a man who has done more 
for the welfare and convenience of the people 
than any man living today. We cannot go 
anywhere but that we see before us objects 
which are the result of his patient study and 
achievement. 


The Great Emancipator is brought to our 
minds during this brief month. Abraham 


Lincoln, who saved the Union sixty-five years 


ago, is considered to be the greatest of our line 
of national leaders. 


February also contains St. Valentine’s Day, 
on which more messages of affection are sent 
than upon any other day of the year. 


The Father of our Country, our greatest mili- 
tary leader and statesman, is honored this 
month by the celebration of his birthday as a 
legal holiday. It is then that we stop to realize 
how much this loyal patriot actually accom- 
plished for our benefit, and try to imagine what 
our condition would be today, had he not lived. 


Moreover, the famous American literary men 
have a representative who figures in February’s 
interesting calendar. Henry Wadsworth Long- 
fellow, probably the most popular American 
poet, was born on February 27, 1807. 


February is the shortest month—but is by no 
means the smallest in historical importance. 











OUR NEW AUDITORIUM 


N this issue we are reminded of two of our former 
I teachers. Miss Morey has donated a pottery col- 
lection to our new library, and Miss Kaan has sub- 
mitted a composition which she wrote years ago when 
she was a student in the Latin School. 


A few copies of exchange magazines are to be placed 
on the shelves at the right in the library. 
opportunity for the students to see 
other parts of the country are doing. 


Here is an 
what schools in 


We are pleased at the appreciable increase in the 
Honor List over that of the first quarter. The Sopho- 
mores have entered some names on the» Maximum 
Credit list, and the other classes have shown similar 
improvement. 


We sincerely hope that our gymnasium classes will 
not be called off every time it rains. What about put- 
ting up a tent, such as those used at weddings? 


Has anyone inquired whether or not the musical 
apparatus in the auditorium is capable of radio recep- 
tion? We should appreciate hearing the inauguration 
on March 4th. 


As we go to press, the Sophomore Class is not yet 
organized. What about some officers, Sophomores? 
You are certainly deserving of representation on the 
Students’ Council. 


Seniors! Make an appointment next week with War- 
ren Kay Vantine for your sitting, Don’t forget to 
look your best; that picture of you in the Year Book 
will come into the hands of all your friends. 
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“OPTIMISM” 
[Read before the Poetry Club, January 18, 1929] 


To listen to the deafening roar of thundering noises 
And hear beneath a low sweet strain of lovely harmony, 
To stare aghast into abysmal blackness 

And see therein a piercing shaft of bright clear light, 


To watch a scene of primitive savagery 


And catch within a fleeting glimpse of kindly deed, 

To tread this world of dangers, baneful thoughts and gross realities 

And feel the presence through it all of struggling hope, of loving fortitude, 
These flashes, thoughts, impressions — even in their rarity— 

Uplift the soul and make our lives worth while. 


THE SNOWSTORM OF JANUARY, 1867 


[Written a day or two after the storm] 


HURSDAY Julia and I went to school as 
ah uSual although it was snowing fast. All 
but one or two were present. Mr. Bab- 
cock, the principal, commended us for being so 
punctual, but said if any one of the scholars 
was a child of his, he would have kept her at 
home. During the session the storm increased 
rapidly. At about one o’clock sleighs and pungs 
began to arrive for some of the girls. We were 
told if a girl ventured out, she would perish in 
fifteen minutes. 

School closed at 1.30. Some of the boys went 
home with a few girls and finally all went ex- 
cept the Spring Hill girls, including Ida Paul, 
Julia and me. To pass away the time, some 
played the piano while others danced, some 
wrote and drew on the blackboard, and some 
looked over the encyclopedias. Miss Emery 
from the grammar school downstairs came up 
and told us that a number of little boys and 
girls were unable to go home, and that there 
were pies and cakes besides hot coffee down- 
stairs which we might take. So one of the girls 
went down and brought up something to eat 
and drink. 

A short time afterward a sleigh came and 
took away four of our number, leaving only five 
High School scholars. Soon afterward an- 
other sleigh arrived and two more went home. 
When these were gone it was lonesome enough; 
it was growing dark and the storm kept on in 
all its fury. It was so very dreary upstairs in 
the large, empty schoolroom that we, the re- 
maining three, (Ida, Julia and myself) went 
down to the Grammar School. The two lady 
teachers, Miss Proctor and Miss Emery,. be- 
sides about thirteen or fourteen very small 
boys and girls were left. The teachers were 
very kind; they invited us to remain with them, 
which we were glad enough to do. Every time 
the door-bell rang, we hoped and feared it might 


John A. Avery. 


be for one of us. We hoped because we couldn’t 
become reconciled to the idea of staying all 
night in the school-house; we feared because we 
might be obliged to leave either one of our com- 
panions. But we were destined to remain all 
night after all. Those who brought us provi- 
sions said that in many places the snow was 
over a man’s head, and that some of the girls 
who went away in sleighs had to spend the 
night in a stranger’s house or walk the rest of 
the way home, because the horses and teams 
could get no further on account of the huge 
drifts. 
began to think we were better off than a good 
many others. 


Besides the defenceless teachers and scholars, ~ 


there were going to remain over night to guard 
us two gentlemen from the neighborhood, the 
janitor and a pretty large boy belonging to the 
High School, named Maynard, who also lived in 
the neighborhood; he went from his house to 
the school several times bringing provisions and 
blankets. 

When bed time came the boys had to use one 
of the recitation rooms and we the other. The 
teachers arranged the settees so that two could 
sleep upon one of them. We had our shawls 
and waterproofs for covering and pillows. The 
little girls were soon asleep. It was not such a 
very easy matter for the older ones, but still 
they had three or four hours sleep except Julia 
and Ida. Their pillow, a waterproof, was so 
very low, hard and rough that they could not 
rest. 
under the waterproof, but to no purpose. The 
teachers had umbrellas for their pillows, and 
no doubt they were softer than boots. 

How slowly the hours passed! We could hear 
the wind moan distinctly; within we could hear 
the breathing of the sleepers, and the ticking 
of the clock. The fire cast a bright, cheerfal 
light on the opposite wall, and if we could have 
known whether our parents knew. where we 
were, we would have enjoyed it highly. 


So we, imprisoned in the schoolhouse, © 


They took their boots and placed them — 
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All nights have an end, and so had this one. 
In the morning the weather seemed no better. 
The boys had had less sleep than the girls, if 
that were possible. We had a very good break- 
fast, though little appetite for it. 

When it was time for school to begin, only 
two or three High School boys had come. 
Shortly afterwards the man that drove the 
plough for breaking up the roads came into the 
room where we were, and said that we might 
have to pass another night in the schoolhouse. 
But we determined to try to go home even if we 
had to walk, rather than pass another night 
where we were. 


About ten o’clock Ida’s father and brother, 
Frank, came. They told us it was impossible 
to get home. Miss Emery and Miss Proctor had 
already gone with some gentlemen who had 
come for the little girls. The idea of we three 
girls staying in the building all alone over night 
was not to be thought of, so we determined to 
try to get home if it were possible. We got 
ready and followed the plough; we had not gone 
far before the plough that we were following 
got stuck and the best thing we could do was 
to go to the nearest house and wait. It chanced 
to be the home of a schoolmate; we passed a 
very pleasant hour while waiting for the team 
which was to take us home. When it came we 
were very much surprised to see two girls in it, 
who had left the schoolhouse the preceding 
afternoon. They had been obliged to leave the 
sleigh in which they had started for home and 
remain over night in Mr. Maynard’s home; and 
before the team came for us, it had stopped on 
the way for them. 


We passed the schoolhouse, rode down High- 
land Avenue and arrived at Union Square; here 
one of the gentlemen who was with us in the 
team said we must go into his house and have 
some dinner before we went any further. Mrs. 
Giles, his wife, received us very kindly. After 
dinner we started again and left Mary Schroe- 
der at her grandfather’s, Annie Damon as near 
her home as possible. Julia and I hoped to get 
home through Park Street, but it was impos- 
sible. Ida kindly invited us to stay at her 
house until we could get home. Mrs. Paul was 
very glad to see Ida and welcomed us pleas- 
antly. We were hardly through supper when 
we heard a knock on the door and Father and 
George came in. A short time previous Frank 
Paul had been at our home and told Father and 
Mother where we were. Father stopped to 
talk a short time with Mr. and Mrs. Faul, and 
We were soon ready to go home. The way was 
pretty good, although we were obliged to walk 
single file. We arrived home at 5.30 after stay- 
ing twenty-five hours in the schoolhouse and 
almost five hours on the way home. 
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ne ended our adventure in the snowstorm 
O : 

“Julia:” Julia W. Kaan, now Mrs. T. K. Smith, 
residing in Groton, Massachusetts. 

“Ida Paul:” afterwards wife of George L. Bax- 
ter who succeeded Mr. Babcock, September 
1867, as Principal of Somerville High School. 
Neither Mr. nor Mrs. Baxter are now living. 
“T:” Frances W. Kaan, afterward teacher in 
sa ta High School, now living in Somer- 
ville. 
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THE HORIZON OF OPPORTUNITY 
By Doris Carson, *30 
COLD piercing wind howled. A heavy 
A door slammed, and a thin form none too 
well clad rushed forth into the bitter air 
of the night. The scene was in Germany only 
a few years ago. The young girl was the only 
daughter of a Russian noble who, having con- 
tracted a marriage with a woman of slightly 
inferior rank, had automatically deprived his 
sons and his daughter of his rank and ex- 
cluded them from his private fortune. Soon 
after the marriage temporary separations took 
place, but were always followed by a seem- 
ingly happy reunion. Public opinion, of course, 
was against Korloffsky, and this fact coupled 
with private difficulties had brought about a 
wide breach between husband and wife. An 
exiled brother of Xenia’s father had “gladly” 
taken her into his house for the sole purpose 
of depriving her of opportunities, as a means 
of revenge on her father for a disagreement 
the two had had and which had ended in his 
exile. 
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Xenia, at this time only sixteen, longed for 
the company of her father, but she realized 
that she must do something worth while if 
she wished to surmount the almost impene- 
trable and unsurmountable barriers of false 
pride, prejudice, and common talk. Korloff- 
sky was fond of his daughter. He realized 
his folly in making such a poor match and 
was willing to do his best by his daughter, 
but circumstances opposed. 

Moreover, he knew nothing of anything 
which would have brought upon her this late 
incident. Had he known, he would have dealt 
with his brother in a befitting manner. 

Xenia had inherited her father’s keen mind 
and her mother’s patience, but her patience 
had been tried beyond reason and her mind 
was suffering for want of proper nourishment, 
to say little of her weak physical condition. 
With very few possessions she decided to leave 
her uncle’s house, once and for all time. She 
knew her mother would be indifferent, and 
what cared her uncle? This step seemed the 
only one toward the ultimate ends, a reunion 
with her father and a recognition of her, on 
her own account, by his people. 

That very night she escaped to the sea 
coast. She hesitated to go, to go farther and 
farther from her parent. She realized she had 
been deprived of many things but felt that 
these circumstances were due to unjust cus- 
toms and not to her father personally. 

Wandering around the docks, she found 
trousers and other pieces of male attire. She 
found a secluded spot and changed herself al- 
most miraculously to a perfect boy, yet all the 
while pondering over her contemplated trip; 
and finally realizing that her only way of suc- 
cess was likely to be through American institu- 
tions. She had spent two years in England 
with her mother before the final separation, and 
in this way had received a practical knowledge 
of English and Englishmen and had read much 
of America. Of course she had had a fairly 
good education at her father’s expense. 

She found no difficulty in securing a job as a 
kind of errand boy on one of the steamships 
bound for Southampton and thence to America. 

Much to her surprise and astonishment little 
or nothing was noticed out of the ordinary, and 
when the vessel docked she easily escaped close 
scrutiny on account of her typical boyish ap- 
pearance and secretly managed to discard her 
male attire and assume her own poor costume. 

The following days of her life were hardest, 
for she had to struggle against the ties that 
bound her to her home land (Europe in general) 
and her father, now even farther away. Other- 
wise these first few days in America were al- 
most the same as the life of any newcomer to 
our country. 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 


In ten years a decided change had taken 
place. By her own efforts Xenia had grad- 
uated from college and had become very much 
interested in chemistry, and she now held a 
most enviable position in a large manufactur- 
ing plant. In her home she had a small room 
devoted to a laboratory, for she, although a girl, 
had become absorbed in the study of explosives 
and gases. And yet in spite of all this appar- 
ent joy and success Xenia was very unhappy, 
almost on the verge of a nervous breakdown. 
Her thoughts reached out to her father in 
Europe. The terrific struggle, the Great War, 
was on. She resigned her position and made 
ready for the recrossing of the ocean. In spite 
of the great dangers accompanying the cross- 
ing of the Atlantic at this time, Xenia’s fears 
were overcome by anxiety for her father. It 
had been almost fifteen years since she had last 
seen him. Safe in her keeping she had samples 
of her recent discoveries, as yet hidden from 
the public, which she intended to present to her 
father for his approval or perhaps, though the 
thought did not enter her mind, for the thrill 
that would come to her as it used to when she 
was a little girl when her father commended 
her. Perhaps she anticipated a fairer recep- 
tion by her father’s people than had been given 
her as a young girl. 

After weeks that seemed years she arrived 
only a few miles from her father’s home. Her 
heart leaped within her, even though she was 
now a woman, as it used to leap when she as a 
little girl had visited it. Although everything 
appeared to be all right, her entrance into her 
father’s home brought unwelcome thoughts. 
The very atmosphere seemed chilled and 
hushed. Falteringly she approached her 
father’s old room. The servant who lead her 
through the corridors did not recognize her. 
She entered. Instead of the vigorous, strong, 
well preserved gentleman she imagined, she 
gazed upon the emaciated form of—her— 
father. 

She forgot her own selfish mission and for a 
few minutes realized that long desired meeting. 
She attempted to explain her late journey and 
tried to tell him of the way she had left Europe 
so hastily. He nodded. But Xenia’s attempts 
were almost futile. The inevitable happened, 
and Xenia realized that she was again alone. 

Nevertheless she had realized her fondest 
hopes. She was conscience stricken to think 
that she had shown such inappreciation to the 


country that had given her everything, her life, — 


Sein 


the realization of all her hopes,—to think that — 


she had renounced it for a country that had 
given her nothing. 

She returned to America shortly to make her 
permanent home. She had no other parent 
now. +a 


posure to the elements. 
_ eral appearance of an eager terrier. 
_of those men whose age might be forty or sixty, 


of his old suit coats. 
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BOW’RY BILL 
By Nestor Foley, °30 


F, by any chance, you strayed to Fabyan’s, 
N.H. in the summertime, you might see a 
strange figure working on the golf course. 

The man is tall and slightly bowlegged, giving 
the appearance of a cowboy transplanted. His 
shoulders are slightly stooped, but it is obvious 
that this has been not by age, but by toil of a 
nature to force a tall man to bend over.’ On 
closer inspection his eyes are a faded blue, and 
his leathery face is seamed and lined by ex- 
His face has the gen- 
He is one 


for all you can tell by his actions or bearing. 
This is Bow’ry Bill, not particularly attractive 
or impressive on first sight, nor yet repulsive. 

His limited wardrobe can be pictured by a 
description of just one outfit, because he makes 
everything he wears look the same. His ample 
feet are encased in old, dusty brogans, His 
limbs are covered by a clean pair of dungarees, 
and even on the hottest of days he wears one 
Around his neck is 
knotted a red kerchief, and to crown this pic- 
ture, his hat, instead of the customary straw 
hat of New England, is a black Stetson, such 
as is worn in the West. 

When he is working in the fields you can 
surely find, not far from him, a jug, filled with 
as strange a concoction as you can imagine. Its 
formula is water, barley, molasses, and some 
ingredients of unknown nature. He guarantees 
this as a sure cure for thirst, but never being 
able to stand more than one mouthful, we have 
never been able to test his contention. His 
ever-present companion of his leisure hours is 
a rank old pipe, which emits such an odor that 
one wonders wherein lies his enjoyment. 

Bill is a rover, and has a smattering of many 
trades. He has wandered around the world, 
serving in many capacities. But of late years 
he has restricted his activities to a small area. 
Bill is a firm believer in the healthy atmosphere 
of the mountain regions; for this reason he 
spends the greater part of the year in the 
White Mountains. He works all summer at 
Fabyan’s, and then goes to New York for a 
couple of months. He then returns to the 
mountains and obtains employment at some 


lumber camp. In late springtime he makes an- 


other short pilgrimage to New York, 

He is a great favorite wherever he goes, but 
especially in the camps. He has an incredible 
repertoire of songs and poems. Some, as is to 


be expected from a fairly uneducated man, are 


coarse, but the great majority are really fine. 
These he can be made to recite or sing with 
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little urging; thus he is a never-ending source 
of entertainment in a region where amuse- 
ments are few. 

Up to this point you have not received much 
hint as to his character, but rest assured, it is 
good. He is morally sound, except for a cer- 
tain amount of profanity, which is to be found 
in all men of his stamp, His wants are few and 
easily satisfied, and from little remarks he has 
made, he has a tidy sum in the bank, But con- 
trary to most thrifty men, his outstanding 
characteristic is his generosity. He would give 
you the proverbial ‘‘shirt off his back.” From 
all stories, he is regarded as a Santa Claus by 
the children of his acquaintance on the East 
Side. I have sometimes doubted the veracity 
of some of his stories, but such harmless lying 
is not really a fault. 

He has one rather unreasonable notion. At 
some time during his travels, he saw some 
atrocious act committed in the South by a negro 
that left in his breast an unquenchable hatred 
of the whole black race. Many times have we 
tried to convince him of the foolishness of this 
feeling, but he will entertain no argument in 
their favor. 

He can talk intelligently on a great many sub- 
jects, but his favorite topics are the social ques- 
tions, and the ones affecting the poor people. 
He is so thoroughly in earnest concerning these 
questions that whenever the boys want to have 
a little sport with him, all they have to do is get 
him started and argue against him. Then he 
gets excited and has to be calmed down. This: 
could be tried every night, and poor old Bill 
would rise to the bait every time. 

This is Bill. How do you like him? 


ANOTHER LINK IN THE CHAIN 
By M. George Vallenden, ’29 


LL set?” 
ates “ATL set!” 
“Contact!” 


The motor roared, and when half the field 
was passed the stick was pulled back, and we 
gracefully arose from the field, bound for South 
Portland from the Boston airport. 

Over the maze of the city and out into the 
country we flew at about eighteen hundred 
revolutions per minute, partly following the 
Newburyport Turnpike, at an altitude of about 
two thousand feet. After passing Hampton 
Beach we next sighted Portsmouth Harbor and 
the Navy Yard. Continuing up the coast we 
winged our way, enjoying the beautiful scenery 
of the blue ocean on our right, and the rolling, 
tree-covered countryside on our left, and mean- 


122 


while munching doughnuts and sipping coffee. 
While we were over Biddeford a cloud bank 
enveloped us and we circled finding ourselves 
over the ocean, but it was only a matter of min- 
utes before we were on the right course again. 

One event usually leads to another, and ours 
was no exception. A piece of string which had 
been tied around the box of doughnuts, having 
been tossed over the side, had become entan- 
gled in a joint of the rudder control bar. As the 
string caught the rudder was turned slightly 
to the left and consequently we were flying in 
large circles, losing altitude at each turn. We 
had only two alternatives; to look for a place to 
land with possible injury to the plane, or to 
climb out and free the string. As we were us- 
ing a Travelair Plane, which had dual controls, 
I took the controls and the pilot started out over 
the fuselage toward the rudder. Inch by inch 
he crawled along, flattened against the plane, 
which was tilted at an angle of about thirty 
degrees. Lower and lower we circled, nearer 
and nearer he crept. Over the treetops we 
skimmed, when suddenly the rudder kicked free 
under my feet. Slightly pulling back the stick 
we climbed a little, and then leveled off and the 
pilot returned to his cockpit, whereupon we con- 
tinued on our way. 
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Only a short time elapsed before we sighted 
our objective, the new South Portland airport 
being dedicated that day, and landed on the 
field already filled with planes of all types, after 
a never-to-be-forgotten experience. 


Hardly a Car 


A little boy was given $2 by his uncle. He 
had heard that a certain make of popular auto- 
mobile was very cheap, and he wrote to the 
Ford factory for one for $2. The Ford people 
were so amused that they asked the kiddie to 
visit the plant. His aunt took him to the fac- 
tory. 

“Go around,” said the manager, having taken 
the boy’s $2, ‘‘and choose the model you like 
best.” 

The youngster wandered around, looking at 
the various cars. 

“Well?” said the manager after the boy had 
made a thorough inspection. 

‘Please, I’d like my $2 back,” said the lad. 

(With all due apologies to the S. H. S. stu- 
dents having the popular make.)—Exchange, 
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IN WINTER 


(On the Isles of Shoals) 


On frosty nights in winter 

A stinging cold settles o’er the islands 
Which, blanketed with pearly snow, 
Glisten in the moonlight. 


The icy waters pound against the massive rocks, 
As if to force away the barrier 

Holding them in their place; 

But each time they recede—to rise again. 


On yonder island’s highest point 

Stands the little church, calm and benignant, 
Keeping watch o’er all the Isles, 

Till summer’s sun shall see us there once more. 


‘On another island stands the lighthouse, 
Tall and watchful in the winter darkness, 
And sending forth its friendly gleam of light 
Unto all mariners on the restless ocean. 


Go on, dear Islands, keeping your vigil night and day, 
And let no harm befall the place we love, 
Tho’ life’s ways carry us far from your protecting 
shores, 
Yet we will all come home to you again. 
Anna C. Withington, ’29. 


SHELLS 


The smooth beach is inlaid 

With quaint colorings 

That mirror the moods of sea and sky. 

The pink and gray dawns, 

Blue October seas, 

Cloud flecked dreamy skies, 

The smooth blue ocean 

The darkened sky of storm, 

The frothy green of an angry Sea. 

Shadows of purple and of violet, 

Golden suns, red sunsets, 

Crimson margined silver moons; 

The shell flowers, 

Treasures of the sea. 

I would not take away one shell 

For fear that I should spoil 

The sea-created pattern of the waves. 
Bertha Marshall, ‘30. 


HIGHLAND 


Gaunt cliffs tower grim and gray, 

Clumps of beach grass shiver in the rain; 
Long green waves break on the beach 

Then rush back to the sea again. 


From the rocky ledge above me 
The light sends out its cheerful ray; 
And, like a white gull, on the horizon 
A lone vessel makes slow headway. 
Bertha Marshall, ’30. 


NATURE 


How rich is Nature, Bacchus child! 
How untamed! Fingers long grown wild 
Whilst weaving vines or sowing grain 
All for the searching walker’s gain 
Who loves her paths, and lingering ways 
O’er which with blithesome heart he strays 
To feast his eyes on rambling rose 
In some secluded, trailing pose; 
Or stumbles on the rabbit’s lair 
As softly lined as fairy air, 
To see perhaps, if spring, a pair 
Of bunnies who right blindly stare, 
A sight indeed becoming’ rare. 
So climb the hills on Nature’s rift! 
Go out and love God’s bounteous gift! 
Lloyd E. Hawes, ’29. 


FRIEND OR FOE? 


Buddy saw a pretty kitten 
Sauntered forth to meet her; 

He wagged his tail,—he cleared his throat, 
Extended his paw to greet her. 


But kitty—alas—was not a lady, 
She arched her back—and spat! 

And Buddy turned to me and said, 
“Now what do you think of that?” 


Bertha. Marshall, ’30. 
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LIBRARY DEPARTMENT 





SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL LIBRARY 


A POTTERY EXHIBIT 


ISS Eudora Morey gave to the Somer- 
M ville High School a collection of pre- 
historic pottery, obtained through the 
Society for Egyptian Exploration. At the time 
there was no place where this collection might 
be advantageously displayed, but with our new 
library equipment came two glass display cases. 
These have been placed on either side of the 
library door, and in the left one, as you enter, 
is the pottery collection. The exhibit shows 
the repeated experiments in pottery making 
by the ancient Egyptians. Most of the speci- 
mens were taken from prehistoric graves on the 
edge of the Egyptian desert, and a book opened 
at the illustration shows the arrangement of 
the objects in the grave. The idea was to sur- 
round the body with jars containing food and 
drink for the life hereafter. Attention is called 
to the drinking cups, which are pointed so they 
might stay upright in the sand. The earliest 
are shapeless and crude, the later ones come 
from Coptic Christian graves, and are of finer 
texture and better shape than the earlier ones. 
One vessel has a black band around it where it 
was put in the coals to be fired, and another has 
an attempt at ornamentation around the neck. 
The fact that these are genuine makes them so 
much more interesting than imitations. 

The association of the donor doubles the in- 
terest, for Miss Morey was a teacher in the 
Somerville High School for thirty-nine years. 
She began teaching in the old Latin School in 
1882, for many years training boys in Mathe- 


matics for M. I. T., later teaching English, and 
still later, French. She was quiet and kind, 
with a pleasing fine old Southern manner, and 
was much beloved by many of our older grad- 
uates. She retired in 1921, and is now living 
in Greenville, Tennessee. When Mr. Hosmer 
wrote to Miss Morey that the old Latin building 
where she taught so long was being taken down, 
she wrote back characteristically, “What man 
hath built he can tear down, but the influence 
on the characters of boys and girls who were 
taught there will remain.” 


MAGAZINES 


NOTHER magazine comes to our atten- 
A tion, “The Scholastic,” fairly an educa- 
tion in itself. The main subject of dis- 
cussion for four issues, beginning with the Jan- 
uary number, is an article on “The Four Funda- 
mentals of Debate,’ by ‘fone who knows.” 
“Following the Films” is a concise and unprej- 
udiced guide to moving pictures, illustrated. 
A “Poetry Corner,” Current News columns and 
Book Reviews and latest book guides are regu- 
lar features useful in English work. Mathe- 
matics, Art, and History contests are a little 
“different’” and are to be found regularly in 
this magazine. Also, a Stamp column appears 
with helpful suggestions. Within the covers of 
the “Scholastic” you have information intended 
to improve your conversation and to keep you 
mentally up-to-date, extra bits for class and a 
problem to “stick” your Mathematics class, 
pointers on collecting stamps, and tips on where 
to spend your movie money with the most satis- 
factory results. Here’s “something for noth- 
ing” even if you don’t boast Scotch blood! 

The January Mentor deals with Famous Col- 
lections and Collectors—a most tempting issue. 
The main theme is the Golden Age of American 
Collecting, covering so many very interesting 
subjects: folios and manuscripts, statuary, 
rarest stamps, jewelry and jewels, potteries, 
paintings, books and libraries, flowers, orchids, 
Spanish treasures, tapestries and a gold altar 
in California Mission Inn, china, pitchers, bot- 
tles, armchairs, bronzes, The Chalice, the Pre- 
cious Henri II Faience, old Chinese rugs, the 
romance of rug collecting, the King of Strads 
and violin collecting and new books scansion. 

Sixty-two pages of artistic delights! 
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at 


1929 
John Clarke 


Warren Daniels 
‘Ruth Gilchrist 
Ruth Kertzman 


Mary Lima 


Mary McCarthy 
Lillian Shippee 
Mischa Saparoff 
Marion Smith 


Inez Arzillo 
Mary Barbuto 
Harriet Brazer 
Grace Brattin 
Alice Burhart 
Emma Casale 
Anna Conway 
Dorothy Crane 
Dorothy Cunningham 
Anthony DiCicco 
Eleanor Dickie 


Ruth Adams 
Doris Buckler 
Thelma Butler 
Olga Cangiano 
Helen Capuano 
Frank Calandrella 
Ida Carbone 
Doris Carson 
Willard Chandler 
Arnold Chute 
Robert Clark 


Marie Andrews 
Dorothy Burns 
Mary Callanan 
Frances Card 
Louise Casale 
Dante Catanzano 
Martha Chapman 
Robert Chase 
Frank Chinchiolo 


Veronica Durick 
Whipple Elswick 
Lillian Farrington 
Robert Forbes 
Walter Galazzi 
Emma Givan 
Edith Goldberg 
Madelaine Goodhue 
Dorothy Hall 
Eleanor Hall 


Elizabeth Coleman 
Elizabeth Corbin 
Mary Counihan 
Gertrude Dugan 
Veronica Devine 
Wayne Dingee 
Sedley Dunlap 
Helen Engleson 
William Faulkner 
Esther Frank 


Mildred Curry 
Alice Davis 
Florence Dean 
Warren Dodge 
James Doolin 
Elaine Edmunds 
Hyman Goldenstein 
Gordon Gott 
Lillian Grossman 


February, 1929 


MAXIMUM CREDIT 


1930 


Emma Merlini 
Richard Parr 
Marion Warnock 
Janet Woodman 


CREDIT 
1929 


Gertrude Hubbard 
Adelaide Hurder 
E.ma Jones 
Grace Kelly 
Hazel Kelly 
Ruth Kelly 
Emma Kidston 
Henry Laurie 
Mary Lawless 
Madeleine Lerned 
Ruth Lord 


1930 


Evelyn Gilmore 
Mary Greenwood 
Gordon Heath 
Olive Heuermann 
Eva Karadimetris 
Constance Kenney 
Earl Kernahan 
John Lyle 

Marie Mackay 
Vincent March 


1931 


Robert Hartshorn 
Kileen Hefron 
Stanley Howard 
Bertha Jones 
Burton Jose 
Thomas Lally 
Hilda Liberman 
Nona Lockman 
Elizabeth MacLeod 
Frank Mangano 
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HONOR LIST —=+ 


1931 


William Robbins 
Lily Kertzman 


Vera Lovering 
Thelma Magoon 
Anna Maguire 
Ernestine McLean 
Stanley Miller 
Pierce Quinlan 
Charles Quinn 
Marjorie Roblins 
Laura Saparoff 
Vera Schwab 


Alice Maroney 
Bertha Marshall 
Russell Maynard 
Anna Murphy 
Henrietta Murphy 
Joseph Nardone 
Mary Nocivelli 
Catherine O’Connor 
Beatrice Pambookjian 
Frederick Parks 


Helen Merry 
Esther Moore 
Ella Munro 
Roy Pearson 
John Pratt 
Glee Preston 
Louise Puopolo 
Theresa Ronon 
Melvin Rosen 


Charles Spalding 
Jane Stewart 
Ruth Strehlis 
Bertha Tracey 
Ruth Turner 
Annie Waitzkin 
Lucy Walgis 
Josephine Wardrobe 
Mildred Williston 
Anna Withington 
Doris Yirovee 


Hugh Paton 

John Perry 

Dora Resnick 
Katherine Riley 
Charles Scott 
Grethell Simpson 
John Smith 
Mildred Spurr 
Olga Storlazzi 
Eleanor Sullivan 
Margaret Wescott 


Iris Ruggles 
Haig Safron 
Winifred Small 
Gladys Smith 
Nellie Stern 
Frederick Walgis 
Alfreda Warfield 
Florence Watson 
Blanche Wiencko 
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SCHOOL NEWS 


POETRY CLUB 


ilies first meeting of the Poetry Club of the 


Somerville High School was held on the 
afternoon of January eighteenth. 

The president, John J. Hayes, presided. The 
program was a novel and a varied one. The club 
felt greatly honored to have as guest Mr. John 
A. Avery, head-master of the school, who read 
his own poem entitled, ‘“Optimism.”’ Mr. Irwin 
Moran, former president of the club, and now a 
student at Harvard, was the next speaker. He 
gave in a very interesting manner an account 
of his attendance at the Junior Poetry League 
meeting at Watertown last year, at which he 
spoke on the origin and growth of the Somer- 
ville High School Poetry Club. One of the most 
unique features of the program was the ren- 
dering of three classical poems by Madelaine 
Goodhue, Josephine Wardrobe, and Doris 
Yirovec respectively, and three modern poems 
by Anthony DiCicco, John Clarke, and Richard 
Goduti, with Mr. Hosmer, head of the college 
preparatory course, and Mr. Dickerman, head 
athletic coach, acting as judges. The selections 
offered by the three girls were as follows: “A 
Hymn” by Ben Jonson, ‘On the Life of Man” 
by Sir Francis, and “‘Alexander’s Feast on the 
Power of Music” by John Dryden; while the 
boys chose as their selections, ‘‘The Reces- 
sional” by Rudyard Kipling, “Laugh and be 
Merry” by John Masefield, and “The House by 
the Side of the Road” by Sam Walter Foss. 
Mr. Hosmer cast his vote for modern poetry, 
while Mr. Dickerman expressed a preference 
for classical poetry. Mr. Dickerman stated 
that he, too, appreciated the value of modern 
poetry, but the work of ancient poets appeals 
to him more because of its superior beauty of 
expression. However, when a straw vote was 
taken, modern poetry was largely favored. At 
this point Ruth Bean read her poem, “Milton 
and Longfellow,” giving the impression each 
poet had made upon her. 

The next feature of the meeting was the 
recitation of poems written by students of the 
school. Included in this group were poems by 
Lloyd Hawes, Virginia Lord, Janet Gibson, 
Charlotte Levrino, Ralph Skinner, Anna Zona, 
and Bertha Marshall. The poems of Miss Mar- 
Shall were particularly enjoyable because of 
the simplicity of thought, and beauty of expres- 
sion. 

The meeting was then declared adjourned. 
By the large attendance it is very evident that 
the interest taken in poetry is steadily increas- 
ing in the Somerville High School. 





OUR NEW GYMNASIUM 


THE FIRST THREE GYM CLASSES 


HE first three periods at the gymnasium 
T proved to be quite eventful. The first 
time we were introduced to our physical 
directors and given a brief outline of the work 
and program already planned. Each person 
was given a number which was to be answered 
to instead of his name when the attendance was 
being taken. This helps to save time, which is 


‘so precious during the much too short gym- 


nasium periods. 

The second time seemed more interesting and 
yet more confusing. We were given two more 
numbers to remember, the numbers of our 
lockers and the combinations to those puzzling 
locks. The combinations and their solutions 
were explained and we were allowed to try to 
open them. Please notice that we said “try.” 
An inspection of the locker room and showers 
followed, which proved of interest to everyone. 

The third time was the most encouraging 
that we had as yet experienced. What a bustle 
as we all rushed downstairs and donned our 
new gym suits and hustled upstairs again! 
How rugged we looked in our manly costumes! 
The time was spent in performing various sorts 
of exercises. The hope of a shower was shat- 
tered when we were informed that towels had 
not as yet arrived. We could not have taken a 
shower, as it was, as we had to hurry in order 
to get back to our next class. 

Thus passed our first three times at the gym- 
nasium. Let us hope that the coming classes 


will prove of as much interest as the first three 
classes. 
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JUNIOR ASSEMBLY 


JUNIOR Assembly was held in the audi- 
A torium on Friday, January 11th. It was 
the first opportunity the Junior Class 
chad to meet together. 

Mr. Avery spoke about the advantages of our 
partly completed school, and especially about 
the beautiful auditorium which we surely all 
appreciate. 

Mr. Avery also remarked on the long list of 
absent and tardy pupils, and hoped that so 
many pupils would not continue to stay at home 
without sufficient reason. 

Mr. Pearson said that we were not showing 
very much spirit in regard to election, and 
hoped we would soon wake up and start work- 
ing. He congratulated us on our fine record as 
Sophomores, and said he would allow two more 
days for pupils to procure nomination papers. 
Weare hoping that we will have an opportunity 
to meet again sometime in the near future. 
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JUNIOR CLASS ELECTION 


HE Junior Class election aroused con- 
siderable interest this year, though there 
seemed to be a scarcity of candidates. 

The officers chosen are: Arthur Rogde, presi- 
dent; Irma Brooks, vice-president; Esther Doo- 
lin, secretary; and Loring Banks, treasurer. 
Irma and Loring were officers last year, and we 
have proof of their able leadership. We have the 
greatest confidence that Arthur and Esther will 
prove just as capable. We owe our officers, 
whom we have elected, our greatest support. 

President Rogde asks for co-operation, on be- 
half of all the officers. He also requests con- 
sideration, on our part, of the splendid new 
building and its equipment, which is ours. So 
with our trusty, competent officers at the helm, 
let’s heed this request and sail on through a 
splendid year. 


BHXACHANGES 


Our Readers’ Opinion of Us 


The Radiator: You evidently have some good artists, 
for your cuts show talent.—The Palmer, Palmer, Mass. 

The Radiator: Your literary department is good. 
‘Your athletic cartoons are cleverly done——The Chimes, 
Scituate High School, Scituate, Mass. 


Our Opinion of Others 


The Palmer, Palmer, Mass.: You have an excellent 
exchange column, offering many helpful criticisms. 
Will you please comment on our magazine? Haven't 
you space for a few jokes? We suggest that you print 
your full address on the front page of your paper to 
spare your readers the inconvenience of searching 
among the “ads” for the name of the state in which 
you are located. 


The Madisonian, Madison High School, Madison, 
New Hampshire: You might increase your literary de- 
partment, and have longer stories. Your class notes 
are well written. The accounts of the lives of Hoover 
and Smith in your November issue were interesting. 
We wish you success with your exchange column this 
year. Such a peppy magazine need have no fear of 
stagnating, as you intimated. 


The Shuttle, High School of Practical Arts, Boston: 
Your Christmas issue was excellent from the attrac- 
tive cover to the commendable exchange list on the last 
page! We think your “continue” story” idea is clever. 
"The Christmas articles also were very unusual. 


The Wood-lite, Central High School, Woodbury, Tenn- 
essee: Each new issue is an improvement over the 
last. Keep up the good work! Judging by your write- 
ups, you have some excellent clubs. But we would 
like to see more stories and poems; and where is your 
exchange column? 

The Red and Black, Stevens High School, Claremont, 
New Hampshire: As usual we enjoyed your peppy 
magazine. Your exchange list is certainly commend- 
able. The “They Say” section of your paper is clever 
as well as amusing. 

The Recorder, Winchester High School, Winchester, 
Mass.:—We wish you success in the undertaking of a 
weekly. Your last issue was newsy and interesting, 
but a little humor would have improved it. 

The Little Red School House, Athol High School, 
Athol, Mass.:—For such a small paper, you have a 
wealth of splendid material. Your “Alumni” and “Ex- 
change” columns are exceptionally good. 

The Periscope, Bridgewater High School, Bridge- 
water, Mass.:—A most distinctive little magazine, and 
most entertaining, too! We enjoyed your literary de- 
partment immensely. We were also interested in read- 
ing what your school paper means to you. 

The Distaff, Girls’ High School, Boston:—The fron- 
tispiece of your Christmas issue added a great deal to 
the attractiveness of your magazine. You are fortu- 
nate in possessing such a clever artist. Your “Literary 
Department” and “Poet’s Nook” are certainly worthy 


of praise. However, why not have a bit of humor?. 
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1928 


S Blanchard, G. H. Bradford, Jr., A. i eds 

Cole, J. W. Copithorne, Warren Downing, 

© Albert E. Johnson, H. W. Liehr, R. H. 

Whittaker and Albert Wilkins are studying at 

the Engineering School of Northeastern Uni- 

versity. 

Betty Souther is employed by the Somerville 

Trust Company. 


Marion Allen is employed by the Highland 


Trust Company. 

Edward Modist is a Freshman at Boston Uni- 
versity. 

Rose Maufra is connected with the account- 
ing department of Sears Roebuck and Com- 
pany. 
Aynold E. Johnson, Stanley G. Kindred, Israel 
Marcus, Ardash Matthewsian, John F. McGann, 
Jr., Joseph J. Moran, and Carmine H. Pettinati 
are at Tufts Engineering School. 


Grace G. Angelo, Julia Arata, Agnes Barry, 
Margaret Donovan, Abbie Drago, Mary Egan, 
Ruth Harrington, Helen Kane, Margaret Mc- 
Auley, Helen McKay, Mary Mingolelli, and 
Anna Wischman are attending Salem Normal 
School. 


POST GRADUATE NOTES 


With the year half over, a marked improvement was 
noted on our cards. Our marks in conduct were all 
raised from Z to A by dint of the exercise of great 
self-control, which of course demanded noble self-sac- 
rifice on our part, and constant endeavor to attain that 
beautiful angelic expression of those qualities which are 
so desirable in all co-operative young men and women 
striving for the common goal—self-realization in com- 
plete appreciation of the rights of others. 


About the only benefit we can see that one or two 
of our P. G. class are deriving from their course is that 


it makes them get up in the morning before 10.30 
a. m. 


Brethren and sistern P. G.s, let us all arise in the 
cause of serviceable destruction and give those who 
have been entertaining us with miraculous balancing 
acts on the walls of the old East Building, our most 
concentrated moral and spiritual support. Considering 
the bountiful supply of bricks they have at hand, it 
might be well to refrain from comment on their meth- 
ods, even if it did look funny to see them stand on a 
wall and knock the bricks from under their feet. 


sues 


La Yue ‘ 


1927 


Herbert Farr is a Sophomore at Boston Uni- 
versity, College of Business Administration. 


Esther Quinn is a private secretary in the 
Atlantic Radio and Marine Company of Boston. 


William Chisholm is an organist in a well- 
known local theatre. 


Margaret Sullivan is a stenographer in the 
office of the United Fruit Company. 


1926 


James E. Martin is at Tufts Pre-Medical 
School. 
1925 


John Quinn is a licensed electrician. He is 
at present studying in the Massachusetts In- 
stitute of Technology. 


1924 


Reginald P. Geer is attending Tufts Engi- 
neering School. 


Mary Fitzgerald was recently married to 
Alphonsus Walsh, of Dorchester. 


1922 


Announcement has been made of the engage— 
ment of Grace H. Fuller to J. A. Sharkey. 


Calling the Roll in P. G. Room 204 

Teacher: ‘“Mersereau!”’ 

Voice in the distance: “Here!”’ 

Teacher: “Wattie!” 

Same voice: “Here!”’ 

Teacher: “McCormick!” 

Same voice: “Here!” 

Teacher: “Bruce!” 

Same voice: “Here!” 

—and so on until the attendance is found to be 100%~- 

We feel justly honored by the fact that the school 
authorities have such confidence in our personal clean- 
liness that they have not found it necessary to compel 
us to take a bath twice a week in the gym, as the 
less clean classes do. 

Bill Wattie recently expounded his views to Mr. Hall 
on the determining of marks in consideration of class. 
attitude. Cheer up, Seniors, we’ll see that he doesn’t 
do it again. 

Quite a few of our classmates of ’28 have visited the 
S. H. 8. for the purpose of renewing old acquaintances 
and seeing their former classmates in their native 
clime. The contrasting expressions of a P. G. after 
receiving his marks and a college student after mid— 
years was remarkable, to say the least. 
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1929 


We, of the Senior Class, were shocked to 
learn of the death of that happy classmate of 
ours, Ralph DiAngelis. Mere words cannot 
express our deep sorrow. We can, however, 


extend our deepest sympathy to his bereaved 
loved ones. 





We Suggest: 
That the T.S.s have their voices trained. 
That the Frats take a course in brotherly love. 


That the girls on the T. S. wear masks. 


That the cover mottoes of pupils’ books (such as, 
“Open all night” and “Handle with care’’) be changed 
to “Work first, then rest,” or “When night hath set 
her silver lamp on high, then is the time to study.” 


That some “True Stories” be offered to the Radia- 
tor for publication. 


That a musical radio program during the filing 


would help speed it up. 


That the backs of rain-slickers should be used for 
advertising the Senior play and dance. 


Frank Van Ummersen is expected to compete in the 


skimg championship of the Frozen Ears Skiing Club. 


According to all reports the Senior Class is very 
much in favor of many of the Sophomores, for vari- 
ous reasons, 


Mrs. T--p—if— should, at the end of this year, 
produce many little Billy Shakespeares and Bobby 
Brownings of English literature. 


Mr. M-—h—y believes that some evil spirit has 


many of 214’s pupils by the neck. 


If argumentation was a requirement for President 
of the United States a certain floormaster would unan- 
imously be chosen for that position, 


He carefully added the figures. He added them 
again to make sure there were no mistakes. Then he 
signed his name with the air of a conqueror and de- 
posited fiye cents. 





The illustrations appearing in this issue are repro- 
duced from photographs by Robert Forbes. 

Mr. Coleman: “Ingalls, when you have finished with 
that gum, please put it back under the seat where 
VOuUseot it. 

P—za: “What is the oil-can song?” 

P—leg—i-—i: “My ‘oil-can’ tucky home.” 





Here’s another of our familiar scenes on the prem- 
ises. A prize is offered to anyone who recognizes him. 
self in the crowd. 


G—Im—n: “This poem made me feel just the way 
I felt on board a ship bound to Europe.” 


Miss G—t—h—ll: “What do you mean?” 
G—Im-—-n: “They both made me sick.” 


The bank accounts of some pupils are now running 
in three figures. One dollar and a few cents. 


So far this banking business is all input, but just 
wait till June! 


Leland G—e—ne is going to get two guards with 
his class pin. He says he wants to see if he can keep 
this pin three weeks. 


very prominent in the Senior Play Com- 
Evelyn Cann, Beatrice Capodilupo, Charles 
We C a great play coming from it all. 


Cs are 
mittee. 
Cassasa. 


One more. name to add to the already long list 
of names that belong to Edwin Peterson—Peter the 
Great. By the way, we wonder how they happened 
to get among the Junior notes. Edwin is most emphate 
ically a Senior. 


130 SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Miss T—Ill prophesies that Fr—m—n will be a back- 
woodsman, 


Police Take Warning 


The two D—C—o brothers, Tony and Firpo, were 
seen in town yesterday. Both are well-known gunmen, 
but have much in common. 


What is the Mongolian meaning of “codge”’? This 
word has defied the efforts of some of the most astute 
members of the Senior Class. President Hayes and his 
colleague, Professor Clarke, have a standing offer of 
twenty dollars to anyone who gives them the correct 
meaning of the word. 


We know three young maidens in 205 who would do 
well if they “gave the teacher a break.” 
ways being warned by a conscientious classmate of 
theirs who wants us to know that he is only pursuing 
this course for their own good. 


Some of the Senior T. S.s think that all they have 
to do is pose for animal crackers while on duty. 
A—l—n H—pk—s should notice this. 


Professor Cla—e has evolved a theory which dis- 
proves everything ever formulated by any modern 
mathematician. He can prove one equals five. One is 
a number. Five is a number. Therefore one equals 
five. 


Recently Mr. P—rs—n gave Vinal D—Gr—e his 
test paper back with the challenge for him to write 
on the margin the page reference to defend any state- 
ment which he made regarding Jacksonian Democ- 
racy. 


Congratulations to our Senior Play Committee. We 
have at our service Evelyn Cann, Beatrice Capodilupo 
and Charles Casassa, who are going to provide us 
with a bang-up show. 


If any of the biology students are looking for speci- 
mens for experimental dissection, we refer them to 
Room 113 on any Monday morning, when rodents 
will be found there in ample numbers. 


“T faw’ down” is a very common expression in these 
advanced days but alas, it is too often true. How many 
times have we “faw’d” down on the ice, in the gym or 
even on our way over to the gym. 


Did you know that the girls are supposed to get 
dressed. (that is over in the gym) in about three min- 
utes. Now, will you tell me, what girl can even get 
her nose powdered in three minutes? 


1930 


H—w—d S—r—e—t writes the most beautiful de- 
scriptions. For instance, the one he wrote about the 
T. S. girl on the third floor, or is it the second floor? 
The name is at the top of a beautifully hand-decorated 
sheet and then— 





They are al-. | 


‘ glasses before and after 
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“Her eyes are deep unfathomable, with hidden flash-. 
ing lights darting fro and to. 
wish it.) Her lips glorious red, alluring, tempting the 
very fibre of a man, and yet untouched. 
laughed?) Her beautiful carolling voice rings out as 
she gently admonished the moving lines. (Who do you 
think yous are? Lindbiogs?)” 


I wrote something very similar once myself but 
mine was about a dog. 


The editors are not guilty. 
ar 


What Our Teachers Remind Us Of 


Minute—Small. 

A Porter—Carrier. 

A Coal Dealer—Coleman. 
A Big Room—Hall. 

One who grinds wheat—Miller. 
Soup—Campbell. 

A Banner—Flagg. 

Every Morning—Bell. 

An Auto—Dodge. 
Meat—Ham. 

A Winged Animal—Batt. 
Colors—Gray and Browne. 
An Implement—Tuell. 

A Radio—Atwater. 


So Brenda H—rr—on doesn’t speak to her friends: 
any more. Next time, Loring, you want to say some- 
thing about a girl, you sign your name to it. 


How’d you like the Police Ball? 


There are a large number, in proportion, of Juniors: 
in the Esperanto experimental course. We have a great 
time, though of course the sixth period makes it slightly~ 
inconvenient for those who care to enjoy their lunch-- 
eon at leisure. Harold Y—ng, who has to clean his 
eating, is rushed into a. 
veritable frenzy sometimes when he has only thirty-- 
five minutes to enjoy his mocha cake and dill pickle. 


Professor Harvey has an amusing hab tof always: 
using “love” as an illustration for verb oo Also- 
he uses “she” for the subject, as it is more fitting we- 
should practice on the harder words. However, Muriel. 
Mackenzie just has to bury her face in embarrass- 
ment when the “Professor” produces something like 
this: “She is loving. She was loved. She was about 
to be loved. She would love, if she was loved.” 


Frank L—wn—y recently gave 313 a treat with his 
poem, “How I Come.” 
The atrocity follows:— 


“T came to school so fast today, 
I broke my shoe-string on the way.” 


We propose him for life membership in the Poetry 
Club. 


(Or to and fro, if you: 


(Who» 


Some one passed this: 


o> ) Se. 0 ee nd te 
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' There were a good many Junior candidates for 
‘basketball. Yeh, Firpo was there. Just for the ex- 
ercise though. He’s not out for the team. 


“Bee” M—re lost her customary composure the day 
she tried to chew the rubber caramel. Did you hear 
about Beatrice and “Stan” M—ll—er? It’s this way. 
Stanley was talking to her. 


Stan.: “My life is an open book.” 


“T know. 


Beatrice: But it’s not good reading.” 





Students, do you know what this door is? Lucky 
you do, because if you should try to use it, you’d come 
out faster than you went in. 


One of our girl friends had a good time trading 
dances at a certain dance not so long ago. Everyone 
danced with her but the janitor and the cloakroom at- 
tendant. But the fellow who took her! A _ friend 
asked him if Irene danced well and he replied he 
didn’t know. He couldn’t get a dance with her. 


Some people have the poorest luck!!!! The city 
ordinance is having flood lights put around the boat 
house at Mystic Lakes. 

Overheard: “Ben wanted to drive around the park, 
but I told him it was light there, too.” 


Edward W—dl—k, is it your sister we see you walk- 
ing to and from the library with three nights a week? 
If it is your sister, she’s marvelous at make-up, because 
she never looks the same for two nights running. 


1931 


Wentworth, you put one over on us the week of 
February 4th. You were really sick this time. 


Classmates, do you know Phyllis and Lillian, of 
Room 231? If you don’t, then you’re missing some- 
thing. Incidentally, one of our well-known Senior boys 
would like to learn how to tell them apart. 


It is rumored that Arnold P—rs—n came near bring- 
ing the entire stock of one of the local valentine shops 
to express his feeling toward all his female classmates. 


Maybe the upper classmen won’t razz us so much 
now. See the increase in our honor list! We have 
two on the Maximum Credit list and forty-six on the 
Credit. 


Ellen W—tk—s tried to find out how hard the gym- 
nasium floor was recently. How hard was it, Ellen? 


Aren’t we glad, girls, that we don’t have to wear 
dresses that have a long row of buttons down the 
back? We’d take longer to dreS’s after “gym” than 
we spent in the actual exercise. 


To misquote a great statesman: We’ve all studied 
some of the time, some of us have studied all of the 
time. But not all of us have studied all of the time; 
nevertheless we feel we’ve earned a week’s rest. 


Here’s another thing’ you upper-classmen can’t boast 
about. Notice our attendance record, and compare it 
with yours. 


We wonder why Charles MecC—y, who is ushering 
at one of the local theatres, gives his classmates the 
high-hat when they come and patronize his theatre. 


Division I English O regrets that they can no longer 
occupy their idle moments watching the multitude of 
mice. They’ve all been caught. 

Crasford McM—1l—n’s themes still continue to be a 
source of amusement in section B. Some pupils have 
been heard to remark that the only book he ever reads 
is the dictionary. 


We wonder if Dexter M—t—n will ever arrive at his 
fifth period English class on time. 


Edmund Qu—lI—n is liable to get in the bad graces 
of some of his teachers. The other day he told Miss 
P—r—y that the example she did was wrong; then he 
proceeded to do it right. 


On the day when Radiators were issued last month, 
this remark was heard:— 


Ist.: “Gee, this room’s cold!” 
2nd.: “Yah, I’m frozen too.” 
3rd.: “Well, sit on the ‘Radiator’ then.” 


If the “thundering herd” had passed by during the 
last couple of months, it would have found some com- 
petition as the old East Building was being torn 


apart. 


SOMERVILLE  AIGH 


We Sophs, in the Central Building, get the most mis- 
leading odors from those laboratories on the third floor, 
and we can’t account for it. Perhaps the chemists 
forget to open the windows, 


Heard in a Biology Class 


Mr. A—ci—r: “Where is everyone today?” 
Pupil: “Gone to gym.” 
Mr. A—ci—r: “Say, I don’t like the idea of this fel- 


low ‘Jim’ taking all my girls.” 


9. 


“Don’t you just love gym? 
“Yes, if they’d give us a little more 


Dot Ne—g—e: 
Helen M—r—y: 
time to dress in.” 
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Dot: “Well, be like me, practice dressing at home.” 


We Sophomores extend our most sincere congratula-- 
tions to our Class Officers. 


Well, it certainly is a consolation to have mirrors 
without flaws in them at the gym. Don’t you girls: 
agree? 


We found F—a—c—e W—r— reading a book on avi-- 


ation; she intends to be a second Amelia Earhart. 


It’s puzzling to see everyone working hard at their- 


lessons just after report cards come out—but the third. 
or fourth week after—well, you know all about that. 
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Aviator: “Would you like to take a hop?” 
Negro: ‘‘No, sah! I stay on terrah fermah; 
‘the more fermah the less terrah.” 


Instructor: ‘Your recitation reminds me of 


‘Quebec.” 
“Why so?” 


Student: 
Instructor: “Built on a bluff.’” 


Student (rushing into library) : 
“Life of Caesar.’ ” 
Librarian: “Sorry, but Brutus beat you to it.” 


“T want the 


Senior: “Do you believe ignorance is bliss?” 
Sophomore: “Why?” 
Senior: “You look so happy.” 


His Way—Right or Wrong 


Uncle Ed.: “Well, Johnnie, how do you spell 
giraffe?” 

Johnnie: ‘‘G-i-r-a-f-e.” 

“The dictionary spells it with two f’s.” 

“Well, you asked me how I spelled it, uncle.” 


Beyond the Law 


Cop on shore: “I’m going to arrest you when 
you come out of there.” 

Man in water: ‘‘Ha-ha! 
you. I’m not coming out. 
cide.” 


That is a joke on 
I’m commiting sul- 


Scotch Again 


A Scotch traveling salesman, held up in the 
Orkney Islands by a bad storm, telegraphed to 
his firm in Aberdeen: ‘‘Marooned here by storm, 


wire instructions.” The reply came: “Start 
summer vacation as from yesterday.” 
—Exchange. 


One on the English 


Three Englishmen sat on a hotel porch. A 
car passed. “A Daimler,” cried one. Twenty 
minutes later the second man said, “No, a Rolls 
Royce.” Half an hour later the third rose and 
left, saying: “I cawn’t stand these beastly argu- 
ments.”—Exchange. 


Took Chances 


Three subway trains, one after another, ran 
over George Hicks of Ozone Park, Queens, this 
morning, and were practically uninjured.— 
Chicago Tribune. 


She: “Will you call me a taxi, please?” 
He: “All right. You're a'taxi/’—Exchange, 
Valet: “Sorry, sir, you cannot see Mr. Smith. 


He is not down yet.” 

Frenchman: “I come yesterday, he eez not 
up. Now he eez not down. When will he be 
in ze middle ?”—American. 


The man who wakes up and finds himself 
famous hasn’t been asleep.—Exchange. 


Studies and Steadies 


Marg: “How are you getting along with your 
Greek ?” 

Lou: ‘‘Now, leave my boy friends out of 
this.” —Annapolis Log. 

“T’ll drive,” said the wife as she climbed into 
the back seat.’’—Exchange. 

Dennis: ‘“‘Looks like rain Daddie.” 

Daddie (in bad temper) : “Well, let it rain!” 

“T was going to, Daddie.’’—Exchange. 


Queen of Spain: “Mi Amigo! The baby has a 
stomach-ache.”’ 

Lord Chamberlain (excitedly): “‘Woo! Call 
the secretary of the interior.’—Exchange, 


Figure This Out 
“How much are y our apples ? 


9) 


Farmer: 


Grocer: ‘Five cents a piece.’ 

Farmer: “I'll have one. How much is your 
cider ?”’ 

Grocer: ‘Five cents a glass.” 

Farmer: “‘T’ll have the cider instead of the 
apple.” (Retur ns apple, drinks cider, and turns 
to go.) 

Grocer: “Say, you didn’t pay for the cider,” 

Farmer: “I gave you the apple for it.” 

Grocer: “But you didn’t pay for the apple.” 

Farmer: ‘‘Well, I didn’t take it.”—Exchange. 
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Needs Coaching 


“Do you play golf?” he asked of the simple 
but gushing maiden. 

“Dear me, no!’ she bashfully replied. “I 
don’t believe I should even know how to hold 
the caddie.’’—Selected. 


Romantic, but— 


When youth calls to youth it makes a lot of 
extra business for the telephone company.— 
Boston Transcript. 


Speedy But Safe 


Father: “Isn’t that young man rather fast?” 
Daughter: 


away. ’—London. 


On the Strand 


Lawyer (to flustered witness) : “Now, sir, did 
you or did you not, on the date in question or 
at any other time, say to the defendant or any- 
one else that the statement imputed to you and 
denied by the plaintiff was a matter of no 
moment or otherwise? Answer me, yes or no.” 

Bewildered Witness: “Yes or no, what?’— 
Exchange. 


Shop Assistant (pointing to a row of chick- 
ens): “This chicken, ma’am ?”’ 

Customer: “No.” 

“This one?” 

NOM, F 

“Well, let me know when I’m getting warm.” 


A benevolent old lady was paying a visit of 
inspection to a certain mental home which she 
had endowed. In the gardens she came across 
a youthful looking inmate dozing in a ham- 
mock. “Why aren’t you working with the rest, 
my boy?” asked the old lady tartly. 

“T’m crazy,” came the candid answer. 

“But surely crazy people can work?” argued 
the other, pointing to some of the toilers. 

“Maybe, but I ain’t as crazy at that.” 


Zardines 


Teacher: “‘“Now, who can tell me what the 
ruler of Russia used to be called?” 

Class in unison: “The Czar.” 

Teacher: “And what was his wife called?” 

Class: “The Czarina.”’ 

Teacher: “I wonder if any one can tell me 
what their children were called.” 

One little voice: ‘“Zardines.”—Huntington 
Record. 


Lucy Clark (going through the locomotive 
works): “‘What’s that big thing over there?” 

Attendant: “That’s the locomotive boiler.” 

Lucy: “Why do they boil locomotives ?” 

Attendant: “To make the locomotive tender.”’ 
~—Wise and Otherwise. 


“Yes, but I don’t think he’ll get 
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Take Lessons 


“What would you do if you could play the 
piano like I can?” 
“T’d take lessons.”——-Huntington Record. 


M. M.: “Say, did you know I was a magi-— 
cian ?”’ 

D. 8.: “No, how come?” 

M. M.: “I can turn a car into a driveway.” 

Teacher: “What did Lincoln say at Gettys- 
burgh ?” 

Fupil: ‘Vo do deo do.’”—The Clarion. 


Smiles 

Auto tourist: “I clearly had the right of way 
when this man ran into me, and yet you say I 
was to blame.” 

Local Cop: “You certainly were.” 

Autoist: “Why ?” 

Local Cop: “Because his father is mayor, his 
brother is chief of police, and I go with his sis- 
ter.” 


Teacher (sternly) : “Johnny, what is the mat- 
ter with your eye? If you and Willie White 
have been fighting again I shall give each of 
you a good whipping.” 

Johnny (with victor’s generosity): “Yes, 
Miss, but you needn’t mind about Bill—he’s 
had his.’’—Los Angeles Times. 


“Two Frenchmen went up in an aeroplane. 
The plane went into a tail spin and they both 
fell out. Of what nationality were they when 
they came down?” 

*Wihat?7 

“One came down a Russian, and the other 
landed on a telegraph wire and came down a 
Pole.’”’—Exchange. 


“Have you a date tomorrow night?” 

“It depends on the weather.” 

“Why the weather ?”’ 

“Yeh, whether she’ll go or not.”—Exchange. 


Miss Hart: “I maintain that love-making is. 
just the same as it always was.” 

Catherine Hicks: “How do you know?” 

Miss Hart: “I just read about a Greek maiden 
who sat and listened to a lyre all night.”— 
Wise and Otherwise. Be 


Mr. Stalker: “I’d be much better off if- they'd 
sie ae sign on the mail box.” 

“What sign?” 
“Post no bills.” 


*, Williams: 
“a Stalker: 





XYLOPHONE 
Drums, Sax. Instructions 


SALVY CAVICCHIO, WNAC Soloist 
21 Boston Street, Somerville 
Call Somerset 0777-W 








NO a ageaamion 


CHANDLER<BARBER @ 


124 SUMMER St, BOSTON, 





WOO 


h MECHANICS. 
|} TOOLS 


ELECTRIC SAWS 
LATHES and DRILLS 


TRADE MAREK: 





Varnish, Yacht White 
Metal Polish 





J. A. Marsh Coal Co. 


COAL AND WOOD 










38-40 Park Street, Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Somerset 0319 





WILLIAM J. BELL 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 


Broadway, corner Temple Street 
Somerville, Mass. 





Prescription Work is Our Specialty 
YOU GET IT AT RICE’S 
WINTER HILL PHARMACY 
FRANK W. RICE, Reg. Pharm. 

307-B Broadway, opp. Marshall Street 

Somerville, Mass. 





A full line of Drugs, Fancy Goods, 





ALBERT E. HUGHES 
LAWYER 


16 Union Square, Somerville 


Telephone Somerset 3980 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 


MERCHANT TAILOR 
Garments Altered, Dyeing, Cleansing, Repairing 
Pressing Promptly Done 


kK, C. Building 


158 HIGHLAND AVE. SOMERVILLE, MASS. 





| THOMAS QUINN 
HAIR DRESSER 


253 Elm Street, Davis Square 
West Somerville, Mass. 





Telephone Somerset 4634-M 
A. W. THURSTON 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing and Pressing 
Promptly Done. Prices Reasonable 


700 Broadway, West Somerville 





Complete home furnishings, from factory to home. 
Upholstering of every description. Estimates and 
deliveries free. Piano Rolls, Columbia Records. 


332-336 Somerville Avenue, 
Telephone Prospect 1506 


Prospect Furniture Co. 
Somerville 


DA PRATO BROS. 
Manufacturers of Ice Cream and Fancy Ices 
For Parties, Weddings, Socials, Etc. 
Orders Attended to at Short Notice 
Our Cream is Flavored with the Real Fruit 


14 Union Square, Somerville 


Tels. Somerset 3530 - 3215 - 4535 





J. W. HOWARD 
© Florist - 


Somerville, 








328 Broadway, Mass. 









Experts in attendance 
women and children 


For 
Also Expert Lady for Beauty Culture 


men, 


A. J. LAMB BARBER SHOP 





















PE SARE SET 


BELDEN & SNOW 


“The Men’s Wear Shop” 


DAVIS SQUARE - UNION SQUARE 
SOMERVILLE 


McCarty-lflorris 
Co. 


EVERYTHING FOR 
MASSACHUSETTS AVENUE 


THE ATHLETE ARLINGTON, MASS. 






Wholesale prices to all Somerville High 





Students. Ask Mr. Alciere for Discount Telephone Somerset 6092 - 5957 
Card. CITY HALL SPA 
M. ABAID 
CANDY, FRUITS, CIGARS, ETC. 
a 96 Highland Avenue, Somerville 


HOME BEAUTY PARLOR 
61 Grove Street 


Marcel Wave, 
High School Girl’s Wave, 


309 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON 


LUNCH AT 
FINKELSTEIN’S 


ART CRAFT nai a 


adEngraving CoP 





Your Prescription Store 


. WILLEY’S DRUG STORE 
Designer 
Photo Engraver A Gilman Square, Somerville, Mass. 
Winter Hill 


Distinctive Photo-Engraving of every description. 
School and College Work a specialty. 





EDWARD A. WOOD MUSIC CO. 
McKinley Music 20c a copy 


Popular Songs 3 for $1.00 
Everything in School and Music Supplies 
Birthday Cards for all the family 


296-A BROADWAY 





EAT AT 
BRAY’S 
(Opposite School) 


227 TREMONT STREET 
BOSTON MASS. 











WARREN KAY VANTINE 
| Photographer 





To Portray Beauty is Easy! 
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BUT we are snot al beautiful. 
Yet the skilled photographer can 
With his lights and screens bring 
| out the BEST that is in all of 


| us —can almost create beauty 


whee Inere iS.none. -: = = 
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Anyway, it’s worth trying! 
We’ll do everything to please you! 


Special rates to 
Students and Their Parents 


Call Kenmore 6827 











SAMUEL J. LEAVIS 
PLUMBING and HEATING 


302 Somerville Avenue, Somerville, Mass. 


| QUEEN QUALITY SHOES 
FOR LADIES 


REGAL SHOES 
FOR MEN 


1 


LEAVITT’S SHOE SHOP 


; Telephone Prospect 0832-M 
Davis Square, 


House Telephone Somerset 0587 


Somerville 





Tel. Som. 6714 C. Hargreaves, Mer. 


WHITE SEWING MACHINE REPAIR CO. 


Hemstitching and Picot Edging a Specialty 


MRS. ALICE HORAN 


Hair Dressing in a Barber Shop 
(Ask for Alice) 


Free Dressmakers Course With Our New Electric 2 4 = 
Machines. We Repair All Makes, Work Guaran- eee a tk ¢ Rpitis olen” Pit Pa 
teed. Used Machines at Low Prices. Needles and ce a ae : = , = 


Parts for All Makes of Sewing Machines. 


150 Berkshire Street, Cambridge, Mass. }: 
51 Holland Street, West Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone University 10134 











JACKSON CALDWELL & CO. 
David J. Caldwell 
Established 1845 


FURNITURE 
31-32 Union Square, Somerville, Mass. 


MARK J. RICE, D. M. D. 
DENTIST 


30 Bow Street Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Prospect 0380 





THE LYNN CAPEN STORE 
Medford Street, at Thurston 
Telephone Somerset 4938-W 


Furnishings for Men, Women and Children 
Attractive Gifts and Gift Cards for all Uses 


Somerset Shoppe 
Nem and Different 


Sprrializing in Hosiery, Undermear 
236 Elm Street Davis Square 





Cel, Somerset F606-Tl 


School Environment 


The atmosphere at Burdett 
College i is mentally stimulat- 
ing. The contact between 
faculty and student is close. 
Interest is personal. Indus- 
try is encouraged. Time is 
conserved. Advancementis 
largely individual. Require- 
ments for graduation are 
high. Burdett Graduates 
Succeed In Business 


_ Business ee 
Courses. 


for Young Men 


and Women New Building of Burdett College 


Courses at Burdett College provide training for 


Burdett Students 


Students at Burdett Col- 
lege last year came from 70 
Universities and Colleges, 
262 High Schools, 60 Acad- 
emies and Preparatory 
Schools, and 142 other Bus- 
iness and Special Schools. 
More than 200 came from 
states outside Massachusetts 
and from foreign countries. 


The New Building 


The new Burdett College 
building is of fireproof con- 


struction. Roomy elevators 
provide service for students, 
officers, and visitors. Class- 
rooms are flooded with sun- 
light and are splendidly 
equipped. Talks tothe entire 
school are broadcast over 
an internal radio system with 
microphone in the executive 
offices. 


Accounting, Financial, Treasury, Selling, Adver- 

tising, Secretarial, Stenographic, Office Manage- 

ment, Bookkeeping and other business positions. 

Special Review and Finishing Courses offered. 
Position service for graduates. 

Previous commercial training not required for entrance. 


The school has every modern facility. Students are 
trained by an able and interested faculty. A Burdett 
training is an investment in future progress. 


Write for Booklet and Application 


Burpett CoLlece 


An Exceptional School for Young People 


156 STUART STREET, Near Tremont St., BOSTON 
Founded 1879 F. H. BURDETT, Pres. HANcock 6300 
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MAX J. KRULEE 


TEACHER OF CORNET and TRUMPET 


Studio: 209 Massachusetts Avenue 
State Theatre Building 
Boston, Massachusetts 


ERNEST M. VOSE, Pharm. D. 
The Rexall Druggist 


——— 2) stores — 


310 Broadway, corner Marshall Street 
12 Main Street, corner Edgar Avenue 
Somerville, Mass. 


Tel. Somerset 3213-J 
McKEON’S FLOWER SHOP 
Gifts for Bridge Parties and Showers 


241 Holland Street, 


Teele Square 


Somerville 





JIMS MEN SHOPPE 
Next to Capitol Theatre 
- All Advertised Brands 


Men’s Furnishings 
Lamson & Hubbard Hats and Caps 













CHANDLER 
SECRETARIAL 
SCHOOL 


45th Year 


“A School of Distinction” 


SECRETARIAL COURSE provides the 
special technical and cultural training 
necessary to secure attractive high- 
grade positions. 

NORMAL COURSE for training teach- 
ers of commercial subjects in junior 
and senior high schools. 


SCHOOL ACTIVITIES: Glee Club, 
Lectures, Concerts, Parties, Class Day, 
Commencement. 


Ask for a Catalogue 


161 MASSACHUSETTS AVE., 
BOSTON 
Tel. Kenmore 2570 





University Education in the Evening 


CO-EDUCATIONAL 


An effective university education is available in the evening for high school graduates 
who cannot enter day colleges for financial or other reasons but must go to work follow- 
ing graduation: 


In Business—School of Commerce and 
Finance 


Grants B.B.A. and M.B.A. degrees. 

Specializes in accounting and business adminis- 
tration. 

Only 24.9% of graduates held executive positions 
on entering school; 71.9% now in major execu- 
tive positions. 

Graduates outstandingly successful in C. P. A. ex- 
aminations. 

Faculty of experienced and well trained business 
men. 

Actual business problems the basis of instruc- 
tion. 





In Law—School of Law 

Four-year course. 

LL.B. degree. 

Prepares for bar examinations and practice. 

Case method of instruction similar to that in 
best day law schools. 

A School of high standards adapted to the needs 
of employed men and women. 

Alumni outstandingly successful as lawyers, 
judges, business executives. 

Exceptional faculty of practicing lawyers who 
are graduates of leading day law schools. 


Graduates of Somerville High School admitted without examination 


For catalog or further information inquire: 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 


EVENING DIVISION 


312 HUNTINGTON AVENUE 


Telephone Kenmore 5800 
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“Just As Good” 


To be “just as good as the next man” is not sufficient. To reach the 
top one must be strikingly better. A smattering of a number of subjects 
is not nearly so valuable as expert knowledge of one subject. Special- 
ization is essential to present-day advancement in BUSINESS, — the 
profession that offers the greatest: number of opportunities. 


Accounting is the stepping-stone to success in business and the enter- 
ing wedge to an executive position because the activities that give a 
working insight of the entire business are classified, recorded, and inter- 
preted in the Accounting department. 


Thorough preparation is the corner-stone on which to build. The 
Bentley School of Accounting and Finance stands pre-eminent in training 
men ultimately to qualify for the duties of office manager, cost account- 
ant, comptroller, credit man, treasurer, auditor, and public accountant, 
through a two-year course of college grade. 


Many large industrial and public accounting firms prefer our grad- 
uates, because they are trained so thoroughly. 


To Be Bentley-Trained Will Give 
You a Standing Among Accountants 


A request for our catalog will put you under no obligation. We 
have no solicitors. 


H. C. Bentley, President 


The Bentley School of Accounting and Finance 


921 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 








Mrs. Bessie Clarke 


Private Cutor 


229 SCHOOL STREET 
Somerville, Mass. 


Toalephone Somerset 0431 









J. RICHARD O'NEIL 


(O’Neil & Casella) 


MANUFACTURING 


Svwelers 
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110 HIGH STREET 
Massachusetts 









THE HOME NEWSPAPER 
OF SOMERVILLE 


FOR FIFTY-SIX YEARS 


AZ 


Printing of Every Kind 
Well and Promptly Done 





SUFFOLK LAW 
SCHOOL 


Founded September 19, 1906 


FOUR YEAR COURSE 
LL.B DEGREE 


DAY SESSIONS: 


10.00 A.” M.*to 11.30 A.M. ~ 
4.00 P. M. to 5.30 P. M. 


EVENING SESSIONS: 


6.00° P.M to 250. Poo: 
Teg 1a ais tO AO bs ks 


Students may attend any division 
or transfer from one to another. 


Largest Law School in New England 


CATALOGUE UPON REQUEST 
GLEASON L. ARCHER, LL.D., Dean 
20 Derne Street (Rear of State House) 

BOSTON, MASS. 

Telephone Haymarket 0836 








MEN’S FURNISHINGS W. E. HARRIS 
REAL ESTATE and INSURANCE 


AT THE 38-A Holland Street 
West Somerville Mass. 


Davis Sq. Haberdasher’s Tel. Somerset 8745 


Opposite Somerville Theatre 
ALFRED E. MANN 


HATS - CAPS - SHOES ., UNDERTAKER 


123 Dover Street, Somerville, Mass. 





SOMERVILLE KNITTING COMPANY 





MANUFACTURERS OF 
HIGH GRADE SWEATERS, BATHING 
SUITS and ATHLETIC KNIT OUTWEAR © 


HELEN LOUISE TEA SHOPPE 


92-B Highland Avenue 







32 Clifton Street, West Somerville, Mass. 





LUNCHEONETTE - CONFECTIONERY 
THE SMOKE SHOP 


10 Davis Square 


ICE CREAM - FAVORS - NOVELTIES 


HOME-COOKED FOODS 
Headquarters for the 


SOMERVILLE ROYAL ROOTERS 
David A. Morrison, Prop. 


Orders Taken for Pastry, Cake and Bread 






USE YOUR Y. M. C. A. 


BIGGER AND BETTER THAN EVER 


GYMNASIUM, BATHS, SWIMMING POOL 


SOCIAL FACILITIES 


~ FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 
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PRICELESS SOUVENIRS 


cently been procuring something which 
must be taken from them before they 
can possess it—namely, their photograph. 
These pictures are to be seen on all sides of 
us and in the hands and desks of all Seniors. 

Why do we spend all this money? someone 
asks. The pictures are exchanged at random 
by the students, examined and admired, then 
taken home and used to decorate the study for 
one or two months. At the beginning of the 
summer season, the probability is that these 
photographs are packed away in the drawer of 
a desk because they are in the way, and are 
collecting dust. A few years later, their owner, 
in a fit of housecleaning, comes upon them. 
He pauses in his occupation and opens each one; 
and as he lays them down, he makes two piles. 
A chosen few are returned to their safe place 
of storage; the remainder are destined to kindle 
the fire. 

Realization of this fact leads the skeptic 
to wonder why he should waste his dollars on a 
few dozen paper images of himself, which will 
last but a short time in the hands of his ac- 
quaintances. He does not see the other side of 
the question. 

Out of all the students with whom he ex- 
changes his pictures, those who are really his 
friends will probably preserve his portrait. In 
return, he has the photographs of his class- 
mates, who, it must be remembered, will soon 
change in appearance. In a few years he will 
have a collection of pictures of his companions, 
not as they look, but as they looked when in 
High School and as they will never look again. 

Hence these pictures should be regarded, not 
as an expensive fuel for future fires, but as a 
souvenir collection which will be well worth the 
amount of the original investment—which, af- 
ter all, was only a few dollars. 


4 Ree members of the Senior Class have re- 


The Managing Editor wishes to express her thanks 
to Sarah MacDonald and Marion Stanley for their kind 
assistance in handling the Radiators each month. 


Our friend and alumnus, John A. Holmes, has recently 
carried off another award. He placed §ifth in a na- 
tional contest among college papers. 


We congratulate Hon. Leon M. Conwell, mayor of 
our city, upon his degree of Doctor of Laws, conferred 
upon him by Temple University, in Philadelphia. Mayor 
Conwell is the son of the founder of this university. 
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THE ORCHESTRA 


ERHAPS one of the most active and inter- 

Pp esting organizations in the school is the 

first orchestra. Each Tuesday rehear- 

sals are conducted, and by means of the venti- 

lation system, many wonderful selections, 

which are practiced, are transmitted through- 
out the school. 

The orchestra has had one or two engage- 
ments thus far, namely, the concerts given for 
the school fund; and we are working now for 
the senior play and our annual concert. At this 
time, also, some of us have been selected to 
play in the New England Festival Orchestra. 
The Festival Orchestra is an organization com- 
posed of selected players from all over New 
England, numbering about two hundred and 
fifty students. To play in this large assembly 
and to be coached by real symphony players is 
a wonderful opportunity. We have several vet- 
erans with Festival Orchestra experience in 
the school, and they insist that it is the chance 
of a lifetime. 

The personnel of our own orchestra numbers 
forty-two. We have twelve first violins, nine 
second violins, and two ’cellos. For wood winds 
there are four clarinets and two flutes. In the 
brass section are five trumpets, two trombones, 
one brass tube and three saxophones. One 
tympan and one snare drum complete the or- 
chestra. With this splendid combination we 
hope to turn out some very good work in the 
future. TisRiass eee 


The next issue of the Radiator will be in the hands 
of the Class of 1930. Juniors, here is an opportunity 
for you to display your journalistic talent. Under 
the able leadership of Mr. Ralph K. Skinner, there is 
no reason why you can’t publish as good an issue as 
any we have put out this year. 

Congratulations to the Sophomore officers! We of 
the upper classes now expect the Sophomores to do 
some big things, guided by such efficient leaders. 

The year certainly seems to be nearly gone when 
we begin to talk about the Year Book! Nevertheless 
the work on this is now under way, and we earnestly 
hope that every Senior, and a high percentage of 
the others, has entered his subscription. 

It is said that March comes in like a lion and goes 
out like a lamb. Will someone please inform us, how 
is it supposed to go out when it comes in like a fish? 

Speaking of March, how many of you have had 
an encounter with that old friend of every student, 
called Spring Fever? 
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THE LIFE AND ACHIEVEMENTS OF WIL- 
LIAM CRAWFORD GORGAS AND THEIR 
RELATION TO PREVENTATIVE MEDI- 
CINE 

By Madelaine Goodhue, ’°29 


HE suppression of yellow fever, malaria, 
and dysentery in the Panama Canal Zone 
is one of the triumphs of modern medi- 

cine, and General Gorgas, under whose direc- 
tion the work was accomplished, symbolizes 
more completely perhaps than anyone else the 
control of disease by science and the applica- 
tions of pathology. The war had one mitiga- 
tion in that the death rate from disease was 
lowered to an extraordinary extent, and here 
again General Gorgas, as the surgeon general 
of the United States Army, represents this 
great achievement. He thus attained world- 
wide recognition, and his death in London on 
ees to Africa was a cause of general re- 
gret. 

Gorgas, born in Mobile, Alabama, in 1854, 
came from one of the historic families of the 
South. His grandfather was governor of Ala- 
bama, and his father, General Josiah Gorgas, 
was one of the West Point trained officers of 
the Confederate Army. He was graduated 
from the University of the South and from the 
Bellevue Hospital Medical College, and became 
an army surgeon in 1880. He saw service in 
Florida, in the West and on the Mexican border, 
and had risen to the rank of major in 1898, 
when he was with the expedition against San- 
tiago. Thence he was sent to Havana to be 
the chief sanitary officer of that city during 
the American occupation. 

Cuba was a centre of yellow fever and Dr. 
Carlos Finlay, of Havana, had proposed the 
theory that mosquitoes were the carriers. The 
truth of this theory was proved and many of 
the conditions of infection determined by the 
American Army Commission, consisting of 
Reed, Carroll, Agramonti and Lazear. Imme- 
diately following this investigation and based 
upon its scientific findings, Gorgas decided to 
get rid of the mosquito. Mosquitoes existed not 
by the thousands or millions but by the un- 
countable billions. Every environ in Havana 
was full of them. They swarmed in the streets, 
the alleyways, the houses, in every conceivable 
place in the city. Often they settled over the 
city like a hideous cloud. 

In spite of the doubts, the fears of those 
about him, in the face of the laughter and the 
jibes of scientists, notwithstanding the oppres- 
sion of the seemingly hopelessness of the task, 
the quiet, devoted sanitary officer of the city 
set himself with indomitable resolution to the 
destruction of the Stegomyia. He cleaned up 
the pest holes, the hidden waste, the unclean 
places, the foul dens of the city, and by the use 
of kerosene and petroleum rendered uninhabi- 
_ table to the Stegomyia its breeding places. In 
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the brief time of seven and one-half months 
Gorgas delivered the city from Stegomyia and 
lifted the pall that had hung over it for 140 
years. For all these years there had not been 
a day when yellow fever had not prevailed in 
Havana. Today Havana is healthier than the 
average American city. It stands the proud 
capital of a treasure-laden isle, a living and 
eternal monument to the wonder and the genius 
and the faith of William C. Gorgas. What had 
been done in Cuba could be done in other dis- 
ease-ridden countries; what had been accom- 
plished with yellow fever could be accomplished 
with other similar plagues. 


In 1904 the United States Government un- 
dertook the stupendous task of the construc- 
tion of the Panama Canal. A few years before 
the French. Panama’ Canal Company had at- 
tempted the task only to find its money, its ef- 
forts, its hopes, lost in utter failure. The 
French Company had the skill, it had the ambi- 
tion, it had the money, it had everything but 
one thing, and that was the genius of a Gorgas. 
The pestilence of the swamp and the disease of 
the jungle had written the final chapter of the 
French company in terms of disaster and death. 
It was within the shadow of these failures, 
haunted by their ruins, that Gorgas found him- 
self in 1904 as the chief sanitary officer of the 
Canal Zone charged with the gigantic task of 
conquering these enemies and making possible 
the construction of the canal. | Within two 
years after he obtained the necessary help and 
supplies he exterminated the mosquitoes, eradi- 
cated yellow fever and malaria, cleaned up the 
Canal Zone, and made possible the building 
of the canal. 

In 1907, in recognition of the great work he 
was doing, Gorgas was made a member of the 
Isthmian Canal Commission, and in 1915 
Gorgas and his associates on the commission 
were given a vote of thanks by Congress for 
the distinguished service rendered in construc- 
tion of the Panama Canal. 


When the United States entered the World 
War Gorgas was the Surgeon-General of the 
United States Army. With that.vision and 
prescience that had signaled his every endeavor 
he had been preparing for months for the in- 
evitable conflict. 

His administrative genius and medical fore- 
sight were well illustrated by his plan of strict 
physical examination of all men drafted. His 
plan for this involved the most spectacular 
method of wholesale examination of men in the 
history of the world. Every one of the 7,000,- 
000 men who were called under the draft un- 
derwent a thorough examination by a group of 
doctors, specialists in the various fields. The 
eyes, the heart, the teeth, the feet, the nerves, 
the entire body machine had to be right before 
this Gorgas Board would certify the applicant 
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ready for service. Nearly thirty per cent. of 
those examined were rejected for physical dis- 
ability. Of those accepted, many had incipient 
difficulties, which were remedied. As William 
C. Gorgas had made possible the building of 
the Panama Canal, he likewise made possible 
the brilliant triumph of American arms on 
the western front. With Wilson and Pershing, 
Gorgas must take his place as one of the great 
leaders of that great conflict. 

During the course of the war when millions 
of young men were passing in review before 
draft medical boards, some being rejected, 
others being advised of minor defects which 
could be remedied, and all of them impressed 
with the message of personal hygiene, General 
Gorgas said one day to one of his aides: ““What 
an example it would be after this war in times 
of peace if we could get a voluntary system 
which would provide such an examination for 
all the citizens of our country once a year. A 
pericdical health examination would be a won- 
derful means of keeping our people well.” 

Out of this dream of Gorgas, with its vision 
of a plan to add to the health power of the 
nation, has come the Gorgas idea of better per- 
sonal health through an annual check-up by the 
family doctor. In his name and honoring his 
memory and achievements and medical genius 
has been established the Gorgas Memorial In- 
stitute of Preventative and Tropical Medicine; 
a great organization dedicated to added re- 
search in tropical medicine but also pledged to 
a tremendous educational campaign for better 
personal health. 

Prevention of disease! Here is the keynote 
of Gorgas’s life, and its application to prob- 
lems of health in this day would account for 
a remarkable progress in life-saving. It is 
estimated by health authorities that the annual 
health examination, with its early discovery of 
incipient dangers and its message of individual 
hygiene, as a means of prevention, would add 
five to ten years to the average life expectancy. 

General Gorgas was the whole world’s phy- 
sician. The debt the world owes him can never 
be computed. Diseases which he exterminated 
and which at the time were indigenous to a par- 
ticular country or to the tropics today, with 
modern transportation, with modern lines of 
communication, with all the world neighbors, 
might well travel the globe. 

On May 8, 1920, in company with his devoted 
wife and his official staff, General Gorgas set 
sail for London, whence, at the invitation of 
the British government, he was going to in- 
vestigate yellow-fever conditions on the West 
Coast of Africa. He fell ill in London on May 
30. On the fourth day of July, 1920, in Lon- 
don, William C. Gorgas, tired and worn, quietly 
died. At the command of the King and by or- 
der of the British government, a state funeral 
with full military honors was accorded him in 
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St. Paul’s Cathedral, London, the resting place 
of England’s greatest naval and military 


heroes. It was one of the greatest and most 
impressive funerals in England in modern 
times. Hundreds of thousands of people 


thronged the streets and with bared heads rev- 
erently attested their appreciation of him who 
had contributed so much to suffering humanity. 

General Gorgas’s body was brought back to 
his own country, where he was given is gredt- 
est honors and where they laid him to rest in 
Arlington, the Valhalla of America’s heroic 
dead. There he rests on the slopes of the his- 
toric Potomac, within the shadow of the Cap- 
itol of the nation he loved and served so well. 








MARY’S STRATEGY 
By Iris Ruggles, ’31 


ie F course, you are planning to come to- 

() night, ‘aren’t you?” inquired Mary 
hastened toward their respective homes after 
having spent a tedious day in the classrooms 
of the Midvale High School, where they were 
both completing their senior year. The ques- 
tion was merely rhetorical because it was 
utterly inconceivable that Ruth Duvern—she, 
who had been the dominating spirit behind the 
coasting party scheduled for that evening—she, 
who had been so wildly enthusiastic about it 
only the previous day—should fail to be pres- 
ent. Therefore, the effect upon Mary was posi- 
tively astounding when Ruth replied in the 
most nonchalant manner possible as she turned 
in at her own gate: “‘Why, no, I hardly think 
I'll be there. Flease don’t wait for me, at any 
rate.” 

“Well, of all things,” muttered Mary crossly 
to herself as she hurried on down the street. “I 
wonder what in the world made her change her 
mind like—,” but at this point her train of 
thought was abruptly broken by a forceful im- 
pact with another person, which sent her books 
flying in all directions. “Oh, hello, Tom,” she 
continued in a genial voice when she saw that 
the person who had so rudely brought her 
back to reality was no other than Tom Riving- 
ton, a prominent member of her class and a 
great friend of hers because of their mutual 
friendship with Ruth. 

“Hello, yourself, Mary. Don’t you know that 
Main street is no place for day-dreaming?” he 
jokingly asked as he bent to retrieve her scat- 
tered books. “‘You must have been awfully pre- 
occupied not to have seen me coming, or else 
Vm getting to be terribly insignificant look- 
ing.” 

“You’re right, Tom—about my being pre- 
occupied, I mean—not about any change in your 
looks. As a matter of fact, I was thinking 
about Ruth. Did you know she wasn’t coming 
tonight ?” 


Baker of her chum, as the two girls” 
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“Well, I’m sure it is none of my business. To 
tell the truth, I didn’t intend to come either, 
but—are you positive Ruth won’t be there? 
Maybe Ill change my mind and come after all. 
See you later,” and with a friendly grin he beat 
a hasty retreat. 

Mary watched his departing figure as she 
had Ruth’s, but now there was a curious light 
in her eyes and a smile on her lips for, as far 
as she was concerned, the mystery was solved. 
Why should two people, as popular as these, 
plan to stay away from such an event as this an- 
nual coasting party unless they wished to avoid 
each other? “I suppose,” she thought, as she 
unlocked her front door, which had been 
- reached without any further mishaps, “they’ve 
had a quarrel over something, and it is up to 
me as a mutual friend to fix things up.” 

Ten minutes later, when she lifted the tel- 
ephone receiver and called her friend’s number, 
the smile on her good-natured countenance had 
changed to a broad grin for, with the instinct 
of a natural manager, she had already formu- 
lated a plan and, as she herself expressed it, 
“opened her campaign.” 

“Ruth ?” she queried, in response to a rather 
blurred “hello” from the other end of the wire. 
“What’s the matter, you sound as if you’d been 
crying ... Oh; all right, I know it is none of 
my business. I just called up to see if you still 
had that library book. Will you bring it to- 


morrow? ... Thanks. Oh, by the way, I just 
mer fom ana — ot all things — he said he 
weer eromme tonight... What’s that? .... 


You’ve decided to come? ... Fine, I’ll see you 


at seven, then. ’Bye.” 
K * * * o 

At seven that evening Cedar Hill was the 
scene of much unusual activity. The annual 
coasting party, as it was called, was really quite 
an event for the small New England town, and 
this year’s festival bid fair to outshine any pre- 
vious one. According to the time-honored cus- 
tom, the sleds and toboggans were placed on 
the summit of the hill, a numbered slip of 
paper was passed to each individual, and then 
every boy was obliged to find his fair partner 
by the simple process of seeking until he lo- 
cated a girl who had drawn a number corre- 
sponding to his. Was it fate or merely Mary’s 
continued good management which decided that 
Tom and Ruth should be matched? 

“I say,” questioned Tom, as he hastened 
from group to group, “who has number 
twelve?” 

“Right here,’”’ answered a quiet voice at his 
elbow, and then, as Ruth realized who her part- 
ner was—, “why, Tom, I thought you weren’t 
coming. Mary said—” 

“Yes, and Mary told me that you weren’t 
coming,” interrupted the boy excitedly. “Say, 
do you suppose she had anything to do with 
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this—our both thinking the other wasn’t com- 
ing and then drawing the same numbers, I 
mean ?” 

“Probably, but I don’t care. I’m glad if she 
did. Come on, everyone else is starting,’— 
she finished in a happy voice, and hand in hand 
the boy and girl raced toward the waiting 
crowd. 

Later in the evening, when the merriment 
was at its height, Ruth suddenly asked: “Tom, 
do you remember what we quarreled about? 
I. don’t.” 

“Well, Pll be jiggered,’ came the surprised 
answer, “neither do I.” 


AUTOBIOGRAPHY 

By Ralph K. Skinner, °30 
HAVE been asked to tell of my adventures, 
but unfortunately I have not had any 
adventures. Mine has been a quiet life, 
perhaps influenced by my desire for excessive 
simplicity and unostentatiousness. There is 
only one incident of my life worth recording, 
and that is the time I won my Carnegie medal 
in Chicago. It was in 1912. I had been out for 
a stroll that afternoon. My reason for com- 
ing to Chicago had been that I was tired of 
life, wished to commit suicide, and didn’t have 
nerve enough to do it myself. My first two 
weeks there I spent in madly rushing about 
trying to get in some gang war, but even the 
waterfront was as quiet as Pheliz on the Snarz 

in India. Speaking of India reminds me— 

I was going up the Ganges in a dug-out 
canoe with an Indian guide and his two-year- 
old son. As we were going by the waterfalls 
at Tsarnnas the baby suddenly fell from the 
canoe, and was whirled by the mad current 
into the maelstrom below. I plunged from the 
canoe, used my powerful overhand stroke and 
rushed to the baby’s aid. Just before I reached 
him, the baby instinctively attempted to crawl 
upon an old brown log floating on the river. 
To my horror, just as the baby’s tiny fingers 
reached the bark on the floating tree trunk, 
it resolved itself into an alligator which opened 
its large gaping mouth to swallow the child. 
I stepped upon what appeared to be a rock 
nearby so that I might make one mad jump 
to save the child’s life. Just as I was about 
to jump, the rhinoceros, whose broad back I 
had mistaken for a rock, rose from his watery 
bed and catapulted me right at the mouth of 
that hideous crocodile. The sight of me in my 
white linen suit hurtling through the air to- 
wards it so frightened the crocodile that it 
turned tail and slunk, or rather, swam away. 
I gathered the child in my arms and floated 
down the river with the current for two miles 
until we came to a village. Unfortunately 
this village was inhabited by the Ngari, an 
old cannibalistic tribe, the only one in India. 
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The chief of the village was for immediately 
disposing of my life in the kettle pot, but tell- 
ing him I was a magician, I proceeded to 
give demonstrations, and thereby saved my 
life. Being more or less an athlete, I had 
developed a rather uncommon knack of double- 
jointing all my fingers as well as moving my 
ears. Having displayed my metacarpal abil- 
ity, the chief was still in doubt as to my de- 
scent from the gods. Seizing a lemon from a 
tree nearby, I dipped the nail of my little finger 
into its acid juices and wrote upon a small 
piece of paper I had with me. Of course this 
left no mark. I then took the piece of paper 
to the camp fire, where the heat speedily 
brought out the lettering. Imagine the chief’s 
surprise, not to say astonishment, when he 
discovered I had written “Happy New Year” 
in Yiddish. The insects are very bad in India. 

Speaking of insects brings to mind my 
fourth trip to the Belgian Congo in Africa. 
I had gone down there to visit one of my ban- 
ana plantations, and after a few trips about, 
awoke in my bunk to find something crawl- 
ing on my hand. I was horrified to find that it 
was a tarantula, the most poisonous creature 
in the world. One sting from this insect and 
you will be a dead man in less time than it 
takes to tell about it. My hand trembled 
slightly as I thought of this horrible danger so 
near. The creature, alarmed by the moving 
of my hand, threw back his head and was 
about to sting me. You have heard about 
three-minute Postum? If that insect had bit- 
ten me, it would have been one-minute death. 
It was an occasion for fast thinking. How- 
ever, my brain, which never failed to come 
through at the proper moment, did not fail me 
in this instance. I shook my head rapidly, the 
dandruff flew out, the insect thought it was 
snowing and crawled away to a warmer spot, 
but I fear I am digressing from my experi- 
ence in Chicago. 


But before speaking of Chicago, allow me 
to tell you of a little experience I had in Paris. 
Jocelyn Labrue, one of the dancers at Follies 
Bergere, had asked me to visit her at her 
apartment, and bring my world-famous collec- 
tion of rubies. When I arrived at the apart- 
ment, I found I had been infamously betrayed 
by this female scoundrel, and that eight 
Apaches awaited me with drawn knives. I 
had left my automatic at home, as I can easily 
handle four men barehanded, but this called 
for more than even my unusual ability. With a 
quick motion, I seized my hostess, held her 
over the stairs, and theatened the thieves with 
the death of their mistress if 1 was not al- 
lowed to go unmolested. Apparently Miss La- 
brue owed them some money, for they com- 
plied with my request, and after calling a taxi, 
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I released my strangle hold on her neck and 
threw her to the ground. Her compatriots 
aided her to her feet and, calling two cabs, pur- 
sued me through the streets of the Bohemian 
quarter of Paris. The only way that I found 
escape from them was to buy the whiskers 
and smoked glasses of one of the numerous 
fake blind men that pervade Paris. Later I 
met four of the worthies in Morocco and had 
the pleasure of disposing of the scoundrels in 
my own way. 

But as I was saying, there has been only one 
incident in my life worthy of mention, and of 
that I will tell you now. 

(Warning: this may be continued!) 


GOLF FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY 
By Harry M. Tracy, ’29 


EFORE we actually begin to explain any 
details of this fascinating game, which 
originated in Scotland, let us define the 

word golf. Golf is a game that is played with 
a golf ball that is propelled around a consider- 
able area of grassy land by means of a weapon 
called a golf club. The object of the sport is 
to develop flat feet and harden corns. Now 
that we have carefully explained the fundamen- 
tal principle of the game, let us go into more 
detail concerning it. The first thing for the 
beginner to do is to procure the necessary arti- 
cles; that is, the clubs and sufficient golf balls. 
These may be obtained at any reliable sporting- 
goods store, drug store or five and ten-cent 
store. On arriving home with these, remove 
your coat and begin to practice at once. First 
carefully place one of the balls upon the kitchen 
floor, then examine one of the clubs, determin- 
ing which end is the proper end to use, although 
it makes very little difference, as the results 
will be about the same. Now stand facing the 
ball (be sure you are facing the ball, for it is 
rather important that you should), place your 
feet apart and you will find that you are stand- 
ing in a similar position to that of a crippled 
cowboy about to dance the minuet. Slowly 
swing the club back and appear to twine it 
about your neck; then with a quick motion, in 
order to baffle the unsuspecting golf ball, swing 
the club forward in its general direction. As 
soon as you have recovered your breath and 


poise, you will discover that the ball remains — 


er a 


untouched, but be not dismayed, for this will — 


happen often before you become an expert. 
For your efforts you will find a number of 
broken articles, but this should cheer you on, 
for you find that at least you can hit some- 
thing; and then remember that you will be a 


wonderful golfer like Fannie Brice and Rin-Tin- © 


Tin; that is, you will if you live long enough. 
When you feel amply efficient to venture out 
upon the golf course you must prepare your- 
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self in the following manner: The first thing to 
do is to obtain a reliable disguise, for you must 
not ruin your character by being seen on the 
links. Get up early some Saturday morning, 
put yourself up a good lunch, adjust your dis- 
guise and leave the house by the back door so 
that you will not be seen. When you arrive 
at the golf course, appear as unconcerned as 
possible and demand a good caddy, being cer- 
tain to tell him about the wonderful golf 
courses in Australia, for no doubt he will be 
very much interested. As soon as the formal- 
ities are over, step up on the first tee, lay your 
ball upon some convenient rock or worm, close 
your eyes and hit the ball as hard as you pos- 
sibly can. Now step off quickly and start to 
walk down the fairway to your ball. As soon 
as you reach it, complain of the heat and re- 
move your overcoat and two of your sweaters. 
(This is absolutely necessary, for it helps to 
break the ice with the caddy.) Of course you 
must give the caddy many superfluous coats 
and bundles (such as your lunch, a raincoat 
and an umbrella), for he enjoys doing little 
things to help you out, especially if you are a 
poor golfer, for in this case he can benefit you 
greatly. 

After you have progressed three holes in as 
many hours begin to swear violently, saying 
that you are entirely off your game and that it 
is the caddy’s fault that you are playing so 
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badly; this is very effective and is sure to 
strengthen the increasing bond of friendship 
between yourself and your caddy. On the 
fourth hole you will probably knock your ball 
into the woods, at least let us suppose you do, 
for we must consider all phases of this expan- 
sive game. Rush wildly into the dense forest 
and begin a frantic search by lustily calling 
your frightened boy. Soon you will find your- 
self lost. At this point you must become cool, 
carefully selecting a shady spot in which to sit 
down and then, taking out your lunch, eat 
slowly while the eager caddy looks on. Make 
sure you remark on what a splendid repast 
you are having; but do not offer him any of it 
whatever, for this might ruin his respect for 
you. As soon as you have finished, become 
convulsed with anger and break two or three 
clubs in two, throwing the remains in all direc- 
tions (this is merely for effect and should not 
be taken too seriously). Return to the club- 
house as soon as you can find it, and there con- 
demn the course as a vile place, uttering sev- 
eral uncomplimentary remarks about the own- 
ers. Appear hurt like a schoolmaster when a 
pupil refuses to stop talking. Stride triumph- 
antly out of the clubhouse, remove the disguise 
and return home with the thought secure in 
mind that you are truly a golfer. For safety’s 
sake let us warn you not to return to the same 
golf course a second time. 
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THE NEW DAY 


Will today bring joy or sorrow? 
Will it bring laughter or tears? 
Will it be soon forgotten, 
Or remembered in after years? 


Another day awakens; 
A day to start anew, 

To do the tasks that yesterday 
Seemed more than we could do. 


A day in which to help our friends, 
A time to do our part 

To help relieve a tired soul 
Or mend a broken heart. 


To speak a word of kindness 
And wear a happy smile 

To help to brighten life a bit 
And make the day worth while. 


Mary J. Counihan, ’30. 


THE WIND 


Whistling, whining, around the shack, 
Blowing’ away, then blowing back. 
How it whirls the leaves around, 
First covering, then baring the ground. 
It tumbles and ruffles our hair, 

On cheeks it paints colors fair. 
Sometimes ferocious, sometimes calm, 
Caressing the hills, now doing harm. 
Ah! We like it all the best, 

North, south, east and west. 


Pearl Clive, 730. 


JUST KEEP ON KEEPING ON 


If the day looks kind of gloomy 
And all your chances kind of slim, 
If the situation’s puzzling 
And the prospects awfully grim, 
And perplexities keep pressing 
Till all hope is nearly gone, 
Just bristle up and grit your teeth 
And keep on keeping’ on. 


There isn’t any use in growling 
And grumbling all the time, 
When music’s playing everywhere 
And everything’s in rhyme; 
Just keep on smiling cheerfully 
If hope is nearly gone, 
Just bristle up and grit your teeth 
And keep on keeping on. 
Jerome Fasciano, 731. 





THE TRAIL 


Oh, I have found the loveliest path, 
A rambling woodland trail; 
It climbs to the moss-green hilltops 
Then swings far down to the dale; 
(And for one brief mile it skirts the lake 
To watch the wild ducks sail.) 
It hovers an instant, lovingly, 
To say “hello” to a tiny brook; 
Then it runs to find the giant pines 
That shelter the “Fairy Nook.” 
Here it wanders deep in the forest; 
There it nestles close to the dune— 
And just around the bend, one finds 
The newly-risen moon. 
Bertha Marshall, ’30. 


DREAMS OF SUNNY ITALY 
Sunny, sunny Italy, 

I hear your voice calling me. 
How I would love to go again 
Roaming down that sunny lane. 


If I could only live that night 
And behold that beautiful sight 
When mandolins were ringing 
And happy voices singing. 


The restless trees were swaying 
As if they, too, were enjoying 
The voices sweet and clear, 
As though they knew no fear. 


Italy, Italy, sunny Italy, 
Just let me sit and dream, 
On and on and on, 
Like the echo of a song. 
Margaret Miller, ’31. 
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LIBRARY DEPARTMENT 


INCE many Sophomore classes are study- 
S ing Tennyson’s “Idylls of the King,” it 
seems appropriate to call attention to a 
series of pictures in our School Library, illus- 
trating the story of Sir Galahad. They are un- 
colored copies of Edwin A. Abbey’s panels on 
The Holy Grail, the originals of which are to 
be found in frieze decoration in the Boston 
Public Library. The complete set comprises fif- 
teen panels. 

“The Infancy of Galahad,” the first picture, 
is also entitled “The Vision.” It is an ex- 
guisite presentation of the vision of the child, 
which comes in the heaven that lies about us 
in our infancy. The baby Galahad laughs in 
supreme delight when he sees the Sacred Em- 
blem whose light is thenceforth to illuminate 
his way all through life. He reaches up his 
tiny hands after it, as it is revealed to him by 
the Angel of the Grail, robed in white and 
celestially radiant. The lovely young nun who 
holds the baby is not aware of the vision, but 
is somehow conscious of a great and holy hap- 
pening. 

The second panel is “The Vigil of Galahad.” 
Galahad had been given into the keeping of a 
company of nuns when an infant, that he might 
be trained in pure and holy ways. To their 
convent, in due time, Launcelot was summoned 
to receive him and make him a knight. In this 
picture Galahad is about to leave his home 
with the nuns, and has passed a night’s vigil in 
the convent chapel. Galahad kneels at the 
chapel altar, clad in a robe of red, in Christian 
symbolism the color of spiritual purity — the 
spirit cleansed as by fire. His helmet lies at 
his knees. Behind him kneel Sir Launcelot and 
Sir Bors. ! 

The third panel, depicting Galahad and the 
Siege Perilous, forms the most splendid repre- 
sentation of the entire series. The youth ar- 
rives at Camelot, after being schooled in 
worldly wisdom, to take his place at King Ar- 
thur’s Round Table. He is led by the myster- 
ious figure of his ancestor, Joseph of Arima- 
thea, the first possessor of the Grail after its 
consecration by the blood of the Saviour. It 
is the spirit of Joseph, robed entirely in white, 
his head concealed. It is an awe-inspiring 
moment. 

Sword-hilts, lifted high on every side, give 
the sign of the cross and portend the conflicts 
that are to be waged in its sacred cause. King 
Arthur, enthroned beside the table beneath a 
rich baldachin, rises to receive the new knight. 
Galahad advances with involuntary movement 
as though in the hands of destiny, all sense of 
self last in his sense of the greatness of the 
moment. Before him is the Siege Perilous, 


fashioned by Merlin with his magic. As Gala- 
had draws near, a great angelic figure lifts the 
red drapery, of the same fabric as Galahad’s 
mantle, from the seat. Above the seat there ap- 
pears written in the air with letters of golden 
light the magical inscription: “Cy yert li sieges 
Galahad.” “This is Galahad’s seat” is the 
meaning. The great white wings of the Angel 
of the Grail brood over the spot. An immense 
choir of adoring angels encircle the vast space 
of the hall, not visible to the company, the in- 
terlacing of their wings forming a pattern al- 
most conventional in its repetition, enhancing 
the character of decoration design that the 
white splendor of the celestial visitors imparts 
to the magnificent painting. 

In the fourth picture Galahad, having now 
the sword which none but he could draw from 
the stone and the shield also sanctified by 
source and destiny, and his fellows congregate 
in the cathedral for benediction upon their 
quest. It is a scene of solemn splendor. 

The fifth depicts the Castle of the Grail. In 
the midst of everything stands the figure of 
Galahad, vital and actual, bringing a gleam of 
hope to the weary souls watching him. There 
passes, unseen by the others, the wonderful 
procession of the Grail. Galahad is endeavor- 
ing in his own mind to solve the meaning of it 
all. There is the Bearer of the Grail; there is 
the damsel with the Golden Dish; there are the 
two knights, each with a seven-branched can- 
dlestick ; there is the knight who holds aloft the 
bleeding spear. It is ordained that Galahad 
shall ask the solving question, that he should 
demand the meaning of it all. Divine wisdom 


_is not attained from one’s own self alone; it 


must be sought of the experience and the 
knowledge possessed by others. Galahad deems 
his own schooling sufficient. He can guess the 
mystery, he thinks. In consequence the 
achievement of the Grail is long deferred. 
The sixth panel is The Loathely Damsel. She 
stands for the ill that woman unwillingly works 
for man; she stands for the loss of woman’s 
personal charm that comes with years passed 
in a world blighted by the loss of its source 
cf life and light, the Divine wisdom that is 
possible to mankind. From her lips Galahad 
learns for the first time that he should have 
made question, that therein lay the cause of 
his failure. When Galahad again comes to the 
Castle of the Grail, he will know what to do. 
The seventh panel shows Galahad engaged in 
mortal combat with the seven knights who 
guard the gate of the castle where the captive 
maidens are imprisoned. Hand-to-hand con- 
flict with the world’s evil is necessary to the 
growth of the youthful soul. Aided by the 
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armor of righteousness, the pure knight over- 
comes the Seven Deadly Sins that menace the 
integrity of his soul. 

In the eighth panel Galahad receives the key 
to the castle. In the ninth the delivering 
knight receives in all humbleness the shyly 
tendered thanks of the many maidens. It is a 
very lovely scene, that in the Castle of the Maid- 
ens. The tenth picture shows Galahad parting 
from his bride, Blanchefieur. After releasing 
the captive Virtues, that they may beautify 
and bless the world with all manner of gladness 
that is born of godliness, Galahad married the 
Lady Blanchefleur,—the White Flower of 
woman’s purity that complements the soul of 
the true man. But on the morning of their 
wedding he had a vision of the Grail and knew 
that none but a virgin knight might achieve it. 
Blanchefleur shows no resenting; she knows 


what calls him away, she knows that spiritually 
she has been made one with him; and Galahad 
goes forth with the completed nature, woman 
joined with man, that is needful for the great 
attainment. 

In the eleventh panel Galahad again at the 
Castle of the Grail asks of the dying King Am- 
fortas, ‘“‘What aileth thee, O King? And what 

A WEEK IN THE SUPERINTENDENT'S 

OFFICE 
By Rose M. Lodico, ’29 
OW I dreaded going to work for a week 
H in the Superintendent’s office! I had 
heard from different girls how much was 
required and what fast dictation had been 
given to them, so I was really afraid. 

On Tuesday morning, February 19, I entered 
the building, unwillingly. As the door of the 
first floor west closed after me, a girl with a 
smiling face came up and asked me if she 
could be of any assistance. The smile cheered 
me, for I feared there would not be very many 
smiles in this busy office. 

I introduced myself and told why I had come. 
On the way to the locker where I was to hang 
my coat, we met other members of the office 
to whom I was introduced and who also ap- 
peared cheerful. 

Next I was shown to my desk. It was brand 
new and contained everything necessary for a 
stenographer. 

Everyone in the room was busy, but in a 
happy way. The dictation, typewriting, and 
filing which I did were not at all difficult and the 
errands were a pleasure. 

How different it was to have a whole week 
with no homework! How different from the 
daily routine of school! 

I enjoyed that week, and I am sure I profited 
a great deal by it. In reality there was noth- 
ing to be feared. 
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mean these things?” That was the final key, 
—the desire to help, the desire to know the 
highest. Light and life break forth from the 
Grail. 

The twelfth panel shows the deliverer sur- 
rounded by the thankful people about to de- 
part from the land. The thirteenth panel is~ 
the voyage to Sarras in Solomon’s ship. Gal- 
ahad is shown with the pure light from the 
Grail on him. 

The fourteenth picture is the City of Sarras, 
the earthly seat of the Holy Grail. There Gal- 
ahad was made king. So he came into his king- 
dom; he had made himself lord of his own soul, 
and all else was given unto him. 

The fifteenth and final panel is called The 


- Golden Tree and the Achievement of the Grail. 


For*the first time the Grail is seen unveiled. 
But no man might look directly upon its glory 
and live. So the just and pure man is made 
perfect. Galahad is one with God. Divine wis- 
dom is attained. 

That is the story of the Quest of the Holy 
Grail and Sir Galahad, who said: 


“My strength is as the strength of ten, 
Because my heart is pure.” 


ANTHOLOGIES 


EK have temporarily another glass-case 

\) \ exhibition in the Library, this time 

the work of our own hands, — An- 
thologies. 

George Graham has dedicated his collection 

“To Those Who Made the Supreme Sacrifice” ; 

the book is open at ‘‘Eagle Youth,” illustrated 


- with airplanes. 


“Poems for Children,’ collected by Dorothy 
Parnell, is very neat. The “Collection of Poems 
on the Home and the Family,” by Ethel Riess, 
has a gay cover of bird cages and flowers about 
a bright-eyed youngster in pink. We like the 
dedication of Calletta Campbell’s “Anthology 
of Nature Poetry”: “To the Memory of Two of 
God’s Greatest Gifts to Me.” And the “Book 
of Poems” dedicated to Rudyard Kipling is 
very lovely and appropriately illustrated. 
Others are “Selected Poems of Nature,” com- 
piled by Irma Brooks; ‘Poems of Nature,” by 
Jeannette Boraks and by Dorothy Reynolds; an- 
other “Collection of Children’s Poems,” by Max- 
ine Butman; “War Poems,” dedicated to her 
father, by Esther Partington, and “War Poems 
and Ballads,’ collected by Cornelius Leary; 
scmething also by Carl Johnson; and we like 
the “flutterbys” illustrating “‘Butterflies.” 

All these Anthologies were made by Juniors 
of II English N. We offer them congratula- 
tions and hope they will feel encouraged to pro- 
duce yet better and better work. 
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SCHOOL NEWS 


THE INAUGURATION VIA RADIO 


T was the privilege of the Sophomore Class 
| to hear President Hoover’s inaugural ad- 
dress on Monday, March 4th. We appre- 
ciated this opportunity, as the inauguration 
of a President is a memorable event. Undoubt- 
edly it was novel, too, for few of us had heard 
inauguration ceremonies before. 

The audience was respectfully attentive and 
seemed to absorb the President’s every word. 
When President Hoover said “I do” in a strong, 
clear tone, we felt that here is a true American 
who deserves all of our admiration, faith, re- 
spect, and hearty co-operation. 

President Hoover spoke in a confident manner 
on many national problems. We understand 
that he is determined to enforce the laws of 
prohibition and that he will strive for perma- 
nent peace and prosperity. 

The inauguration made a deep impression oti 
all of us because we could not fail to realize 
what a serious and important event this was. 

“Not only the President of the United States, 
but also the master of the whole world, was in- 
augurated March fourth at Washington’s 
Capitol.” This remark is quoted from an Aus- 
trian newspaper and proves that our Presi- 
dent is respected abroad as well as at home. 

Edith Reynolds, ’31. 








HIGH LIGHTS OF THE ACCEPTANCE 
SPEECHES DELIVERED AT THE JUNIOR 
CLASS INAUGURATION 


President, Arthur Rogde 


UR class was a success financially because 
() we paid our dues and supported our 
class dance. 

We were a success mentally because of the 
large number we had on the honor roll and in 
those branches of school activity that demand 
mental intelligence. 

We were a success physically because of the 
fine representation we had in athletics. 

We must continue to develop that spirit of 
friendliness, for our friendliness will lead to our 
co-operation and our co-operation will lead to 
our class success. 

Then again, our new buildings should be a 
source of inspiration to us. They should in- 
spire us to do bigger and better things, and 
our way of showing our appreciation to the 
citizens of Somerville, our parents, is by taking 
a pride in our new school, protecting its prop- 
erty from defacement and its name from dis- 
grace. Then again, there are our report cards 
which will easily show our gratitude. 

Vice-President, Irma Brooks 

Going into details on the success of our class, 

I wish to say that we had as Sophomores ap- 


proximately twenty members representing us 
in the orchestra, twelve in the Players’ Club, 
five in the Webster Debating Society, two in the 
Girls’ Debating Society, six in the Sketch Club, 
and six in the Literary Club. 

Four football lettermen were from our class 
last year and five this year. Baseball records 
teks eighteen Sophomores last year, and track, 
ive. 

Now out of a class of 700, seventy-five does 
not seem to me to be very good showing. So 
let us get more spirit into us. 


Secretary, Esther Doolin 

Although we have a large representation om 
the credit list and on the maximum credit list, 
nevertheless our average as a Class is consider- 
ably brought down by those of us who are indif- 
ferent to the purpose for which we come to 
school. 

If class or school reputation does not move 
us to gain an education, our own personal in- 
terest should do so. 

We can easily see that, later in life, our way 
will be made easier by an education. 


Treasurer, Loring Banks 

There’s an old English proverb that comes: 
to my mind that runs something like “Money is: 
round and meant to roll,’ but somehow, when 
you’re in charge of a treasury, it is just a little 
more natural for you to agree with the Scotch- 
man’s point of view when he says: “Money is 
flat, and meant to be piled up.” 

At the close of last year we surpassed the 
financial record of any class for the last three 
years, and the result is that we now have on: 
hand $95.65 with which to start this season. 

Yet, as you will see for yourself, this is not 
going to be sufficient to cover the expenses 
which we must naturally undergo. 


THE SENIOR PLAY 


N Friday evening, April 5, 1929, the 
Senior Class will present its annual 
play. 

The play, ‘A Pair of Sixes,” is a farcical com- 
edy of three acts and promises a delightful 
evening’s entertainment. To make this a suc- 
cessful presentation the support of the entire 
school is necessary. 

After much consideration a very able cast 
was selected consisting of Frank Van Ummer- 
sen, Roger Maskell, Wallace Sinclair, Norman 
Burbank, Charles Quinn, Thurston Sumner, 
Maurice Duchin, Marion Tucker, Muriel 
Thomas, Ruth Turner, and Frances Croy. 

The Senior Play Committee is hard at work 
to make the play of 1929 a huge success. 
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JUNIOR RED CROSS 


NDER the direction of the Students’ 
Council the annual drive for members 
was held during February. The total 

amount contributed was $114.83. 

In the morning session the following rooms 
were 100%: 129, 211, 105, 110, 206, 330, 327, 
Oe wash, Lon oer, LO needs Boke Es 
The five highest in amount were 206, 213, 210, 
110,824. 

In the afternoon session the following rooms 
were 100% 7-234, 325, 829,321, 224.221, 334, 
115,114. The five highest in amount were 334, 
LI, 2242098 

In addition to the drive for members, the 
Junior Red Cross has contributed a dinner for 


a family for Thanksgiving, as well as furnished | 


Christmas cards and colored picture post cards 
for the hospitals. It would like its members 
to send in cross word puzzles to Room 210 some 
time during March. 


POST GRADUATE NOTES 


It has been suggested that we elect the Photomaton 
Studio, located in Scollay Square, as our class pho- 
tographer. A few good reasons for this choice are as 
follows :— 

1. Moderate prices—8 pictures for 25 cents. 

2. Quick service—8 minutes required for sitting, 
development, and printing. 

3. Beautiful studio, equipped with a phonograph and 
one mechanic to play it, and when convenient, to take 
pictures. 

4. High grade work—pictures of unusual quality, 
fine looking on the back side; usually, also fortunately, 
the victim is unrecognizable. 

In consideration of the undeniable facts, it seems 
best that we choose the Photomaton Studio. Sample 
pictures are exhibited at request by their latest vic- 
tim. 

Bill Wattie is up to his old tricks again. He crashed 
the gate at a show in the Y. M. C. A. the other night. 
Charles McCormick committed the misdemeanor also. 
The P. G.’s set a bad example for the school children 
that time. 

We experienced P. G.’s have a great time getting the 
Seniors all worked up over the nearing trial exams. 
Not that we mind at all. 

It might be a good idea if the girls started a sewing 
circle to take up their spare time. It sounds as if there 
is plenty of good material. Listen in some time, breth- 
ren. 

Gym is a good fellow. Gym 

(undergraduates) from our 
Long live gym. 


We all like gym. 
eradicates all _ infidels 
classes and leaves us to ourselves. 

A popular conception of a P. G.:— 

Teacher: “What’s that empty seat over there?” 

Pupil: “Oh,.thatis a- BG,” 
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WEBSTER DEBATING SOCIETY 


HE Webster Debating Society is experi- 
encing the most successful year of its 
history. Despite the fact that we have 

been unable to have Sophomore members, the 
membership is high and the weekly attendance 
is larger than ever before. 

At each meeting a formal debate is held on 
some interesting and instructive subject. The 
members, besides gaining the ability to speak 
before an audience, also learn the rudiments 
of parliamentary procedure. 

We are to hold a prize debate this season 
as we have each vear in the past; and later in 
the year a debate with an outside school will 
be held. 

At almost every meeting we have had visi- 
tors, teachers and pupils, even some from other 
schools. 

The society is proud of the high calibre of 
the members we have turned out in the past. 
We have numbered on our roll many class of- 
ficers, and men who have gained prominence in 
collegiate debating circles. Last year’s class 
orator, Albert Allen, was a member for three 
years, and gained there much of his ability in 
public speaking. 

All pupils and teachers are invited to attend 
any of our meetings, which are held in Room 
307 each Tuesday. 
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1929 


- Who is that good looker with whom we see Anthony 
Di Cicco sporting every night about 7:30? We 
thought that Anthony was satisfied with having the 
love and admiration of the Sophomore damsels. 


Mr. Pearson: “The draft at the beginning of the 
Civil War, in the North, brought out mechanics, clerks, 
shopkeepers, and —” 

P—rz——: “Shoplifters.” 


What a vamp Irene turned out to be in “The Heart 
of a Somerville Girl”! 


The Smith Brothers are now swearing at “Old 


Golds.” 


The Prince of Wales’ favorite song: “I fall down 
and go boom.” 


Heard in History: J. Zi—i—, ‘“‘Was John Brown shot 
or hung?” 


P—il—g—i—i: “No school Tuesday.” 
Bus—i—: “Why not?” 
P—ll—g—i—i: “We’re hooking.” 


At last Gillespie has got long pants. 


After seeing Mr. Obear carrying a copy of “Judge” 
around the school, we wouldn’t be surprised to see 
Mr. De C—s show up some morning with a copy of 
“True Stories.” 


Wasn’t that light-headed—er, pardon us—light- 
haired Junior good as “Ruth Somerville” in that super- 
spectacle, “The Heart of a Somerville Girl”? 


Everett, our BIG classmate, played the difficult 


juvenile role in the same production. 


In New York “they fall down and go boom.” In 
Chicago “they go boom and fall down!” 


Prescott Crowell and “Bunk” are looking for a con- 
tract with “Famous Players.” 


The easiest job in the world has been found. A 
garbage collector in Scotland. Applicants please form 
a line at the right. 


Some day when you're feeling good, just ask Thelma 
C—t—n and Dolly H—d—r why they like to “take” 
sermons in the dark. 

A motion has been made and seconded that we take 


up a collection to buy Billy Ingalls a new hat. All 
those opposed just take a look at his old one and then 


you will change your mind. He must be trying to con- 
vince us he’s an honest treasurer. 


They say that talking movies are making a great 
hit in Scotland. Everybody stands outside the thea- 
tre. 


The first basketball game for the S. H. S. boys to 
play in our new gym was largely attended by the 
boys, but what happened to the girls? 


There were only a few of us there, but we did a lot 
of yelling just the same. It is needless to say we 
were victorious, because we have a peach of a team. 


Miss B—t says some students have no imagination. 
Well, who needs an imagination these days anyway? 


Mr. De C—Ill—s: “Keep quiet, if you haven’t any 
respect for a teacher, at least have some for me.” 


His German teacher has heart failure every time it 
is Newton Johnston’s turn to translate a sentimental 
paragraph. 


Have you heard the “Theme Song” from “Hertz’’? 
The lad who “can make a piano talk” is responsible 
for this monstrosity. 


When Mr. P—rs—n starts a story he should begin 
by saying: “If you’ve heard this one, stop me.” 


N—wt— Jo—t—n coming home from Boston re- 
cently, went to sleep in Sullivan Square and woke up 
at Farragut Avenue, Medford. 


Mr. P—rs—n: “The Northern soldiers had much 
more initiative. If the officers were all killed there 
was always some soldier who could step out and take 
command,” 

Bright Senior: “What if two or three stepped out!” 


Since Arthur “Sleepy” Morrison became such a 
famous movie star, the postoffice has taken on an ex- 
tra man just to take care of his “fan” mail. 

Here is a sample of the letters he receives:— 
Dearest: 

Too bad I can only admire you from a seat in the 
theatre. You don’t know how much I worry about you 
when you trust your weight to those frail chairs so 
close to the orchestra pit. 

I adore you and think you are wonderful!!! 

An admirer. 

He (over telephone): “Pardon me, ish your house on 
the bus line?” 

She: “Yes, why?” 

He: “Better move it then; there’s a bus coming.” 
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1930 


This school sure is going in for poetry. Here’s a 
choice bit from the apt brain of Walter J. Manning, 
who is one of those shy boys who has to be known to 
be appreciated. 


“Did you ever ride in a rumble seat 

With a girl who you’re sure can’t be beat, 

While the wind whistles a merry tune, 

Through the clouds breaking, a snowy moon, 

The Aurora Borealis flashing o’erhead, 

Through windows gleaming, to wake the folks in bed? 
Holding hands would be a folly, 

For frozen hands are never jolly. 

Her lips still wet from—heheh! Ginger ale! 

Your arms trying to keep her a well-covered bale 
Of sweetness and—-why start me on that? 

I’ll get so nervous I’ll sit on my hat! 


As Archie C—g was saying the other day, “I’ll have 
to get a sharper knife The last three girls I slashed 
in the subway got mad. And it’s funny! They weren’t 
half as good-looking as the first four.” 


Have you met Fuzzy MacDonald yet, girls, and if 
not, why not? As he himself modestly admits, he’s 
the best little tap and soft shoe dancer in these parts. 
He suggests that a few dances of the sort he does 
would be nice on Junior night. Well, Junior Night 
Committee ? 


Let’s put over the next issue of the Radiator with 
a bang. Pass in all the stories, personal items, inci- 
dents or anything at-all that would interest our Junior 
Class. And how about some poetry? Take Donny 
Wells, for instance, as an example of the perfect ath- 
lete-poet. Here’s one of his short basketball poems :— 


“The ball went straight through the hoop, 

That’s ’cause I threw it with a loop. 

Another thing I’ve got good is the back-throw. 
Hit the backboard and into the basket, you know.” 


Did you see our dear fellow pupils in “The Heart 
of a Somerville Girl’? If you didn’t, you’ve missed 
the laugh of your life. We’d like to mention the Junior 
girls in it, but we know how embarrassed they’d be to 
see their names in print, so we’ll refrain. 


Such questions as “Is it an irrevocable loss of pres- 
tige to be seen with a Sophomore girl?” “Is it polite 
to whistle when the radio is playing?” and ‘What’s 
the chance that she means it when she says, ‘Please 
don’t! Please don’t! If I eat another bonbon I’ll die.’ ” 
But the only question I couldn’t answer was this: “Is it 
fair to say, ‘Please, Mary, once more and make it an 
even dozen!” 

And we want to congratulate Beatrice Moore on her 
steadfastness of character. She had to type out the 
wise-crack about herself and a fellow in the last issue 
of the Radiator. It would have been easy for her 
to cut it out of the column. That she didn’t do it, 
makes us feel proud of her. This fact was discovered 
in a casual way, and Bee doesn’t know about this going 


ais 


in” this issue. 
Ruth S—eh 








n was sitting in a theatre the other 
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day when someone (masculine) came in and sat next. 
to her. (Don’t laugh! You would, too, if you knew 
Ruth). 
the mysteries of chemistry. Bologney! 


Friends, can you inform us who was the clever 
master mind who, in planning the reconstruction of the 
Central Building, placed the band room directly over 
the library? Studying our Esperanto Bible is almost 
impossible amid the din when the “Pride of Somerville” 
is playing what they call a march. Also nearly al-- 
ways one of the persons in the library attempts to- 
help out with a bit of humming or whistling. While 
we appreciate the kindly spirit that actuates these per— 
sons, we would even more appreciate their keeping” 
silent. 


When you’re studying in the rooms on the first floor,. 
and the radio in the hall starts playing our national 
anthem, is it correct to stand? Our teachers have: 
varying opinions of this. 


I’m dealing in questions this issue. May I get per- 
sonal for the moment? If Mr. A. calls me “Long 
legs” on account of my height, what should I call him? 


Did you ever notice the “frozen” fly on the light 
globe in Room 115? To be best observed, one should. 
sit in the last seat in the first row and look directly 
over his head. This particular fly has been there for 
four months anyway. 


At a certain Boston theatre last week a member of 
the Junior Class made a wisecrack which amused the 
patrons more than the jokes on the stage. The leader 
of the marimba band asked for the request numbers.. 
Two were asked for—‘St. Louis Blues,” and “Gay 
Cabellero.” When clapping was resorted to, to find 
which piece the people wished most, the audience ap-— 
plauded exactly the same for the two numbers. Im 


desperation, the leader shouted: “What does the ma-— 
Our clever Junior replied: “Good Beer!””” 
P. S.: The management refunded the money for his: 


jority want?” 


ticket, as he had not seen the complete performance. 


Back up the Year Book this year. Remember, next 
year it will be ours and then we’ll want the Juniors te 
back it up. Fair play! 


Where’s the Chess Club this year? 


The Senior Class people have been having so many 
parties lately it’ll be a wonder if there’ll be room in: 
their column for anything else. Haven’t the Juniors. 
been having any parties, or haven’t they been reported. 
to this column? We publish anything concerning- 
Juniors or Junior activities. 


Sylvia, did you enjoy the show at the Beacon last. 


week? You were seen there four times. 


And Harold, we just love that rumble seat on your’ 
Buick. It is reported that there is a slight draft on. 
the left side. You’ll have to have it fixed. 


The boys know our physical instruction head gets. 


a bit incoherent in his English when he gets mad. In. 


gym one session, he started spluttering to one boy whe 
calmly replied: “‘Parlez-vous francais?” 


And they talked all through the show about. 





——— 
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Most of us Juniors feel as though we need another 
-week’s vacation to rest up from the last one. Do you? 
{This doesn’t apply to those who would rather not 
-come to school at all.) 

Have you noticed the pupils rushing either to the 
school library or to the public libraries for material 
-about alcohol or William Crawford Gorgas? Those 
who wrote about Gorgas have nothing to worry about, 
for their themes had to be in to be judged on March 1. 


The next issue of the Radiator will be put out by the 
Juniors. Be faithful, all ye modern story-writers, 
poets and poetesses, news reporters—don’t forget that 
original classroom jokes are much more interesting to 
us than those bits of humor which must be copied to 
fill the space. In other words, you must all do your 
bit to make this issue the best Junior issue ever pub- 
lished. 


Because two or three of the members of our class 
are making a collection of pennies, will any one who 
can find a 1922 penny please take it to the library? 
‘Thank you. 

Our radio really does work well. Even if we didn’t 
hear President Hoover’s speech during the fifth period 
on inauguration day, the Sophomores heard it, during 
the sixth. 


pe 


THE CHINK os 


WVAMEO AFTER 
LIND BUAG 


“ANE LONG WEP" 


SENIOR TUNLOR 
AS THEY LOOK tN THE QYmh. 


SOPH. 


aZ 
12! SHE, Y&REAT 


scott,” Tvt FoR 
GOTTEN WHO WhoTe 


“TVAN HOE” 


CEON. TEACHER: WHAT IS THE 
SRORTEST TQANNECTION 
BETWEEN Two POINTS ?? 


STUDENT: * LIND BARW 


ans SWE: Wenn / 





SCHOOL RADIATOR 


FUZZY’S FOOLISH FABLES 


The night was dark and the wind it blew. 

Down Highland Avenue a Chinaman flew, 
And from his side a dagger he drew 

And stabbed the heart of an oyster stew! 


The night was dark, the wind was still, 

A fire broke out on Powder House Hill, 

The engine went fast, the wheels came off, 

While thousands died of the whooping cough! 
“Fuzzy” Macdonald, ’30. 


1931 


Heard in a Spanish Class 
eacher= “Translate Miss. G—I——s-—=1=—=14 
Pupil: “He brushed his teeth with dust.” 
Teacher (very sarcastically): “That word 

powder in this case, Miss G—l—s—i—n.” 


means 


Two Sophomores on the Elevated were very nervous, 
as the car was shaking. This is what passed between 
them :— 

Vera: “Gee, I think this car is going to fall off.” 

Rae: “If we die, Vera, you can have my compact.” 


(Continued on page 158) 
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1928 


Virginia Smith is attending Goddard Semi- 
nary, Barre, Vermont. 


Constance Young and Harriet Hoitt are at- 
tending Chandler Secretarial School. 


Virginia Hoffses and Della Moses are em- 
ployed in office work. 


1927 


Elizabeth Crook was recently married to Roy 
Haitwig, a graduate of Annapolis. 


Madeline Gillis is enrolled as a Freshman at 


Skidmore College. 


Joseph R. Corish, a student at Boston Uni- 
versity, recently participated in a debate 
against Pittsburgh. 


1926 


Natalie Dickey was united in marriage at 
Christmas time to Herbert Wallace, of Arling- 
ton. 


Irene Greene is now paying teller at the em- 
ployees’ bank of the New England Telephone 
and Telegraph Company. 


We wish to thank Mr. Avery for giving us the op- 
portunity of hearing President Hoover’s inaugural ad- 
dress. We enjoyed it very much. 


We Sophs have heard rumors of a girls’ band. Is 
it possible that WE might join? 


We’ve been wondering since we came into this school, 
what Mr. S—a—l carried in that big brown bag of 
his. It certainly can’t be books. 


Eddie: “May I get my paper?” 
Mr. H—b—n: “Who’s your teacher?” 
Eddie: “Miss Penmanship.” 


Well, it took us a long time to get our officers 
elected, but now that we have them, let’s see if they 
can do something to make our lives a little more bear- 
able. 


Wouldn’t you big Juniors like to take our vice-presi- 
dent out some night? She’s pretty snappy, isn’t she? 

Some one was heard saying that John G—d—ci had 
“it.” Now, John, is this possible? And, John, who is 
your hairdresser? 


James Doolin, they tell us you are very shy, are 
you? Remember, it isn’t becoming to a boy. 
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ALUMNI 


NOTES 


1925 


Hazelle Foster is employed at the Kraft 
Cheese Company. 


Rita Mollet is a Senior at Boston University. 


Orpha MacFayden is working in a doctor’s 
office. 
1923 


Betty Lord is working in New York. 

Henry Arnold Blackman, ex-Red and Blue 
football captain, is continuing his success with 
the Prudential Life Insurance Company of New 


Jersey, at their Somerville office. 


1922 


Irving G. Wessman has just completed his 
fourth year with the Metropolitan Casualty 
Company of New York at their New England 
branch office, 141 Milk Street, Boston. Mr. 
Wessman now has charge of production for 
Southern Massachusetts. 


1920-B 


Fannie Berman has been sent by the Royal 
Society at London to British Guiana and is do- 
ing research work on tropical diseases. She 
writes that she is having very interesting ex- 
periences, and is doing very valuable work. 


Sophomores! Your editor’s imagination is beginning 


to be exhausted. Why don’t you help her out by pass- 


ing in some remarks, jokes, etc.? 


We wish pupils that chew gum would put it any— 
where but in the drinking fountain. 


Who had a roughhouse and when did it start? We 
Sophs ask this question because we’ve seen one or 
two glasses on doors broken. 


A Sophomore was wandering through the building” 
during the morning session, just as classes began to: 
pass. She afterwards said that the officers looked like 
dummies and the pupils passed three and four abreast. 
After hearing this several of her friends decided to: 
see how it would work. This is how it worked:— 

Officer: “Your name and room, please?” 


Miss A—e—s, a pupil asks me if you are Spanish. 
Are you? 


Have you Sophomores read “Silas Marner’? Well,. 
can you tell me of any member of the faculty who 
reminds you of the chief character of that book? Send 
your answer to 3802 if you THINK you know. 


OO 
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BASKETBALL 


HE Somerville High School Basketball 
team practices every day from 4:30 to 6 
P. M. During the February vacation, 
they practiced every day from 10 until 1:30. The 
team played a practice game with Tufts Fresh- 
men on February 25, and lost. A game with 
Chelsea was played March 1, both first and 
second teams playing. The second team made 
a good showing, but lost after a hard game. 
The first team also lost. Lexington was played 
on March 6, in the High School Gymnasium at 
5 o'clock. The first team won, 15 to 13. The 
team did better in the second half than the 
first half. The game was very slow. The 
second team won, 21 to 10. Only one substitu- 
tion was made in the whole game. 

Somerville got the top every time. The fol- 
lowing men played for Somerville: Craig, Mar- 
tin, Welles, Freeman, Vitello, first team; Skin- 
ner, March, McCarthy, King, Marmaud, Fan- 
non, second team. Craig starred for the first 
team; King for the second team. 

For uniforms, the team wears white jerseys 
with black numerals. There is quite a collec- 
tion of trunks, the red having the majority, 
followed by two brown, one blue, and one pair 
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of Somerville High track trunks, worn by the 
“distinguished” athlete, Ralph Skinner. 

There is quite a lot to say about this 
“modest” Skinner. He took first prize in scor- 
ing honors,—but had to put it back when seen. 
Inside information leads the writer to believe 
that Skinner would have played football, but 
he has a delicate nose. The only reason why 
there are four other men on the floor besides 
Skinner is that basketball rules require five 
men to play. He ran an informal race several 
days ago and came in second. (Note: There 
were only two running.) Fing-pong also is one 
of the many indoor sports that Skinner is 
fond of playing. Girls, “attention”; his gym- 
nasium section is E. His “gym” periods are 
often, and he looks stunning in a gym suit. 

When Fannon was asked who was the star 
of the basketball team, he replied that he was 
too modest to answer. 


TRACK MEETS 


OMERVILLE’S TRACK TEAM has not had 
much success in its indoor track meets. 

The high scorer for Somerville is Captain 

John Hayes, having scored eighteen points in 
the first three meets. Captain Hayes has also 
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been on the relay team, which has scored eight 
and one-half points in the same three meets. 

At the B. A. A. Meet, Hayes came in second 
in the forty-five yard dash, and lost in the hur- 
dles, having tripped on the second hurdle. The 
relay team won in its class, scoring three 
points. The team was composed of Captain 
Hayes, Powers, Dion, and Grady. 

The Andover Meet showed quite an improve- 
ment in the track team. Hayes won the forty- 
five-yard hurdles and the forty-five yard dash, 
defeating Ewing, of Newton, who in the B. A. 
A. Meet had defeated Hayes. The relay team 
scored one-half point. The members of the re- 
lay teams were Hayes, Powers, Grady, and 
Luppi. In the 300-yard run, Luppi was spiked 
while running in second place; otherwise he 


probably would have scored, as he was.in the. 


lead. 

In the State Meet Hayes again won the 
forty-five-yard hurdles. Powers ran second in 
the semi-finals of the 300, but was forbidden to 
run in the finals, as he was a member of the 
relay team. Luppi ran in the 300 but lost, be- 
ing pushed off the track by a runner. The re- 
lay team won five points. Hayes, Powers, 
Grady and Dion ran the relay. Rondina scored 
one-half point, having tied fourth place in the 
shot put. The distance was thirty-eight feet 
and four inches. 


EXCHANGES 


We wish to acknowledge with appreciation the fol- 
lowing exchanges :— 

The Assembler, Wrentham High School, Wrentham, 
Mass. 

The Authentic, 
Mass. 

The Beacon, Boston University, Boston, Mass. 

The Black and Gold, Canajoharie, New York. 

The Bowdoin Orient, Bowdoin College, Brunswick, 
Maine. 

The Boston 
Boston, Mass. 

The Bostonian, Memorial High School, Boston, Mass. 

The Botolphian, Boston College High School, Boston, 
Mass. 

The Clarion, 
Mass. 

The Curtin Junior Citizen, Williamsport, Pa. 

The Courier, Hyde Park High School, Hyde Park, 
Mass. 

The Chimes, Scituate High School, Scituate, Mass. 

The Distaff, Girls’ High School, Boston, Mass. 

The Enfield Echo, Enfield Public High School, 
Thompsonville, Conn. 

The Green and White, De La Salle College, Manila, 
Philippine Islands. 

The Grotonian, Groton School, Groton, Mass. 

The Homespun, Central High School, Greensboro, 
North Carolina. 


Stoneham High School, Stoneham, 


University News, Boston University, 


Arlington High School, Arlington, 
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The Huntington Record, Huntington School, Boston,. 
Mass. 

The Little Red School House, Athol High School,. 
Athol, Mass. 





The Madisonian, Madison High School, Madison,. 
Nears 

The Massachusetts Collegian, Mass. Agricultural. 
College, Amherst, Mass. 

The Mirror, Coldwater High School, Coldwater,,. 
Michigan. 

The Noddler, East Boston High School, East Bos- 


ton, Mass. 
The Norther, 
Texas. 
The Orange Leaf, Orange High School, Orange, N. J. 
The Osawatomian, Osawatomie High School, Osa- 


North Dallas High School, Dallas,. 


-watomie, Kansas. 


The Ottawanian, Ottawa Hills High School, Grand’ 
Rapids, Michigan. 

The Palmer, Palmer High School, Palmer, Mass, 

The Phillipidian, Wellesley Junior High School, 
Wellesley, Mass. 

The Pine Needle, Rapid City, South Dakota. 

The Pioneer, Reading High School, Reading, Mass. 

The Junior Pioneer, Henry Lord Junior High School, 
Fall River, Mass. 

The Recorder, Winchester High School, Winchester, 
Mass. 

The Red and Black, Newport, Rhode Island. 

The Red and Black, Dorchester, Mass. 

The Red and Black, Claremont, New Hampshire. 

The Red and Blue, Martinsville, Indiana. 

The Reflector, Woburn High School, Woburn, Mass. 

The Shuttle, High School of Practical Arts, Boston, 
Mass. 

The Southern Bell, Somerville, Mass. 

The Slater Pioneer, Pawtucket, Rhode Island. 


Sound Waves, South Junior High School, Waltham,. 


Mass, 

The Tradesman, High School of Commerce, Boston, 
Mass. 

The Western Star, 
Somerville, Mass. 


The Woodlite, Central High School, Woodutee! Ten-. 


nessee,. 


Different Types 
Junior: “Mamma, do all fairy stories begin. 
like this, ‘Once upon a time’ ?” 
Mother: “No, sonny, quite a few that I have 
heard begin like this: 
office.’ ”—Exchange. 


He raced the train! He got across! 
And, lest you think I rave, 
When I assert “He got a cross”— 
It’s right here on his grave. 
—Exchange. 
Time Out 
“Are you a clock watcher?” asked the em- 
ployee of the candidate for a job. 
“No, I don’t like inside work,” replied the: 
applicant, without heat, “I’m a whistle lis- 
tener.’’—Exchange. 


Western Junior High School,. 


‘I was detained at the: 
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Honorable Wounds 


Barber: “Haven’t I shaved you before, sir?” 

Customer: “No, I got those scars in France.” 
—Judge. 

Optimistic 

Madge: “‘Would you marry a man to reform 
him?” 

Mabel: “I suppose I shall have to—there 
isn’t one of them that suits me the way he 
is now.’”—London Opinion. 


“Here’s a telegram from 


Eloping Bride: 
papa. 9 

Bridegroom (eagerly) : ““What does he say : 

Bride: “Do not come home, and all will be 
forgiven.”—Exchange. 


99? 





Open Season 

“Now, remember, my dears,” said Mother 
Raccoon to her children, “you must always 
watch your step, because you have the skin 
the college boys love to touch!’—Times. 

Old Lady (in auto, to filling station attend- 
ant): “I want some oil, please, with no scandal 
attached to it.” Exchange. 

Fond Mother: “Yes, Genevieve is studying 
French and Algebra. Say good morning to the 
lady in Algebra, dear.” —Exchange. 


Our New Inventions 


With television bearing down upon us we’re 
hoping all wrong numbers will be good lookers. 


Abie’s Irish Pose 


A motorist was held up by Sergeant McMul- 
len. ‘‘What’s your name?” demanded the ser- 
geant. 

“Abraham O’Brien Goldberg,” 
man. 

“What’s the O’Brien for?” 

“For protection.”—World. 


The Diplomat! 


Sergeant McGee: “Which side of the house 
do you think my son resembles?” 

Sullivan: “Well,” said the astonished Sulli- 

No inettull beauty hasn’t developed yet, but 
surely you don’t suggest that he—er—looks 
like the side of a house, do you?”—Exchange. 

Optimist: “I can see good in anything.” 

The Other Fellow: “Can you see good in a 
movie theatre when you first go in?”—Life. 

Woman (to street car conductor): “Does 
this car run by the museum?” 

Conductor (wisely): “No, it runs by 
Tricity, 

Woman (just as wise): “Well, I thought it 
ran by music, as there is a harp at both ends.” 
—Exchange. 


replied the 


elec- 


Mistaken Identity 
“Ah,” said the guest as they approached the 
house, “I see your dear son and daughter await- 
ing us on the porch.” 
“No,” said the host, ‘the girl in the short 
frock is my mother, and the young fellow in 
riding breeches is my wife.”—Punch. 
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No Fooling 


“He called me a crooked, thieving, low-down 
worthless robber, and said he wouldn’t lend me 
a penny.” 

“You know, I’m beginning to think he doesn’t 
trust you.”—Annapolis Log. 

Reporter: “Miss Ederle, to what do you at- 
tribute your success ?” 

Trudy: “To the fact that I directed my 
thoughts in the right channel.’—Penn. Punch 
Bowl. 

Slightly Mixed 

Him (to voice in other room): ‘“‘Who is it?” 

Voice: “It is-1.” 

Him (to her): “If that had been you, you’d 
have said: ‘It is me.’ ” 


Her: ‘Well, it probably would have been.”’— ° 


Sun Dial. 
What to Do 

“If caught by traffic in the middle of the 
street, the best thing to do is to stand still,” 
says an expert, “and if time permits, scribble 
a farewell message on the back of a visiting 
eard.”—Exchange. 

We have just noticed that the first three 
letters of “funeral” spell ‘fun.” 

Duke: “Oh, Countess!” 

She: “What’s the matter? Is someone miss- 
ing ?”—_Exchange. 

“TLet’s try a transatlantic flight!’ 

“Oh, that would be simply Levine.’’—Ex- 
change. 

Unnecessary 

Book Store Owner: ‘“Aren’t you worrying 
about the ten dollars you owe us?” 

Student: “Heck, no! What’s the use of both 
of us worrying about it?”—Belle Hop. 


Two of a Kind 

Absent-minded Professor: “Yes, I did call 
for you, but I can’t remember why.” 

Absent-minded Plumber: ‘“That’s all right; 
I forgot my tools anyway.”—Wisconsin. 

“T understand that your daughter is a fin- 
ished soprano.” 

“No, not yet. But the neighbors almost got 
her last night.’’—Jester. 


Floorwork 

“My razor doesn’t cut at all.” 

“Why, Henry, you don’t mean to tell me 
that your beard is tougher than the linoleum.” 
—Northwestern. 

Duty Bound 

Officer: “Have you a permit for driving an 
automobile ?”’ 

Speeder: “Sure; I’ve got it here in my pocket- 
book.” 
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Officer: “That’s all right. If ye’ve got it L 
don’t need to look at it. If ye didn’t have one 
I’d have to see it.”—Exchange. 


One Explanation 


“Mamma,” said little Elsie, “do men ever 
go to heaven?” 

“Why, of course, my dear. What makes you 
ask ?” 

“Because I never see any pictures of angels. 
with whiskers.” 

“Well,” said the mother thoughtfully, ““some 
men do go to heaven, but they get there by a 
close shave.’—Exchange. 


A GRAMMARLOGUE 


You see a beautiful girl walking down the 
street; she is of course feminine. If she is 
singular, you become nominative. You walk 
across to her, changing to the verbal and then 
becoming dative; if she is not objective, you 
become plural. You walk home together. Her 
brother is an indefinite article and her mother 
is accusative and becomes imperative. You 
talk of the future and she changes the subject. 
Her father becomes present and you become the 
past participle-—Exchange. 


“Now, Frank,” asked his teacher, “If you 
were on a car, every seat taken and a woman 
entered, what would you do?” 

“Pretend I was asleep!” answered Frank. 
—Exchange. 


Al H—: “‘Did the hurricane last week dam-— 
age your barn?” 
Timothy R—: “I dunno, I <ain’t found it 
yet.”— Exchange. 


Vine: “Say, do you know what becomes of 
the holes in doughnuts ?” 
Doris: “No, what?” 

Jay: “They use ’em to stuff macaroni.’”’—Ex— 
change. 


Young Bride: “I didn’t accept Harry the first. 
time he proposed.” 

Her Rival: “No, you weren’t there the first 
time he proposed.’’—Exchange. 


Frosh: “Ouch, I just bumped my crazy bone.” 
Junior: “‘Never mind; just comb your- hair 
different and the bump won’t show.”—Ex- 
change. 


XYLOPHONE 


Drums, Sax. Instructions 


SALVY CAVICCHIO, WNAC Soloist 


21 Boston Street, Somerville 
Call Somerset 0777-W 








ALBERT E. HUGHES 
LAWYER 


16 Union Square, Somerville 


Telephone apmerect 3980 
JAMES C. TAYLOR 
| MECHANICS. MERCHANT TAILOR 


| eS g Garments Altered, Dyeing, Cleansing, Repairing 
i * ° : =, , 
q mele) obs) Pressing Promptiy Done 


kh. CC. Building 


158 HIGHLAND AVE. SOMERVILLE, MASS. 





ELECTRIC SAWS 


LATHES and DRILLS | THOMAS QUINN 


HAIR DRESSER 
253 Elm Street, Davis Square 


tj (4 : West Somerville, Mass. 


TRADE MARK __ 








Telephone Somerset 4634-M 
A. W. THURSTON 


Varnish, Yacht White MERCHANT TAILOR 
Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing and Pressing 
Metal Polish Promptly Done. Prices Reasonable 
700 Broadway, West Somerville 





Prospect Furniture Co. 
J A Marsh Coal Co Complete home furnishings, from factory to home. 
e e ~ Upholstering of every description. Estimates and 
deliveries free. Piano Rolls, Columbia Records. 


332-336 Somerville Avenue, Somerville 
Telephone Prospect 1506 


COAL AND WOOD 


38-40 Park Street, Somerville, Mass. DA PRATO BROS. 
Manufacturers of Ice Cream and Fancy Ices 
For Parties, Weddings, Socials, Ete. 
Orders Attended to at Short Notice 
Our Cream is Flavored with the Real Fruit 


14 Union Square, Somerville 


Tels. Somerset 3530 - 3215 - 4535 


Telephone Somerset 0319 












WILLIAM J. BELL 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
Broadway, corner Temple Street 
Somerville, Mass. 








J. W. HOWARD 
© #lorist « 


328 Broadway, Somerville, Mass. 














A full line of Drugs, Fancy Goods, 


wea os ee ze | | AL J, LAMB BARBER SHOP 


WINTER HILL PHARMACY Experts in attendance 
FRANK W. RICE, Reg. Pharm. For men, women and children 
207-8 Hel meshes tap era Bier Also Expert Lady for Beauty Culture 





McCarty-llorris 
Co. 


EVERYTHING FOR 
THE ATHLETE 


Wholesale prices to all Somerville High 
Students. Ask Mr. Alciere for Discount 
Card. 


oO) 


309 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON 





BELDEN & SNOW 


“The Men’s Wear Shop” 


DAVIS SQUARE - UNION SQUARE 
SOMERVILLE 


MASSACHUSETTS AVENUE 
ARLINGTON, MASS. 


Telephone Somerset 6092 - 5957 
CITY HALL SPA 


M. ABAID 
CANDY, FRUITS, CIGARS, ETC. 


96 Highland Avenue, Somerville 


HOME BEAUTY PARLOR 
61 Grove Street 


Marcel Wave, <.c<c:c-meeeeete 75c 
High School Girl’s Wave, ................ 50c 





ART CRAFT 
afEngraving CoP 


Photo Engraver Designer 


Distinctive Photo-Engraving of every description. 


School and College Work a specialty. 





227 TREMONT STREET 
BOSTON 








Gilman Square, 


| Winter Hill ' 





MASS. 


LUNCH AT 
FINKELSTEIN’S 
(Opposite School) 





Your Prescription Store 
WILLEY’S DRUG STORE 


Somerville, Mass. 


EDWARD A. WOOD MUSIC CO. 


McKinley Music 20c a copy 
Popular Songs 3 for $1.00 


Everything in School and Music Supplies 
Birthday Cards for all the family 


296-A BROADWAY 


EAT AT 
BRAK ZO 
(Opposite School) 





i 
7 





eoart* hd 
WARREN KAY VANTINE 
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To Portray Beauty is Easy! 


FO OTe oe ee eee oo ee ooo ce ore ee eT er er TTT ot 


But we are not all beautiful 
Yel the skilled photographer can 
WiIh Ais ligAfs and screens bring 
out the BEST that is in all of 
uS—cdn almost credie beauty 
Wiheloeihclc IS NONE. + * >= 


PUN PHM UU SMI OM SSSI? LeU LLL LULL ob 


Anyway, it’s worth trying! 
We’ll do everything to please you! 


Special rates to 
Students and Their Parents 


Call Kenmore 6827 





REGAL SHOES 
FOR MEN 


LEAVITT’S SHOE SHOP 
Somerville 


| QUEEN QUALITY SHOES 
FOR LADIES 





Davis Square, 


Tel. Som. 6714 C. Hargreaves, Mgr. 


WHITE SEWING MACHINE REPAIR CO- 


Hemstitching and Picot Edging a Specialty 


Free Dressmakers Course With Our New Electric 
Machines. We Repair All Makes, Work Guaran- 
teed. Used Machines at Low Prices. Needles and 


Parts for All Makes of Sewing Machines. 


51 Holland Street, West Somerville, Mass. 








JACKSON CALDWELL & CO. 
David J. Caldwell 
Established 1845 


FURNITURE 


31-32 Union Square, Somerville, Mass. 
Telephone Prospect 0380 








THE LYNN CAPEN STORE 
Medford Street, at Thurston 
Telephone Somerset 4938-W 


Furnishings for Men, Women and Children 
Attractive Gifts and Gift Cards for all Uses 








SAMUEL J. LEAVIS 
PLUMBING and HEATING 


302 Somerville Avenue, 


Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Prospect 0832-M 
House Telephone Somerset 0587 


MRS. 





ALICE HORAN 


Hair Dressing in a Barber Shop 


Marcel, 
Facial, 


150 Berkshire Street, 


50 cents 


(Ask for Alice) 


- Shampoo, 


50 cents 


75 cents - Manicure, 50 cents 


Cambridge, Mass. 


Telephone University 10134 


30 Bow Street 


MARK J. RICE, D. M. D. 


DENTIST 






Somerville, Mass. 








Somersrt Shoppe 


New and Bifterent 


Specializing in Hosiery, Underwear 


236 Elm Street 


School Environment 


The atmosphere at Burdett 
College i is mentally stimulat- 
ing. The contact between 
faculty and student is close. 
Interest is personal. Indus- 
try is encouraged. Time is 
conserved. Advancementis 
largely individual. Require- 
ments for graduation are 
high. Burdett Graduates 
Succeed In Business 


Burdett Students 


Students at Burdett Col- 
lege last year came from 70 
Universities and Colleges, 
262 High Schools, 60 Acad- 
emies and Preparatory 
Schools, and 142 other Bus- 
iness and Special Schools. 
More than 200 came from 
states outside Massachusetts 
and from foreign countries. 


The New Building 


The new Burdett College 
building is of fireproof con- 


struction. Roomy elevators 
provide service for students, 
officers, and visitors. Class- 
rooms are flooded with sun- 
light and are splendidly 
equipped. Talks tothe entire 
school are broadcast over 
an internal radio system with 
microphone in the executive 
offices. 


Cel, Somerset BH0G-W 





- Business ne 
Courses g = 


for Young Men 


and Women New Building of Burdett College 


Courses at Burdett College provide training for 
Accounting, Financial, Treasury, Selling, Adver- 
tising, Secretarial, Stenographic, Office Manage- 
ment, Bookkeeping and other business positions. 
Special Review and Finishing Courses offered. 
Position service for graduates. 
Previous commercial training not required for entrance. 
The school has every modern facility. Students are 


trained by an able and interested faculty. A Burdett 
training is an investment in future progress. 


Write for Booklet and Application 


Burpett CoLLece 


An Exceptional School for Young People 


156 STUART STREET, Near Tremont St., BOSTON 
Founded 1879 F. H. BURDETT, Pres. HANcock 6300 


Visitors We'come 


Davis Square 
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Kenmore 0988 — Belmont 1707 
MAX J. KRULEE 
TEACHER OF CORNET and TRUMPET 


Studio: 209 Massachusetts Avenue 
State Theatre Building 
Boston, Massachusetts 


ERNEST M. VOSE, Pharm. D. 
The Rexall Druggist 


——EZe Scores — 


310 Broadway, corner Marshall Street 
12 Main Street, corner Edgar Avenue 
Somerville, Mass. 


Tel. Somerset 3213-J 
McKEON’S FLOWER SHOP 
Gifts for Bridge Parties and Showers 


241 Holland Street, 


Teele Square 


Somerville 





JIM’S MEN SHOPPE 
Next to Capitol Theatre 
All Advertised Brands 


Men’s Furnishings 
Lamson & Hubbard Hats and Caps 














CHANDLER 
SECRETARIAL 
SCHOOL 
45th Year 
“A School of Distinction” 


SECRETARIAL COURSE provides the 
special technical and cultural training 
necessary to secure attractive high- 
grade positions. 


NORMAL COURSE for training teach- 
ers of commercial subjects in junior 
and senior high schools. 


SCHOOL ACTIVITIES: Glee Club, 
Lectures, Concerts, Parties, Class Day, 
Commencement. 


Ask for a Catalogue 


161 MASSACHUSETTS AVE., 
BOSTON 


Tel. Kenmore 2570 





University Education in the Evening 


CO-EDUCATIONAL 


An effective university education is available in the evening for high school graduates 
who cannot enter day colleges for financial or other reasons but must go to work follow- 


ing graduation: 


In Business—School of Commerce and 
Finance 

Grants B.B.A. and M.B.A. degrees. A 

Specializes in accounting and business adminis- 
tration. is 

Only 24.9% of graduates held executive positions 
on entering school; 71.9% now in major execu- 
tive positions. 

Graduates outstandingly successful in C. P. A. ex- 


aminations. ; j 
Faculty of experienced and well trained business 


men. 
Actual business problems the basis of instruc- 


tion. 





In Law—School of Law 


Four-year course. 

LL.B. degree. 

Prepares for bar examinations and practice. 

Case method of instruction similar to that in 
best day law schools. 

A School of high standards adapted to the needs 
of employed men and women. 

Alumni outstandingly successful as_ lawyers, 
judges, business executives. 


Exceptional faculty of practicing lawyers who 
are graduates of leading day law schools. 


Graduates of Somerville High School admitted without examination 


For catalog or further information inquire: 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 


EVENING DIVISION 


312 HUNTINGTON AVENUE 


BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 


Telephone Kenmore 5800 





“Just As Good” 


To be “just as good as the next man” is not sufficient. To reach the 
top one must be strikingly better. A smattering of a number of subjects ~ 
is not nearly so valuable as expert knowledge of one subject. Special- 
ization is essential to present-day advancement in BUSINESS, — the 
profession that offers the greatest number of opportunities. 


Accounting is the stepping-stone to success in business and the enter- 
ing wedge to an executive position because the activities that give a 
working insight of the entire business are classified, recorded, and inter- 
preted in the Accounting department. 


Thorough preparation is the corner-stone on which to build. The 
Bentley School of Accounting and Finance stands pre-eminent in training 
men ultimately to qualify for the duties of office manager, cost account- 
ant, comptroller, credit man, treasurer, auditor, and public accountant, 
through a two-year course of college grade. 


Many large industrial and public accounting firms prefer our grad- 
uates, because they are trained so thoroughly. 


To Be Bentley-Trained Will Give 
You a Standing Among Accountants 


A request for our catalog will put you under no obligation. We 
have no solicitors. 


H. C. Bentley, President 


The Bentley School of Accounting and Finance 


921 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 








Mrs. Bessie Clarke 


Private Cutur 





229 SCHOOL STREET 


Somerville, Mass. 


Talephone Somerset 0431 





J. RICHARD O’NEIL 


(O’Neil & Casella) 


MANUFACTURING 


Avivlers 


a 


110 HIGH STREET 
Boston, Massachusetts 





THE HOME NEWSPAPER 
OF SOMERVILLE 


FOR FIFTY-SIX YEARS 


SZ 


Printing of Every Kind 
Well and Promptly Done 





SUFFOLK LAW 
SCHOOL 


Founded September 19, 1906 


FOUR YEAR COURSE 
LL.B DEGREE 
DAY SESSIONS: 
10.00 A. M. to 11.30 A. M. 
4.00 P. M. to 5.30 P. M. 
EVENING SESSIONS: 
6.00 P. M. to 7.30 P. M. 
7.35 P. M. to 9.05 P. M. 


Students may attend any division 
or transfer from one to another. 


Largest Law School in New England 


CATALOGUE UPON REQUEST 
GLEASON L. ARCHER, LL.D., Dean 
20 Derne Street (Rear of State House) 

BOSTON, MASS. 

Telephone Haymarket 0836 





MEN’S FURNISHINGS 


AT THE 


Davis Sq. Haberdasher’s 


Opposite Somerville Theatre 


HATS - CAPS - SHOES .” 


SOMERVILLE KNITTING COMPANY 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
HIGH GRADE SWEATERS, BATHING 
SUITS and ATHLETIC KNIT OUTWEAR 


32 Clifton Street, West Somerville, Mass. 


THE SMOKE SHOP 
10 Davis Square 
Headquarters for the 


SOMERVILLE ROYAL ROOTERS 
David A. Morrison, Prop. 





W. E. HARRIS 


REAL ESTATE and INSURANCE 
38-A Holland Street 


West Somerville Mass. 
Tel. Somerset 8745 


ALFRED E. MANN 
UNDERTAKER 


123 Dover Street, Somerville, Mass. 





HELEN LOUISE TEA SHOPPE 


92-B Highland Avenue 
LUNCHEONETTE - CONFECTIONERY 


ICE CREAM - FAVORS - NOVELTIES 
HOME-COOKED FOODS 


Orders Taken for Pastry, Cake and Bread 


USE YOUR Y. M. Cama 


BIGGER AND BETTER THAN EVER 


GYMNASIUM, BATHS, SWIMMING POOL 


SOCIAL FACILITIES 


FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 
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FRANCE’S GREATEST SOLDIER 


the people of the United 


“May States 
always be happy and prosperous. May they, 
under the hand of God, accomplish their 


? 


great undertakings, 
HIS was the last message to America 
al: from that greatest of all French soldiers, 
that most brilliant citizen, that daunt- 

less master. of: war, Marshal Ferdinand Foch. 
Foch—the name known to millions because 
of the bearer’s wondrous deeds and glorious 
achievements. The name that is linked with 
those of Charlemagne, Joan of Arc, Lafayette, 
and Napoleon in the archives of history. The 
name of the«man whose recent death caused 
universal homage to be paid him, for the 
entire world shared with France the realiza- 
tion of its loss. Indeed, who would not mourn 
the departure cf one who gave so much to 
humanity?. He not only led to victory the 
greatest army the world has ever known, but, 
also, gave to the material world a spiritual 
ideal by his clean living and simple but com- 
plete trust in God. In brief, he gave unselfish 
service and devotion to his God and to his 

country. 
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EFFICIENCY 
FFICIENCY is a virtue, possessed by few, 
but coveted and admired by all. Effi- 
ciency rules the world in which we dwell. 
Efficiency spells the difference between success 

“just passing.” It is the watchword of our 
commercial world. Imagine a great company, 
the Western Union Telegraph Company, for 
instance, functioning twenty-four hours a day 
without efficiency. Impossible! Efficiency 
must be inculcated in the hearts of the em- 
ployees of each and every growing and pros- 
perous firm. If we are to some day take our 
place in this world of business, we must adopt 
this cardinal virtue—efficiency. By starting 
now, we are preparing in a great way for the 
manhood and womanhood awaiting us. 

An example of the value of efficiency in our 
daily lives is illustrated by the gym classes. 
Withcut efficiency, would it be possible to go 
from our classes to the gym, check in, undress, 
don gym. suits, have a good workout, play a 
few games, take a shower, dress, and return 
to our classrooms in the short time allotted? 





We firmly believe not! Efficiency alone makes 
this possible. Though the entire process is the 
matter of routine, two details are worthy of 
special mention. If a rollcall were used for the 
purpose of determining attendance, the time 
necessary for sixty pupils to answer, would 
rob us of a deal of exercise. Therefore—efti- 
ciency! A board with numbered metal tags is 
used. Each person is supplied with a tag, 
and must remove his tag from a certain hook 
on one board to a corresponding hook on an- 
other board immediately upon his arrival. Also, 
if each person were to go for a towel before 
the shower, or after it, a jumble would inevi- 
tably occur. To prevent this the instructors 
have decreed that upon entering the gym, the 
pupil shall walk to the farther end, take a towel, 
check in, and go straight to his locker. You 
will readily see, that this permits of no waste 
motion, but saves aimless wandering about, 
collisions, and conserves time. 

In our daily lives there is an infinite amount 
of opportunity for the practice of efficiency. 
In our homes, if we will set aside a definite 
hour for the performance of certain tasks, and 
faithfully follow the schedule we have prepared 
for ourselves, we shall find our work is done 
more quickly and with less effort than if we re- 
legated it to the haphazard fortunes of spare 
time. Efficiency in school work may mean 
success or failure, efficiency in setting down 
our home lessons, in conscientiously utilizing 
our study periods. The greatest aim of efficiency 
is to make our work so interweave that each bit 
becomes an integral part of the other and 
through organization the whole is made easier. 
Juniors, for our motto, let’s have, “Honor and 
Progress—with Efficiency.” 


Signs of Spring! The fly that has been frozen to 
the light bulb in 115 has come to life and flown away. 
Also the pupils are beginning to sit on the campus 
at lunch time. We hope those that lie down’ won’t 
lose consciousness, and be asleep when their extra 
period comes. 

A lot of credit should be given Mr. Vantine for his 
working under 


ie ne 


so many handicaps. If the pictures — 
don’t make us all look like Hollywoodites, I’m afraid 
he’d not better return, however. 


Did you ever notice what an unassuming, quiet, yet. 


thoroughly efficient person Miss Hastings, the librariamg 
is? 
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FRIENDSHIP 


66 RIENDSHIP is a single soul inhabiting 
in two bodies,” is an old saying. It is 
true. Friendship is an integral factor 
in this world’s goings on. We believe that the 
reason there is friendship in this world, the 
“why” of its conception, lies in the fact that 
by friendships, we live, we learn, and we love. 
Friendship can be, if you will let it, the foun- 
dation of your character. Friendship is a spur 
to bigger and better accomplishments. If you 
have a friend, tried and true, you are com- 
pelled and impelled to do things that really 
count. You are forced to do your best to be 
worthy of the trust reposed in you, for such a 
friend expects the finest things of us. 

Our idea of. a.perfect friendship: is. one in 
which the two people are intellectually equal. 
The discussions which inevitably occur be- 
tween friends, tolerance of another’s opinions 
which consequently results from these, the in- 
terweaving of thought, the subsequent com- 
promise and merging of ideas all are invalu- 
able. But, by the foregoing we do not mean 
the lowering of one’s standards or the sur- 
render of one’s thoughts on any subject; rather, 
the cultural broadening which tends toward the 
height of intellectual attainment. The scope of 
benefit to be derived from friendship is illimit- 
able. Great men differ in their ideas as to the 
number of friends. Some expound the theory 
that to know one person, thoroughly and com- 
pletely, should be our aim. Others believe 
the more friends one has, the more happiness 
and learning. We, after trying both, believe 
that a combination of the two is preferable. 
To know one person well and many others with 
an understanding, which while not complete, is 
intimate, is our idea of friendship. Choose for 
yourself, but remember this: Find friends, 
treasure and keep them; they will certainly 
affect your life and may determine it. 


To the Editor 
I am sorry I offered another’s poem, “Just 
Keep On Keeping On” as my own. I thought 
it was pretty good and sent it in without think- 
ing that it would be taken for my own. 
Jerome Fasciano. 











Mary Gradone, editor-in-chief of the Year Book, 
surely deserves this position as she has worked earn- 
estly her three years at Somerville High to further 
the interests of the school publications. 

We wish the Washington voyagers would learn all 
about the higher offices of the government. When 
we're thirty-six, we are old enough to run for Presi- 
dent of the United States. 
women Presidents. 


By that time there may be 


» clinching: and unclinching his: hands. 
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VENGEANCE 
By Beatrice Pambookjian, *30 
66 LLAH Albar! Allah Albar! La ilah 
A illa Allah, Mohammed Resul-ul-al- 


la lice 

Silently one by one the great throng of people 
in the market place of Stamboul fell upon their 
knees at the call to prayer. That great mass 
rising and falling looked like a field of corn- 
stalks bowing their heads before the ferocity 
of the wind. A murmur arose like the rising of 
a storm; each man was fervently praying, with 
eyes closed, outstretched palms, and murmur- 
ing lips. 

Only one man was not praying. Hidden in 
the shadows of a doorway, he was nervously 
His flash- 
ing dark eyes were turned upon the prayers 
with hatred, scorn, and resentment. 

“Brutes, fiends, savages,” he muttered under 
his breath, ‘“‘you are praying now, but after a 
little while you will wash your hands in the 
blood of the innocent. Accursed race! If God 
answers the prayers of such infidels. as you, 
such blood-thirsty savages as you, there is no 
God. The blood of my people, of my mother, 
of my father, of my brother, cry. for revenge 
from their graves. Away, away, black 
thoughts. But I must hurry to the Yeldis, now 
that the afternoon prayer is over.” 

Drawing his cloak closer around. him and 
his hat farther down over his eyes, Vahe be- 
gan pushing his way through the crowd. The 
market place was again in a turmoil. Here a 
dirty man was standing before a restaurant 
shouting, ‘‘Booghran Cfendilar, Booyeeran’”’ 
(come in, gentlemen). Farther up, a small 
boy shouted, “Lokoom, Lokoom.” Here a man 
stopped to buy a glass of water from a dirty 
youth, who was carrying the water in a tool- 
look slung from his shoulder. In another 
place a boy was shouting, ““Mazzoon, Mazzoon.” 
Farther up a cobbler was making shoes in front 
of his movable store. Another man. was boil- 
ing corn in a large pot, which he had placed 
over a roaring fire. The shouts of the fruit 
sellers were heard, and then a scream as an 
unfortunate child was caught stealing fruit. 

Vahe pushed through the crowd and finally 
gained an open space where he stopped to take 
breath, and then started off faster toward the 
Yeldis. 

At last he neared that beautiful marble build- 
ing. Two gigantic columns arose at the 
entrance of the Yeldis. Above the entrance 
was the golden coat of arms of the Sultan fam- 
ily. The building was enclosed with high walls. 
Around it grew the most beautiful flowers and 
trees, which almost closed the Yeldis from 
view. 

But the beauties of the Yeldis were not no- 
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ticed by Vahe. He thought of it only as the 
‘den of tyrants and blood-thirsty despots. 

Without hesitation he walked towards a 
young man standing on the bank of the beau- 
tiful Bosphorus, whose blue waters, as clear, 
limpid, and blue as the bluest sky in June, 
‘danced and leaped with a low murmuring 
music, while the bright sun gleamed and played 
upon it. But for all its beauty, how many 
‘bodies it covers underneath its waves! How 
many secret crimes lie hidden in its bosom! 

When Vahe was about twenty paces away 
from the young man, he stopped and looked 
around. Upon seeing no one near, he whistled 
the Armenian national tune, ‘““Mere Hacrenick.” 
Thereupon the young man immediately turned 
and walked slowly with downcast eyes towards 
Vahe. 

“Well, Deran? How is Armenooke? 
-you find out anything from the guard?” 

“Come, let us go to our rooms and I will tell 
you all about her,” answered Deran. 

“Is she »’ but Vahe could not finish that 
horrible thought. 

“Come, J said,” and Deran quickly drew his 
-arm through Vahe’s and started to walk very 
fast. 

Soon they reached a miser hile looking house. 
Deran rang the bell and whispered through the 
key-hole, “Open Vengeance.” 

The door quickly opened. 

They quickly entered, and then climbed a 
‘pair of creaking stairs and knocked at another 
vdoor. 

“What do you seek?” asked a voice. 

“We seek vengeance.” 

‘The door opened and they entered a small, 
dark salon. 

‘‘Are the others here?” asked Deran, of the 
door-keeper. 

“Yes, they are in the blue room.” 

_ Vahe quickly pushed a side door, and they 
entered a brightly lighted room where about 
sixty young men were gathered. There was 
not one over thirty years of age. They were 
talking in muffled voices as Vahe and Deran 
entered. This was the band of Armenian 
youths, who under the leadership of Vahe 
‘sought vengeance for the death of a million in- 
nocent Armenian lives. 

After a few minutes of silence Vahe took the 
estand. 

“Brother Deran, please tell us about the fate 
‘of my sister.” 

A pained expression passed over the face of 
Deran. He began to bite his lips, and a tear 
‘trickled down his youthful, sad face. 

“Brothers,” he began in a husky voice, 
“brothers, a great misfortune has come upon 
us. Armenooke, our dear sister, was tortured 
and thrown into the Bosphorus. But our brave 
sister did not betray our secret.” 

Had a thunderbolt fallen at the feet of Vahe 


Did 
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he would not have felt the shock. For a few 
minutes he stood stupefied, not comprehending 
what was said. Then he fell heavily into a 
chair and his manly frame shook from his sob- 
bing. The husky voice of Deran broke the 
awful silence. 

“Brothers,” he cried, ““we must not give time 
to crying. We must avenge her. We must not 
rest until that despot, that tyrant is dead. We 
must cry vengeance till the very rocks do shake. 
Action, brothers, action. Let our watchword 
be ‘Armenooke and Vengeance’ !” 

Then Vahe arose, his face ghastly pale, his 
hair dishevelled, his nostrils dilated, his eyes 
flashing fire. 

“Yes, Deran, you speak truly. Let us on to 
action! See, I weep no more.” 

For weeks that band sought only Rachet 
from morning till night. Vahe was always to 
be found in the vicinity of the Bosphorus or 
the Yeldis. 

At last, in the sixth week, while Vahe was 
sitting on the bank of the Bosphorus question- 
ing about his sister, he saw the sultan’s yacht 
on the water. There came the sound of music. 

“Ah!” cried Vahe and jumped up, his eyes 
gleaming with joy. His hands sought his side 
pocket. When the yacht had reached the land- 
ing place, which was about ten paces from 
Vahe, the sultan was coming out. Vahe 
raised his revolver, and pulled the trigger. The 
sultan fell, shot through the heart. 

“Oh! the sultan is dead!” cried a horrified — 
servant. 

“Seize that man!” cried a voice. 

Before two minutes had elapsed, the banks 
of the Bosphorus were filled with a mass of © 
savage men, women, and children. ; 

Before Vahe was ‘caught he was able to em- | 
brace Deran and to urge him to carry on the ’ 
work of vengeance. 

Vahe was arrested and brought before thal 
judges, who immediately sentenced him to be. 
flogged to death, to have his eyes burned out, 
and his body to be thrown into the Bosphorus. — 

Vahe laughed and said: “You can tear my ? 
body into pieces, but I have avenged.” 

Thus another great soul passed away, another 
unfortunate body was covered with the waves — 
of the Bosphorus. But he had accomplished 
his purpose. 





A TRIP UP MOUNT GREYLOCK 
By Dorothy Reynolds, *30 


OUNT GREYLOCK, the highest moun- 
M tain in Massachusetts and located in 
the northwestern part of the state, is 

a favorite of sightseers and campers. The lat- 
ter, in particular, like to climb its precipitous 
sides to the top, where they camp over night 
and then view the sunrise in the early morn- 


ing. t 


-e ~ 
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Although I had lived in its vicinity for many 
years, I had never had occasion to climb the 
mountain. In time, after long desiring to do so, 
my wish was fulfilled. 

A beautiful autumn day was the background. 
The trees were clad in the most brilliant colors, 
searlet, orange, and varying shades of these 
tints. The sky was a deep blue, broken here 
and there by the scurrying clouds of foamy 
white. The day was cold, a cold as brilliant 
as the colors of the trees and as piercing as the 
azure of the sky. 

Tired of the monotony of remaining in the 
house, we determined to enjoy the day in the 
auto. We had no definite destination; we rode 
through rough back-roads with the sole pur- 
pose of “catching” some of the magnificent 
views.. 
us very near the road that led to the summit 
of Mount Greylock. Here was an opportunity 
not to be wasted. After some discussion we 
took the way that led up, almost to the blue 
heaven. 

The passage was extremely narrow. On one 
side was a deep ditch, while on the other the 
road fell off into nothing. There were also 
too many curves for the comfort of mind. As 
the machine swung around the sharp bends, 
I clung to the convenient strap, closed my eyes, 
and prayed fervently. 

We had thought it cold in the low land, but 
up on the mountain the wind whistled and blew 
with such intensity that I felt that I had some 
idea of the South Pole region. Nevertheless, 
since we had come so far, we resolved to climb 
the tower. Clinging desperately to the railing, 
I climbed steps after steps until I almost de- 
spaired of reaching the top. Finally the last 
platform was gained. Although the observa- 
tion part was enclosed, the chilling wind found 
its way in. By this time I had begun to shiver. 

We all exclaimed at the beauty and extent 
of the view, and some were positive that they 
could see the monument in Bennington, Ver- 
mont. But my eyesight could not accomplish 
this. I was overcome with the cold, and my 
chief memory of that day is of my uncontrol- 
able trembling. 

At length the others decided to descend. I 
was greatly relieved, yet I was the last to come 
down. All through my hesitating progress down 
the stairs, I greatly doubted my ability to ever 
reach the bottom of those steep, ladder-like 
flights. 

My friends had long reached the car, and 
when I finally came to where they were wait- 
ing, I was received with jeers and amusement 
at my experiences. Amid their laughter, we 
started the downward ride. 

Two streams of cars on an exceedingly nar- 
row road,—our machine being on the outer edge 
—these went to make up a breath-taking de- 


Subsequently, our wanderings: brought - 
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scent. Need I say that I breathed a deep sigh 
of relief when at length we reached the valley? 


THOSE COLLEGIATE FORDS 
By Elbridge Pickard, ’29 


N times gone by it has been generally con- 
I ceded that the arrival of Springtime was 
announced by the robin redbreast. Now, 
however, in this age of science, the more gentle 
hand of nature has been superseded by the 
clamor and clash of machinery, and so it is not 
surprising, considering this, to find that robin 
redbreast has forfeited his office of springtide 
herald to a more mechanical sort of being which 
has become more or less common in recent 
years and is referred to as the Collegiate Ford: 
There has been a certain amount of contro- 
versy: over .thes.question.of the origin of this 
new .species of vehicular contrivance; some 
have considered it to be the result of evolution; 
some say it belongs to the baby carriage fam- 
ily; while others believe that it sprang from 
the cement mixer. And then there is the logi- 
cal theory that it found its origin in the prim- 
eval ooze of the dump. In any event, regardless 
of where the idea came from, it is quite evi- 
dent that it is here to stay, at least for another 
year, because, although the idea has been gen- 
eral that the Collegiate Ford is gradually being 
erased from the face of the globe as a result of 
a disease known as compulsory automobile in- 
surance, and despite the fact that the epidemic 
of this disease has doubled its intensity this 
year, a number have been seen in this section 
of the country. 

Although it carries that name, the Collegiate 
Ford as a rule is in no way connected with 
college in any of its forms. In fact the word 
collegiate has in recent years acquired an en- 
tirely new definition and now anything ‘which 
is collegiate is supposed to be ragged, baggy, 
or out of proportion in some way. Anything 
which is in any way grotesque is called.collegi- 
ate, hence we hear of collegiate pants, collegi- 
ate sweaters, collegiate hair cuts, and now and 
then a collegiate face. Collegiate Fords are 
usually the property of one or more youths who 
either go to college or have collegiate minds, 
and are obtained in one of two ways. First 
there is the type which is constructed from 
parts picked up out of the dump and: loosely 
fastened together with picture wire or stout 
twine. Then there is the type which is re- 
modelled from an ordinary car; in this instance 
a perfectly good car is secured. The body. is 
painted a bright yellow with green stripes or 
perhaps it is painted green with yellow stripes 
or sky blue pink with opalescent splotches of 
azure or emerald. On the other hand it may 
be left black and covered with aphorisms, bits 
of poetry, and helpful suggestions to the public 
in general and motorists in particular. A nut 
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removed here, a bolt there, the upholstery 
either removed entirely or thoroughly slashed 
with a sharp knife so that the stuffing will come 
out, a sound rapping with a hammer to loosen 
up the joints, a little sand sprinkled in the en- 
gine and presto—its a Collegiate Ford! 

These cars are very common in this part of 
the country and may be seen almost anywhere. 
They are usually of the touring car variety 
with the top either rolled down and painted a 
bright red or removed entirely giving the car 
a gondola-like aspect. When seen on the street 
they usually contain a number of collegiate en- 
thusiasts. If there are only a few, say. five 
or six, they are draped about in picturesque 
positions, with feet resting on the windshield 
(provided there is one) or with legs thrust de- 
bonairly out over the side. On the other hand 
if it is fairly full, they are packed in layers 
three or four deep with perhaps a few extras 
perched on the mudguards or the spare tire. 

Despite the fact that the Collegiate Ford is a 
nuisance to the public in general and other 
motorists in particular, regardless of its many 
little peculiarities such as the habit of sidling 
up to a ponderous Cadillac or a sleek Rolls 
Royce and saucily scratching the paint or crush- 
ing a fender, notwithstanding the fact that it 
is the ogre which mars the motorist’s happiness, 
in spite of all its obnoxiousness to mankind in 
general, the Collegiate Ford is still welcome to 
the asphalt because—it’s a sign of spring! 








CHINESE ENTERTAINMENT 
By Hyman Goldenstien, 731 


Y one visit to a Chinese theatre was the 

M cause of a solemn vow that as long as 

my sojourn on this planet lasted I 

would leave the Oriental drama to more appre- 
ciative persons. 

To begin with, the theatre, itself, was an 
untidy, poorly ventilated place with iron 
benches serving as seats. After making my- 
self as comfortable as was possible under these 
circumstances, I glanced at the program I had 
been handed but even though I held it at all 
angles it did not make the “laundry ticket” 
symbols any plainer. 

I then directed my attention to the stage. 
Perhaps I should not judge the rule by what 
may have been an exception, but this is what 
I saw. There were four or five actors running 
around in a circle, something along the Indian 
dance idea, wearing long flowing garments and 
with their faces hidden behind hideous masks 
chanting in their heathen jargon to the accom- 
paniment of weird music drawn out from 
strange instruments by musicians, seated in a 
pit facing the stage. The only change in 
action during the half hour I was there 
was when two of the actorgy engaged with 


‘the house. 


‘The debaters and critic are announced. 
‘audience applauds; the first speaker on the af- 
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shining tin swords in what was, I suppose, in- 
tended for a duel. One fell down mortally 
wounded, although the other’s sword, as far 
as I could see, had not been within three feet 
of his body. 

Besides the pleasure I derived from witness- 
ing such a remarkable performance, I did not at 
all relish the idea of being the only representa- 
tive of the white race in the theatre. Call it 
cowardice if you wish, but when our novelists 
and playwrights so constantly and vividly de- 
pict the relation between a Chinaman and a 
knife, do you blame me if I expected cold steel 
to tickle my ribs at any moment? 

The climax, however, came when someone 
slipped down a flight of cement stairs in the 
semi-darkness, emitting a scream as he did so 
that sent shivers playing tag up and down my 
spine. The manager was hurriedly sent for, 
since there were no ushers available; and his 
flashight brought to view a rather fat China- 
man huddled at the foot of the stairs, bleeding 
freely at the mouth. That was positively the 
last straw on the camel’s back and [I literally 
flew out of that accursed place as if Sir Satan, 
himself, were giving chase. 


ON DEBATING IN A SOCIETY 
By James Boyle, 730 


T is a Tuesday afternoon. Twelve-twenty 
| is the hour. We are sitting in Lecture 
Room 307. A sober-faced, dignified set of 
young gentlemen are gradually filling the seats. 
Betore us sit the four officers, the chairman, 
secretary, treasurer and marshal. This is a 
meeting of the Honorable Webster Debating 
Society. 

Bang! goes the chairman’s gavel. ‘The 
meeting will come to order.” Silence ensues. 
The roll is called, the minutes of the previous 
meeting are read. 

“Any objections?” queries the chairman of 
If the majority have had a filling 
luncheon, no objections will be raised. If the 
majority have not, at least five objections will 
result. 

After the marshal’s report is read, there are — 
usually fines objected to, some righteous mem- 
ber has been maligned or mistaken for another. 


‘In fact, on every Tuesday except the last one 


of February in Leap Year, objections are raised. — 
There is no known reason for this phenomena — 
so “‘dun’t esk!” 

All objections are referred to the miscel- 


laneous business period anyway, and happily 


many are forgotten. 

After this period of reports and (as Cicero 
says) whatnot, we come to the day’s debate. 
The 
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firmative advances to the rostrum. He warms 
to his work and subject, the debate is on!!! 

Furiously the discussion wages and fiercely 
the controversy. Members in the audience, prej- 
udiced and wrought up, must needs be ad- 
monished by the Hon. Marshal. If the subject 
is some very stirring one such as “Threatened 
Supremacy of Mongolian Race Over Caucas- 
ian,” or, “Loose and Strict Construction of Con- 
stitution,” the strict Hon. Marshal is forced 
to fine said members for disorder. 

Now are heard scathing rebuttals, and caus- 
tic sarcasm! Glittering, playful parody, and 
oft good, skillful, satisfying satire. 

We are amazed to hear an erstwhile dignified 
and scholarly senior prate of “lette Pierrot” 
and his “gwanfoddah.” Fables, legends: and 
allegories make clear all doubtful or misunder- 
stood points (to the delight of the flippant- 
minded members in the audience). 

The voluntary debate, which follows, is made 
up of all members and visitors, so that the re- 
sults of the vote on the merits of the question 
are often very close. 

Routine business of the meeting follows the 
debate; debaters, critics and committees are 
appointed. 


NoTABLeEs 












Irma Brooks 
Vice- President 





OF THE JUNIOR 


ty A YG J A rt h ur Rog de AN WY rsa 
Loring Banks President Ralph Skinner 
Tre asurer E ditor-im-Chief of this issve 


Every year the debating society is brought 
into the limelight by the public debate, in 
which a debating team is selected to debate 
with that. of an outside school. 


Last but not least, is the annual banquet 
which is another and favorite project of the so- 
ciety. This will be held at the Hotel Com- 
mander in Cambridge this year on April 8. Al- 
though we can’t understand it, it is amazing 
how much some people enjoy attending a seven- 
course dinner. 


Enough now of the business of the society,. 
more concerning the members. We believe that 
the majority of the members are of the Junior 
Class although many of the members are 
Seniors, including three of the five office hold- 
ers. 

The society may boast of some influence, 
both class presidents being among the mem- 
bers. There are also many prominent members 
of both classes, not forgetting the illustrious 
Junior editor, which things, as Marcus Tullius 
Cicero (friend of writers) once said, prove the 
benefit and advantages of membership to that 
Honorable and. Excellent Webster Debating So-., 
ciety! a 
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THE AIRMAN 


The airman nosed his ship toward earth 
And peered through the gathering mist 
There was fear in his heart as he tried to see 
Through the gloom which would persist. 


Many hours he had been up there 

With never a place to land. 

There was none below with a thought for him 
And none to give him a hand. 


Far back in the field, the people waited 
And searched with anxious eyes. 

They watched the air for signs of him 
But found none in the lowering skies. 


Suddenly with a swoop the plane started down 
With the swiftness of an arrow’s flight 
Then by a man in the field below 

The ship was seen in its plight. 


With a shout the people crowded round, 
The parachute opened wide, 

The airman floated gently down 
And:soon was safely by their side. 


Francis Card, 731. 


THREE WISHES 
I wish 4 
I were an Artist so that I could paint : 
The golden splendor of the sun 
As he sinks behind yon rose-kist hills 
At twilight. 
I wish 
I were a poet so that I could rhyme 
The soft words that the wind whispers 
As he rustles through the sleeping trees 
At Midnight. 
I wish 
I were a Musician so that I could catch 
The swaying tune that the river sings 
As it wakes the drowsy marsh-flowers 
At Daybreak. 


Bertha Marshall, ’30. 


SUNSET 


Yonder on the hilltops 

The setting sun shines bright, 
Smiling as it fades away 
And ushers in the night. 


Windows are bright with colors 
As the sunbeams on them play 
Then, as the soft twilight falls, 
They slowly fade away. 
Mary J. Counihan, ’30. 


THE FUTURE — AND YOU 


What I shall be in future days 

Depends on me and on. my ways, 

On what I do with what I’ve had, 

My relations with you, with mother and dad, 

If I’ve played the game as I passed along, 

If I’ve taken the blame when I was wrong, 

If I’ve offered my arm to those in distress 

To keep them from harm, to comfort—and, yes, 
If I’ve had a smile or even a grin 

To brighten a mile for some traveler who’s been 
On the dark, dusty highway, sometimes called Life, ~ 
Which finds each day a fresh bit of strife, 

If I’ve done my part, if I’ve been true, 

Then I can offer my heart to some one like you. 


Amanto de la Teron, 30. 


LE RETOUR DU PRINTEMPS 


Le printemps est de retour, 

Entendez les oiseaux; 

Comme leurs chansons sont joyeuses! 
Aussi les chansons du ruisseau. 


Les pres sont pleins de violettes 
Tous les arbres sont en fleurs; 
Le printemps est de retour vraiment, 
Et tout le monde est heureux. 
Bertha A. Marshall, ’30. 
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TTENTION “The Business 


is calied to 
School Journal,” a new magazine which 

has been added to the already large and 
varied collection of periodicals in the library. 
This magazine has purchased and merged 
with “The Journal of Commercial Education” 
and should be of especial interest to the com- 


mercial department. Included in it are arti- 
cles of interest to teachers on commercial sub- 
jects wherein are discussed the newest trends 
in business education and their practical appli- 
cation. Illustrated articles concerning other 
schools and their manner of study are also 
found here. One of the best pictures in the 
March issue shows pupils in Finland transport- 
ing their typewriters on trucks, so as to enable 
the greatest number of pupils throughout the 
country to receive typewriting instruction. 

This is the only independent magazine of 
its kind published in the field of business edu- 
cation. 

“Trades and Professions,’ an essay, written 
and autographed by Professor Palmer, author 
of the popular essay “Self-Cultivation in Eng- 
lish,” which was sent as a gift to I English A, 
is now in the library. 

A new set of Encyclopaedias called the Amer- 
icana has also been added to the library. This 
Set is in thirty volumes, and has an advantage 
over the other sets as all facts are more up-to- 
date. Certainly with the large number of ref- 
erence books, we will not want for knowledge. 


, 


ARTS AND CRAFT EXHIBIT 
VERY fine and interesting arts and craft 
exhibit is shown this month in one of the 
new glass display cases. Articles shown 
have all been made by pupils in the school. 


THE_LIBRARY DEPARTMENT 
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A very dainty and unique doll, designed, 
made, and dressed by Ernestine L. McLean, 
Senior, stands out vividly. The doll itself is 
made of wall board and has a very beautiful 
painted face and powdered hair arranged in 
curls hanging to her shoulders. The dress, an ex- 
quisite affair of the seventeenth century, one 
which everyone envies, is made of rose-printed 
silk brocade; an underskirt of very beautiful 
hand-painted lace, which came from France, 
is another underskirt made of fine worked over 
white lace. The shoes of this tiny miss are 
made of black sealing wax, each studded with 
a tiny rhinestone buckle. The name: of this 
delicate lady is “‘A Belle from the Court of 
Louis “XIV.” 


A brass book-end made by Henry Duca, 
Senior, is another article which deserves much 
praise. This piece had been two years in the 
making and the mate has not yet been com- 
pleted. 


A pewter dish by Gerald Buchert, Junior, is 
another example of fine workmanship. The 
handles of this dish certainly deserve praise. 

Leather pocketbooks done by Evelyn Shaw, 
Barbara Rohnstock, and Dorothy Magee, Sopho- 
mores, are also very good, and the designs show 
much originality. 

A display of silver rings is included in this 
exhibit. Some of the rings are set with bright 
colored stones, others are signet rings. One 
made by Ruth Strickland, Senior, set with a 
pretty *brown stone attracts much attention. 
Others. who have rings displayed are: Priscilla 
Folsom, Isabel Matel, Barbara Rohnstock, 
Louise Sandequist, and Walter Gallagher, 
Sophomores; Francis Lowney, Betty Kent, and 
Eunice Hood, Juniors; Margaret Martin, Alice 
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Fortune, and Betty Tufts, Seniors. All are well 
done, and show evidence of much time and pa- 
tience. 

A poster loaned by Miss Saunders to the 
library appears on our bulletin board at this 
time. A very beautiful scene in France is pic- 
tured called ‘‘La Vallie du Grand Morin Crecy- 


LaChapelle.” The coloring on this poster is a 
delight. 
AUTOBIOGRAPHY 
(Part IT) 
By Ralph K. Skinner, 730 


EFORE telling you of Chicago let me re- 
late an experience during my stay in 
Paraguay— 

In 1913, King Albert of Belgium, summoned 
me from my summer home in Paraguay. I 
was surprised at this imperial command, and 
hastened in my steam yacht, Cirkau la Teron, 
to Brussels. Al (I call him Al, he calls me 
Slim), Al told ‘me that a band of smugglers 
were illicitly bringing rough diamonds from 
Africa. Always willing to help out a pal in 
need, I dropped my studies on the theory of 
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perpetual motion, and got to work on the case. 
My man Spofford obtained for me the garb of 
the middle-class Englishman, and I, acting upon 
the clues discovered by the Belgian police, went 
to Amsterdam. While there I learned that the 
chief steward of the liner, Atlantic, plying be- 
tween Belgium and East Africa, was suspected 
of having a hand in the smuggling. I booked 
passage on this vessel, registering as an Esper- 
anto minister. At once I became acquainted 
with the suspected man, and one day on the 
return trip (I said the heat bothered me, there- 
fore I had to return on the same boat) I ran- 
sacked his cabin during his absence. Due to 
my four years’ experience at Scotland Yard, 
I was an expert at searching places, yet I found 
nothing in the room. Having a hunch that 
he had diamonds somewhere, I attempted to 
think out the problem. I deduced that he 
would not dare to hide them as they would be 
worth some thousands of dollars. Therefore 
they would be on his person. Yet he would 
not have them in his clothes for fear of losing 
them. I went down to the swimming pool and 
there found him. J saw that there were no sus- 
picious bulges on his body to hold a packet of 


(Continued on page 182) 
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NATIONAL HONOR SOCIETY 


HE Somerville High School chapter of the 
National Honor Society held its semi- 
annual inauguration of new members on 

Tuesday, March 26, 1929, with the initiation of 
thirty-six members of the Senior Class. 

The ceremony was opened by a short speech 
from Mr. Avery. The. older members marched 
in and after a short time were followed by 
their new associates. The salute to the flag 
was made and then John Hayes, president of 
the society, gave what is considered the best 
speech of his career. It was one of those soul- 
stirring inspiring talks that go a long way to 
rouse the interest of the sluggards to better 
deeds. After the distribution of the pledge 
cards, there followed four short speeches: 
Charles Quinn on “Service”; Grace Brattin on 
“Character”; Josephine Wardrobe on “Scholar- 
ship,” and Pierce Quinlan on ‘‘Leadership.”’ 
The society’s pledge was given and all members 
sang its song. Mr. Ireland, the superintendent 
of schools, was heard for the first time by the 
students of the Senior and Junior classes. At 
the conclusion of his speech the members of 
the National Honor Society marched out. The 
ceremony is believed to have been the best of 
the many which have taken place in Clayton 
Ellis Hall. 

A ’cello solo by Inez Arzillos furnished an en- 
joyable bit of music. A representation from 
the orchestra played the marches. 


GIRLS’ DEBATING SOCIETY 


HE regular meetings of the Girls’ Debat- 

T ing Society are held every two weeks in 

Room 204. Many interesting discus- 

sions, which have afforded the pupils excellent 

opportunities to learn and practice the rudi- 

ments of debating, have taken place during the 
year. 

The trials for the interscholastic debate 
were held on March 14, and the following 
members were chosen for the team: Mary Gra- 
done, Beatrice Pambookjian, and Elizabeth 
Coleman, alternate. The subject debated upon 
by the members of the club was: “Resolved, 
That capital punishment should be abolished in 
Massachusetts.” 

The date for the interscholastic debate has 
not been decided upon as yet, but it is expected 
that it will take place sometime this month. 


SENIOR GIRLS’ GLEE CLUB 


T a regular Monday afternoon meeting of 
the club, Edna Ingraham and Margaret 
Murphy were chosen to fill the offices of 

librarian and secretary respectively. 
Arline Edwards is our capable leader while 
Dora Kaspar is leader for the Sophomore Girls” 


“Glee: Club. 


Together with our usual music we expect to 
spend some time on graduation music under 
Mr. Whittemore’s supervision, 

Margaret Murphy, Sec. 


SENIOR CLASS ASSEMBLY 


HE second meeting of the Senior Class was 
Ap held on Wednesday, March 27, during 
the fifth period. 

Mr. Avery opened the meeting by comment- 
ing on the National Honor Society Assembly,. 
He then turned the meeting over to the presi- 
dent, John Hayes. 

The secretary’s report was read and ac- 
cepted. The secretary then read a letter of ap- 
preciation from the mother of Ralph De Ange- 
lis, one of our classmates who died in January,. 
for the kind sympathy offered by: the class in 
her great sorrow. The president expressed 
his sympathy and said that the class had lost a 
wonderful fellow through De Angelis’ death. 

Beatrice Capodilupo of the Senior Play Com- 
mittee, was introduced and gave a brief outline 
of the play. 

Evelyn Cann was presented next and she 
urged the class to support the play. 

Charles Cassassa next gave a summary of 
what each of the others had said, emphasizing 
the fact that the loyal support of the class was 
needed. 

The motions were made, seconded, and 
passed, that the committees for Class Day,. 
Senior Night, and Gift Committee be elected in 
the near future. 

A motion was made, seconded, and passed, 
that the class will not have an authorized pho- 
tographer. Each student may go where he 
chooses. The president explained that the only 
advantages of a class photographer was that 
he usually gave an ad for the Year Book. 

The question of a committee for a Senior 
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dance was brought up. Whether or not we 
hold a dance depends on the success of the play. 


The meeting was then turned over to Myr. 
Avery, who said that our graduation exercises 
would probably be held on June 20, in Tremont 
Temple. He also said that we probably will not 
get any points for work in the gymnasium. 

Anne E. Cole, ’29. 


THE SOPHOMORE ASSEMBLY 


N Wednesday, March 27, as the entire 
Sophomore Class filed into the audito- 
rium for its third assembly of the year, 

-vivid interest was reflected on every face and 
expectation seemed to be the predominating 
mention, for, after days of impatient delay, we 
were at last to be given the opportunity for 
which we had longed — of both seeing our 
newly-elected class officers and of hearing them 
speak. 

We were honored by the presence of that dis- 
tinguished member and president of the Senior 
Class, John Hayes, who delivered a brief intro- 
ductory speech, congratulating us on what he 
termed “our admirable choice of officers,’ and 
introduced the next speaker—our new presi- 
dent, James. Doolin. 

Doolin’s address was concise and emphatic. 
By constant application of the school motto, 
Honor and Progress, he gave us a definite con- 


ception of our duty as regards the upholding - 


of the standards and ideals of the school. 


The three remaining officers, presented by 

their president, each gave a short well-deliv- 
ered speech. Grace Sumner, vice-president, 
emphasized the scholastic progress made by the 
Sophomore Class this year; Lucille Davis, sec- 
retary, interested us by her interpretation of 
that rather indefinite word “Honor,” likening 
it to the sun’s ray, “we see it not, we hear it 
not, but we feel its reflecting warmth’; while 
Harold Larson, our treasurer, brought to us a 
‘forceful reminder of our financial obligations 
to the school. 
_ After the few necessary matters of business 
had been disposed of, and Evelyn Cann and 
Charles Cassassa had told us a little something 
in regard ‘to the Senior play — had told us 
enough to make nearly all of us anxious to at- 
tend — the meeting was brought to a close by 
a few remarks from Mr. Avery, who recalled 
to our minds the unwelcome thought that the 
year was -rapidly drawing to a close and that 
the third quarter would soon be ended. 
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY 
(Continued from page 180) 


diamonds. Then I was attracted by his par- 
ticularly prominent and large teeth, most pa- 
tently false. I rushed to my room and got a 
box of fudge which a brunette, whom I had 
met in Africa, had given me for bon-voyage. 
She was not particularly good as a cook, so I 
had kept the fudge in my trunk for nearly two 
weeks. I collected the captain and first mate 
of the steamer and together we approached the 
steward. I offered him a piece of candy which 
he took and lustily bit. Failing, he bit harder, 
and in so doing, just as I had planned, broke 
the shell of a tooth, and out rolled two dia- 
monds. The villain attempted to get away but 
we collared him, and turned him over to the 
Belgium police who dealt with him strictly. I 


returned to Paraguay with a medal of honor 


and the thanks of King Al ringing in my ears. 

On board ship I noticed a man who had a 
strangely familiar look. I forgot about this, 
though I was informed as I stepped off the 
boat that the smuggler had escaped before I 
had left Belgium and had sworn vengeance. 
Thinking nothing more of the matter, I de- 
parted alone up country to my place. The 
second day just as I reached Snakes Hole, 
noted for the number of snakes there, two 
shots flew by my ears. I ducked into the brush, 
and soon saw coming up the path, the smug- 
gler! I was unarmed, and knowing this man 
meant to have my life, I fled and the only 
cover lay in the direction of Snakes Hole. He 
heard me, and in a short time I was cornered in 
Snakes Hole, where the deadly hoop snakes 
live. I wonder if you happen to know that the 
hoop snake is one of the queerest reptiles in 
the world? When the snake runs, it rolls like 
a hoop. If a large snake, there is a large hoop. 
I noted as my pursuer drew nearer that there 
was a two-inch span of rock extended across 
a chasm to safety! But it was thirty feet 
across and I was too tired to balance myself 
on a two-inch walk for thirty feet. I was 
about to give up when a brilliant thought 
struck me. I grabbed a giant hoop snake by 
the back of his neck, wrestled him to the strip 
of rock and clung on for dear life while he 
carried me across to safety! I returned behind 
my pursuer and at a favorable opportunity dis- 
patched the ruffian with a rock. 

But to get back to Chicago—. 





The Senior Play went over with a bang! The per- 
sons appearing were adequate in their portrayals, and 
were heartily applauded by a large audience.. There 
were ushers from the Senior Class, and many guests 
from outside schools. : 


3. 
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Mr. Pearson has quoted in his history class the fol- 
jJowing queer laws in some states: 


In North Dakota there is a law which requires that 
in hotels there shall be a space of at least two feet 
‘between twin beds. 


_ In Kansas if two trains each approach a grade cross- 
ing, both shall come to a stop and neither shall start 
until the other has gone. 


Mischa Saporoff and James Zizzis will now sing a 
duet entitled, “Zissis, how I Mischa!” 


Have you autographed “Bud” Vallender’s new (?) 
hat? 


Mr. Pearson: “When the heads of the Transcontinen- 
tal Railroad came together, the last spike driven in was 
a gold one presented by the State of California.” 


Bright Senior: “It must be an Old Gold by now.” 


Mr. Pearson on April Ist: “What room you goin’ to?” 
Boys (caught red-handed): “Room 26.” 


Mr. P.: “Oh, no, you’re not.” 
N. Johnston, quietly: “April fool.” 


Lefty King: “If I take you to a poker party, don’t 
cheat.” 
Thurston Sumner: “Well, not so you’d notice it.” 


Some of these traffic squad supervisors instead of 
yelling “clear the corridor, please” ought to cry, “sweep 
the floor, please.” 


One of the teachers says the only poem he has ever 
enjoyed was entitled “The Night Before Pay Day.” 


Heard During the Bible Reading 


“Ryan, when you go to church, you don’t interrupt 
the Rabbi like that, do you?” 

The Sardine song: “Side by Side.” 

The Delicatessen Song: “If It Smells, We’ve Got It.” 

Frank Van Ummersen plans to chauffeur in the af- 
ternoon and evening. He plans to give good service; 
in fact, such good service that he will drive with one 
hand if his employer so desires. 

James Zissis is the sweetheart of Sigma Tie. 

Now we know how the title of the popular song “If 
I Had You” originated. Frank Van Ummersen loved 
to throw snowballs, and one day after a remarkable 
fling at a tall hat, the wearer turned around and 


growled: “If I had you.” 
Is there anybody in the Senior Class that “Bob” Col- 
lier doesn’t know ? 


What price big words? 
Miss G. is still looking for the book Thurston Sum- 
ner copied his last theme from. 


On Wednesday, the 27th of March, Somerville High 
School was honored by a visit from Miss D—r—thy 
S—ym—r. We understand that she spent an enjoy- 
able day here and may come again before long. 


The Difference 


The gum-chewing girl (or boy) 
And the cud-chewing cow, 
Are somewhat alike 
Yet different somehow. 
What is the difference? 
Oh, I see it now, 
It’s the thoughtful look 
On the face of the cow! 
—Anonymous. 


Believe It Or Not: 


In the last issue of the Radiator appeared Ralph 
Skinner’s full name three times, references to him 
forty times and one full-size sketch. 


We are not mentioning this fact because we think 
Skinner is hogging the paper but because of the fact 
that if everyone would follow his example to some ex- 
tent our paper is bound to become more interesting. 


First Senior: “Does that there dog chase cows?” 
Second Senior: “No! He is only a bull-dog.” 


The Senior Play Committee wishes to extend their 
thanks and congratulations to the members of the cast 
for their wonderful work done in the Senior Play. 
They also wish to state that through a slight error the 
names of Maurice Duchin and Everett Bunker were 
omitted from the program. Maurice Duchin played 
the part of Vanderholt, the lawyer, while Everett 
Bunker was the electrician. 

Now that the baseball season has started we hope 


our team will make as good a showing of themselves 
on the baseball field as they did on the football field. 


By the way—does that lad who can “make the piano 
talk” play baseball? -He seems to be a master of every 
other art he attempts but we have never heard much 
about his batting ability. 
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We have not yet found a definition of the articulate 
sounds which issue from the vocal chords of Mr. Bab- 
cock. He calls it a laugh. We wonder. 

Ladies and gentlemen, we now present “The Play of 
the Month” in four acts:— 


Scene I 
Weisman in the chemistry lab, mixing liquids. 
Everything calm and serene. 
Scene II 
Wreckage and debris floating through space. Weis- 


man treading air. 
Seene III 
-Enter Mr. Obear: “Weisman, what hast thou done?” 
Weisman: “I hast added a catalyst, sir.” 


Scene IV 


Weisman seen receding in the background, very 
swiftly. Curtain falls. (This play was a tragedy). 

We have noticed that “Us” hasn’t been much in evi- 
dence lately. (“Us” is one of them thar dog pocket- 
books.) We inquired after “Us’s” health and found 
that he has two new eyes and a new red leather tongue, 
but alas, that lovely squeak in his tail is no more. 
No doubt it’s all worn out. 

We wonder again how so many thoughts can come 
from an apparently empty head. For further informa- 
tion see John Pierce. 

When you take your friend apart to speak to him, 
how do you put him together again? (Address all 
replies to Mr. Obear). 

Professor Zermani’s Historical Quiz 
No. 81 


(Please print the answers plainly) 

1. What are John Paul Jones’ initials? 

2. What famous general was buried in Grant’s 
tomb? 

3. What famous man invented the Ford? 

4. At what great catastrophe did Hamilcar Q. Egg- 
wipe attain his fame? 

5. On what hill was the Bunker 
erected? 


Hill monument 


One of our fellow classmates, Maurice Thornton, 
was found trying to make T.N.T. in our chemistry lab, 
His last words were, “It worked.” 

Miss G—t—-h—1: “You can tell a person’s character 
by his eyes. If he is trustworthy he will look at you 
straight in the eye.” 

“What if he is cross-eyed?” 


says she thinks a tomato can is dyna- 


Nestor Foley: 


“Dot” Hurley 
mite. 


We see by the paper that fur neckties are in vogue. 
What could be more chic than a racoon bow tie or a 
muskrat four-in-hand? All wishing to buy them see 
Harry Whittaker, Room 129. Prices $1.98 to $50. We 
saw a pair of black suede shoes on a man the other 
day in Boston. We expect to see lavender crepe-de- 
chine spats and pink chiffon suspenders almost any 
time now. 
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Walter Manning, the sage, tells us that it only takes 
a little itch to make a big scratch. 


B. Jaffe, the well-known physical culture expert, 
upon a recent visit to our “gym” informed the instruc- 
tor that the apparatus was not condusive to good de- 
velopment of the cloptex muscle. It must be altered 
at once. Imagine an under-developed cloptex! 


Has anyone noticed the posters in Room 129? This. 
room is proud to say that it was the first class to 
have 100% in both Red Cross and Class Dues. 


In this room there dwells a certain blonde young 
maiden whose profession is that of a dog-catcher. The 
dog wouldn’t look twice at Skinner but he immediately 
followed the young girl. She gave him the gate 
though. Poor thing! 

Mary Small has been wondering for a long time 
how we can promulgate bigger and better molecules. 
for near-sighted chemists. 


We have just recently learned that Skinner, our 
noble editor, is having a hard time trying to keep two. 
flat feet on a round world. 


Ask the boys in 330 what they think about women in 
politics, or even what they think about the mentality 
of women in general. Listening to their view is very 
entertaining. 

Rumor hath it that a certain well-known editor has 
met his fate, and a blonde too! When an editor and 
a blonde get together, well—? 

Julius Caesar and Brutus are dead. Too bad! A 
certain member of our English E would like to hold 
conversation with them as a result of a recent con- 
troversy as to Brutus’ love for Caesar. “But anyway,. 
you can’t tell me!” 


Observation has shown us that the far-famed teacher 
of 330 is a great lover of animals. Just recently a ca- 
nine of the horehound species wandered into this room. 
and was immediately set upon and unduly caressed. 
We have no misgivings but we pity the dog. 

We wonder if it was the same teacher who seasoned. 
her Baldwins with chicken feathers. 


Why is it that Skinner gnashes his jaundices in 
rage when he sees Jack Weisman? We hear that his. 
career as a wrestler was painfully ended recently. 

Who is that smiling “goat” on T. S. duty near 321? 
She looks nice—what! 

We judge from experience that Mr. Obear does not 
believe in the song “T’ll Get By.” He prefers that one,. 
“T Faw Down Go Boom.” 

We notice that “Doc” and “Al” are coming to school. 
on time now. We are beginning to understand what. 


an influence Evelyn has over Doc. We wonder if Alice: 
is in the same predicament. 


Humor 


On the Boston Elevated, 

As it has been related 

In the papers from the press, 

There’s a man with tools so sharp 

That, be it daylight or dark, 

He can cut a hole right through your coat or dress. 
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‘The police have done their best, 
Some have worn civilian dress, 
But no slasher have they caught as yet. 
He is by the fifty mark, 
And if they don’t get smart, 
He will pass the hundred mark, “I bet.” 
Olive Bates, 730. 


Elizabeth Corbin has had her hair cut. 
ljamenting the fact. But: 


She’s still 


Come, Elizabeth, don’t you cry, 
Your hair’ll be long, bye and bye. 


Anyone having a car which is not in use afternoons, 
right after school or any evening except weekdays, 
Sundays, and holidays, see Maxine Butman, Room 127 
No Fords need apply. 


Have you noticed how many new wind-blown bobs 
we have lately? March winds are on the job this 
year. 


The Junior Night Committee was chosen after 
most contested election of the year, there being twelve 
candidates. The elected persons were Florence Luppi, 
John Lyle, and Ralph Skinner. They have conferred 
with Miss Bell and Mr. Avery and plan to present two 
one-act plays, followed by dancing. The entire eve- 
ning’s entertainment will be presented in the gym. 


the 
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Country girl to city cousin: 
ride horses bareback.” 


“T should think the sun would blister 
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“Out on the ranch we 


City. cousin: 
you horribly.” 
To Everyone 

Laughter is a great tonic. Take a large dose after 
each meal and before going to bed. 

Minister: “Would you care to join in the new mis- 
sionary movement?” 

Flapper Fanny: “I’m crazy to try it. 
like the Charlestown?” 

We Sophs urge our 
vocal cords a trifle. 
no one—but Mr. 


Is it anything 


class officers to strain their 
At our class meeting we heard 
Avery. 

Juniors, your editor seems to find quite an attraction 
upon the third floor of the central building. Aren’t 
there enough girls in the Junior class? Kindly look 
into this matter. We don’t care to have a Junior boy 
interested in a Sophomore girl. 

It is quite an interesting thing to watch millions of 
bricks and bars of iron develop into a building; at 
least the Sophs in 312 think so. 

One poor little Soph asked why the builders didn’t 
start the top of the East Wing first. 

(Continued on page 186) 
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1928 


Among the 1928 graduates who are at Tufts 
and Jackson this year are Richard Cooper, Wil- 
liam Howard, and Estelle Waddel. 


“Eddie” Friburg is attending a College of 
Osteopathy in Chicago. 


Eleanor Cook is taking a course at the Chand- 
ler Secretarial School. 


Ernestine Keach is a Freshman at Radcliffe, 
having passed her college entrance examina- 
tions with honors. 


Prescott Hall is in Phillips Exeter Academy. 
Curtice Townsend is a Freshman at Harvard. 


Allen Bean is attending the Suffolk Law 
School. 


Phyllis Brooks is working in the office of 
the Leavitt Peanut Company in Boston. 


1927 
Helen Strellis is a Sophomore at Sargent 
School. 
Eunice Collupy is in Jackson. 
Richard Obear is in Bowdoin. 
Robert Stephens is employed by an automo- 
bile agency in Belgium. 


Howard Lowell is a Sophomore at B. U. Col- 
lege of Liberal Arts. 


Carlton Ripley is working for the Shawmut 
Corporation. 


Robert Thomas is employed by the John 
Hancock Life Insurance Company. 


1926 
Helen MacCauley is a nurse in the Carney 
Hospital in South Boston. 


Harold Simpson is employed by the United 
States Rubber Company. 


1925 


Phyllis Applin is enrolled as a Junior at Jack- 
son, 


Irma Carman is in Radcliffe. 


From Hanover, N. H., we have received the 
following :— 

Bartlett Stoodley,,a member of the Senior 
class, has been initiated into the Dartmouth 
Chapter of Phi Beta Kappa. Mr. Stoodley is a 
member of Chi Phi fraternity and captain of 
Dartmouth Fencing team. 
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The marriage of Phyllis Butterfield and El- 
bro Hall will take place in June. 
Of interest to the Class of 1925 is the wed- 


ding of June Rogers and Charlie Meyers, also: 
of the Class of 1925, on March 2, 1929. 


1923 


Olive Jane Robie was recently married to Lee: 
Smith Clough, of Washington, Vermont. 


1931 CLASS NOTES 


(Continued from page 185) 

If you’d like to see how sweet Juniors and Seniors- 
can look, you should come in a third or fourth period,. 
when they think they own the school. Now, if you 
should try this, kindly send the name of your favorite 
flower to your editor because you'll never be able to: 
live through it. Their looks are meant to kill. 


Warning to Sophs 
High Cost_of Sarcasm 
Beware of the sarcastic shaft, 
It serves no end, 
If, every time you get a laugh, 
You lose a friend. 

We didn’t mind being Sophomores on March 25th. 
Only it would be much nicer if they had teachers” 
meetings more often, provided they have them in the 
afternoon. 

It’s almost over; now’s the time to worry. 
ing about the school year. 


We extend our congratulations to Betty Hall and 
Grace Sumner for having made the girls’ varsity bas- 
ket ball team. Don’t forget girls, you represent your 
class! 


I’m talk-- 


Someone asked if those ropes, rings, ete., that hang” 
in the gym were ornaments. Are they? 

Don’t be careless and say “gym” when you mean 
gymnasium. It isn’t cultured, is it Mr. S—a—l? 

I’ve heard several people say that they’ve seen art,. 
but they also say that they have never seen any which 
they could compare with Mr. S—a—l’s great draw-- 
ing's. 

What teacher is it that parks himself in the corridor’ 
by Room 32 and sings out continually: “Careful, care-- 
ful, careful”? 

Remember, Juniors and Seniors: 

The best place for a “knocker” is on the outside of a. 
door. 

Ah, you heard rumors of a Sophomore Class dance? 

You bet you did! 


When, where, and at what time no one knows, but. 
we’re going to have it just the same. 
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EXCHANGES 


The Western Star, Western Junior High School, 
Somerville, Mass.:—A splendid book, one any school 
would be proud of. Your Literary Department is espe- 
lally fine. 

The Shuttle, High School of Practical Arts, Boston, 
Mass.:—An interesting, well-arranged book. Why not 
have more exchanges? 

M. H. 8S. Review, Medford High School, Medford, 
Mass.:—Your stories are splendid! 

The Punch Harder, Punchard High School, Andover, 
‘Mass.:—A very interesting book. A few more poems 
would improve it. 

The Botolphian, Boston College High School, Bos- 
ton, Mass.:—Your Easter number is very interesting. 
‘The stories are exceptionally well written. 

The Jubberwock, Girls’ Latin School, Boston, Mass.: 
—A few illustrations would improve your paper. 
Aren’t your exchanges rather too sarcastic? 

The Ensfield Echo, Enfield Public High School, 
Thompsonville, Conn.:—Your jokes are very witty. 
‘You have a splendid list of exchanges. 

The Nor’easter, Northeastern Junior High School, 
Somerville, Mass.:—Your Sea-Foam department shows 
much talent. What an interesting list of exchanges 
you have! 

The Orange Leaf, Orange High School, Orange, N. 
J.:—Your Literary Department would be greatly im- 
proved by more poetry. 


The Noddler, East Boston High School, East Boston, 


POST GRADUATE NOTES 
Who’s Who in the P. G. Room 


Catherine Falvey—‘Attorney at Mary Dugan’s 
trial.” 
Claire Duffey—‘Our 1929 manikin.” 
Ralph Misereau—“Big Boy.” 
Ellen Walsh—‘ Modesty.” 
The three most intellectual of our P. G. Class:— 
Bill Wattie, Bill Wattie, Bill Wattie. 
Norma Woodward, Dot Vincent—‘We Two.” 
Haig Bozigian—‘“Billy, the Boy Fish Artist.” 
Wilbur Irving—‘“‘Uncle Jimmy.” 
Dot Vincent—“Sherwood’s Shadow.” 
Loura Cosgrove—‘Our Gymnast.” 
Bill Heins—“Beau Ideal.” 
Charles McCormick—‘Distributing Agent.” 
Edward Lane—‘The Trackman.” 
. Some Ambitions of the P. G.’s 


Cutting classes. 


Mass.:—Variety is the spice of life, and your paper 
has a good variety. 

The Tradesman, High School of Commerce, Boston, 
Mass.:—Your articles are interesting but we suggest 
that you do not put them in the midst of your ads. 

The Wood-lite, Central High School, Woodbury, 
Tenn.:—A few more stories would improve your paper. 

The Reflector, Woburn High School, Woburn, Mass.: 
—Your editorials are very interesting and well-written. 


The Clarion, Jamaica Plain High School, Boston, 
Mass.:—Your cover design is splendid and your stories 
are some of the most interesting ones we have read. 


We wish to acknowledge the following exchanges: 


The Harvard Crimson, Harvard College, Cambridge, 
Mass. 


The Mirror, Coldwater High School, Coldwater, Mich. 

Abe’s Log, Lincoln Junior High School, Medford, 
Mass. 

The Massachusetts Collegian, Massachusetts Agri- 
cultural College, Amherst, Mass. 

Boston University News, Boston University, Boston, 
Mass. 

The 

The 
Maine. 


The Little Red Schoolhouse, 
Athol, Mass. 


Tufts Weekly, Tufts College, Medford, Mass. 
Red and White, Sanford High School, Sanford, 
Athol 


High School, 


Having an extra eyebrow. 
Purchasing a raccoon and that roadster. 
Attaining their Freshmanship at college. 


Wanted 


Donation of nickles so as to enable Mr. M— to call 
up Mr. A—mst—g every time he believed the latter’s 
male offspring conversing with a certain young lady in 
the corridor. 


Mrs.: “Say, John, I’m just crazy to get into society.” 


Mr.: “Yes, but your knees couldn’t stand the ex- 
posure, and you couldn’t dress down to society’s re- 
quirements with those ugly moles you have.”—New 


Bedford Standard. 


Doctor (to patient): “Now go home and relax.” 
Patient: “But, Doc., I can’t. We have modern furni- 
ture.”—Kansas City Star. 
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ATHLETICS 


HE Somerville High School basketball 
quintet has just completed a successful 
season in view of the fact that this was 

the first basketball team in nearly five years. 

The team played a schedule of four games, 
of which two were won by Somerville. Somer- 
ville lost a heart-breaking game to Lexington 
on the latter’s court, the score being 18-17. The 
game was not decided till the final whistle was 
blown. Freeman, Craig, Wells, Matheson, 
Martin, and Vitello participated in first team 
game. King, Skinner, Marmand, Perry and 
Parker took part in second team game, which 
was won by Somerville High School 18-16. 

Somerville High easily whipped Mission High 
of Roxbury, the final score being 46-22. The 
second team took the Hite Class with a good 
margin. The same men played and gave a fine 
account of themselves. Craig played a splen- 
did game, but had to come out at the half on 
personal fouls. Skinner played the last half 
of this game as well as the whole second team 
game. 

Somerville should have a good team next 
year with Craig, Wells, Matheson, Parker, Mar- 
tin, Vitello, Perry, Skinner and McCarthy. 
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Ferry, Parker, Matherson, Skinner, Craig, and’ 
Wells are Junior veterans. McCarthy and Vi-- 
tello are Sophomore veterans. 

The baseball team has reported and has been. 
working out for three weeks at Dilboy No. II 
field. The material is very promising in spite 
of the fact that many veterans were lost last. 
year by graduation. Captain Skinny Graham, 
Escott, Wells, and Hall are the letter men for 
this year. 

Such men as F. Escott, Martin, Craig, Hut-- 
chinson, Perry, Foote, and the Bettencourt 
brothers are doing splendid work. The sched-- 
ule calls for eleven home games which you can. 
see for the small sum of 50 cents by buying a. 
season ticket. Otherwise you must pay the: 
regular admission of 25 cents. Students! get 
out and support your team. 

The track team is also practicing at this. 
time and the schedule calls for twelve dual 
meets. 

The veterans are: Rondina, shot put; Powers,. 
1,000 yard; Grady, dash and relay; Skinner, 
high jump; and Hayes, dash, hurdles, and 
broad jump, as well as relay. 
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Angry man: “Say, who do you think you’re 
pushing ?” 
Facetious student: 


get? 7 


“How many guesses do I 


Suitor (on tea “Will you please put 
Mary Jane on the wire?” 
_ Father: “What d’ya think my daughter is— 
a tight-rope walker?” 


“ 


. and waiter,” added the fussy old gentle- 
man, “Shave my chops lean.” 
“Yes, sir. Which way, sir?” 


- Would-be Center Man of Basketball team: 
“T can jump as high as this college.” 


Coach: “What! You think you can jump 
that high?” 
Aforesaid: “Why not? The college can’t 


jump at all.” 


“And how is yer son doin’ at collich, Ole?” 

“Me and ma is sure proud, Hiram; the dean 
wrote and said he was delinquent in all his 
classes. Ain’t he smart?” 


“Two weeks ago I refused to marry Freddy 
and he’s been drunk ever since.” 

“That boy never did know when to stop a 
celebration.” 


Lady (in a pet store): “I like this dog, but 
his legs are too short.” 
Salesman: “Too short! 


all four reach the floor.” 


“What’s this, a game?” shouted the irate 
little chap, as he received his ninth checker set 
on his birthday. 


Why madame, they 


Housewares Clerk, thoughtfully: “You know, 
Tom, there’s one question that has puzzled me 
Since childhood.” 

Store salesman: “What’s that?” 

H. C.: “Can a short-sighted man have a far- 
away look in his eyes?” 
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poe 


Actor: “My kingdom, my kingdom for a 
horse.”’ 

Voice from the gallery: “Will a donkey do?” 

Actor: “Sure; come right down.” 


A Scotchman: “Are you the man who cut 
ma hair last time?” 

Barber: “I don’t think so, sir. 
here six months.” 


I’ve only been 


Diner: ‘“How’s the corn today, waiter?” 

Waiter: “Simply killing me, sir.” 

Mary: “What do you mean by telling Dot I’m 
a fool?” 

Harry: “I’m sorry,-I didn’t know it was a 
secret.” 


“One advantage of the flivver over the air- 
plane—when the engine stops—so does the fliv- 
ver.” —Life: 


Sad Plights 


“Did you know that Bob nearly drowned 
last week ?” 

‘How was that?” 

‘He flunked out of the Floating University.” 

Parting advice: Put a little water on the 
comb.—Colgate Banter. 


30: “What are you looking for?” 

831: “A nickel.” 

30: ‘When did you lose it?” 

31: “Who said anything about losing any- 
thing? I’m just looking for one.’’—Colgate 
Banter. 

Stubs: “I hear you were upset by the bank 
failure.” 

Dubbs: “I should say so. I completely lost 


my balance.”’—Lafayette Lyre. 
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It was visiting day at the insane asylum. 

One of the inmates imagines himself to be 
an artist and he was busily engaged in dabbing 
at an empty canvas, with a dry brush. A visi- 
tor, wishing to humor him, asked what the pic- 
ture represented. 

“That,” said the nut, “is a picture of the 
Israelites being pursued through the Red Sea.” 

“Where is the sea?” 

“Why that’s rolled back to allow the Israel- 
ites to pass.” 

“Where are the Israelites?” 

“They’ve just gone by.” 

“Then where are their pursuers?” 

“Oh, they’ll be along in a minute.”—Pup. 


He: “Dearest, I must marry you—” 

She: “Have you seen father and mother?” 

He: “Often, darling, but I love you just the 
same.” 


“There ought to be only one head to every 
family,” declared a man at the club. 

“That’s true,” agreed a little chap. 

“You agree, do you?” asked the first man. 

“Indeed I.do. I’ve just paid for hats for nine 
daughters.” 


Teacher: “This makes the fifth time I have 
punished you this week. What have you to 
say for yourself?” 

The offender: “I’m glad it is Friday.” 


Again we have one about a Scotchman who 
was invited to a party and told that each guest 
was to bring something. He brought his rela- 
tives. 


“Why were you dismissed from the factory?” 

“Tt was the foreman—you know that useless fellow 
who spends all day with his hands in his pockets.” 

“Why did he dismiss you?” 

“Jealousy, he said people who came in took me for 
the foreman.” 


“So you think Harold is twice as big a bore as 
Henry ?” 

“Absolutely. Everything you say makes him think 
of a couple of stories.’—American Legion Monthly. 


Finnigan: “There was a time when a kiss brought 
color to a girl’s cheeks.” 

Hooligan: “Yes, there was a time, but now it’s more 
apt to take color from a girl’s cheeks.”—Boston Globe. 


“Why aren’t you speaking to Tom?” 
“He told me to go in the swimming race and clean 


up.” 


A blade in nine shaves fine. 
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“Football is my favorite game, what’s yours?” 
“Fried venison.”—Texas Ranger. 


“Have you ever been sentenced to imprisonment ?’” 
asked the judge sympathetically. 

“Oh, no. Never!” cried the prisoner, breaking into 
tears. 

“Don’t cry,” consoled the judge. 
be right now.’—Ghost. 


“You're going to 


“Give me a quotation from the Bible.” 

“Judas went out and hanged himself.” 

“And another one?” 

“Go thou and do likewise.’”—Princeton Tiger. 


Bim: “So you think your son only dates with crip- 
ples?” 

Bam: “Well, he has to have the car even if the dance 
is only two blocks away!” 


“Yes, sir, this Square Head radio set is unparalleled: 
in the entire market. It has the most sensitive syn- 
chronized control found in any set. I know you must 
be interested, sir, as you have so avidly read all our 
pamphlets and have asked so many pertinent questions.’ 
Perhaps I might sell you one,” the salesman ventured. 
hopefully. 

“Oh, no,” returned the prospective customer. “LI 
was given one for Christmas and was getting so dis- 
couraged that I wanted to hear how wonderful it really 
was.”—M. I. T. Voo Doo. 


ALL KINDS OF 
SEWING MACHINES - CLOCKS 
PHONOGRAPHS - TYPEWRITERS 
REPAIRED 


JOS. BORSINI 


25 WARWICK STREET, SOMERVILLE 
Phone, Prospect 1756-W 
PROMPTLY ATTENDED 


XYLOPHONE 
Drums, Sax. Instructions 


SALVY CAVICCHIO, WNAC Soloist = | 
21 Boston Street, Somerville ; 
Call Somerset 0777-W 





CHANDLER<BARBER @ 


124 SUMMER St. BOSTON. 










MECHANICS. 
TOOLS 


ELECTRIC SAWS 
LATHES and DRILLS 


TRADE MARK 





Varnish, Yacht White 
Metal Polish 


J. A. Marsh Coal Co. 


COAL AND WOOD 


38-40 Park Street, Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Somerset 0319 





WILLIAM J. BELL 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
Broadway, corner Temple Street 
Somerville, Mass. 


neers epee sone perros eet eemseognncncicion ec | 


A full line of Drugs, Fancy Goods, 
Prescription Work is Our Specialty 
YOU GET IT AT RICE’S 
WINTER HILL PHARMACY 
FRANK W. RICE, Reg. Pharm. 
307-B Broadway, opp. Marshall Street 
Somerville, Mass. 














ALBERT E. HUGHES 
LAWYER 


16 Union Square, Somerville 





es 





JAMES C. TAYLOR 


MERCHANT TAILOR 
Garments Altered, Dyeing, Cleansing, Repairing 
| Pressing Promptly Done 


| Telephone Somerset 3980 


kk. C. Building 


158 HIGHLAND AVE. SOMERVILLE, MASS. 





THOMAS QUINN 
HAIR DRESSER 


253 Elm Street, Davis Square 
West Somerville, Mass. 





Telephone Somerset 4634-M 
A. W. THURSTON 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing and Pressing 
Promptly Done. Prices Reasonable 


700 Broadway, West Somerville 





Complete home furnishings, from factory to. home. 
Upholstering of every description. Estimates and 
deliveries free. Piano Rolls, Columbia Records. 


332-336 Somerville Avenue, 
Telephone Prospect 1506 


Somerville 


DA PRATO BROS. 
Manufacturers of Ice Cream and Fancy Ices 
For Parties, Weddings, Socials, Ete. 

Orders Attended to at Short Notice ‘ 
Our Cream is Flavored with the Real Fruit 


14 Union Square, Somerville 


Tels. Somerset 3530 - 3215 - 4535 


Prospect Furniture Co. 






J. W. HOWARD 
* Florist 


328 Broadway, 


A. J. LAMB—BARBER SHOP 


Experts in attendance 
women and children 





Somerville, Mass. 











For 


Also Expert Lady for Beauty Culture 


men, 



















A BELDEN & SNOW 
McCarty-llorris “The Men’s Wear Shop” 


Co. DAVIS SQUARE - UNION SQUARE 


SOMERVILLE 
EVERYTHING FOR 
LOBeALHEETE 







MASSACHUSETTS AVENUE 
ARLINGTON, MASS. 






Wholesale prices to all Somerville High 


Students. Ask Mr. Alciere for Discount Telephone Somerset 6092 - 5957 
Card. CITY HALL SPA 
M. ABAID 
CANDY, FRUITS, -CIGARS, ETC. 


96 Highland Avenue, Somerville 
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HOME BEAUTY PARLOR 
61 Grove Street 


Marcel Wave, 
High School Girl’s Wave, 


309 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON 





LUNCH AT 
FINKELSTEIN’S 


ART CRAFT oma aaa 


«Engraving Co. 








Your Prescription Store 


: WILLEY’S DRUG STORE 
Photo Engraver _ Designer 
Gilman Square, Somerville, Mass. 
Winter Hill 





Distinctive Photo-Engraving of every description. 
School and College Work a specialty. 


EDWARD A. WOOD MUSIC CO. 
McKinley Music 20c a copy 


Popular Songs 3 for $1.00 
Everything in School and Music Supplies 
Birthday Cards for all the family 


296-A BROADWAY 


EAT AT 


227 TREMONT STREET 
BRAY’S 


BOSTON MASS. 


(Opposite School) 





i 


WARREN KAY VANTINE 
Photographer 





To Portray Beauty is Easy! 


FOTO Te OTe CT Te oT Te eT STS TUT S TTT TTT TTT 1 


But we are not all beautiful. 
Yet the skilled phofographer can 
WIT Nis lighfS and screens bring 
Ooieiicsmesk idk iS in all of 
ee COlecinost:creadle. . beauty 
Pileleeiale sIS ONG... “=< 
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Anyway, it’s worth trying! 
We'll do everything to please you! 


Special rates to 
Students and Their Parents 


Call Kenmore 6827 





| QUEEN QUALITY SHOES REGAL SHOES 


FOR LADIES FOR MEN 


LEAVITT’S SHOE SHOP 
Davis Square, 


Somerville 





Tel. Som. 6714 C. Hargreaves, Mgr. 


WHITE SEWING MACHINE REPAIR CO- 


Hemstitching and Picot Edging a Specialty 
Free Dressmakers Course With Our New Electric 
Machines. We Repair All Makes, Work Guaran- 
teed. Used Machines at Low Prices. Needles and 

Parts for All Makes of Sewing Machines. 


51 Holland Street, West Somerville, Mass. 





JACKSON CALDWELL & CO. 
David J. Caldwell 
Established 1845 


FURNITURE 


31-32 Union Square, Somerville, Mass. 
Telephone Prospect 0380 








THE LYNN CAPEN STORE 
Medford Street, at Thurston 
Telephone Somerset 4938-W 


Furnishings for Men, Women and Children 
Attractive Gifts and Gift Cards for all Uses 





School Environment 


The atmosphere at Burdett 
College i is mentally stimulat- 
ing. The contact between 
faculty and student is close. 
Interest is personal. Indus- 
try is encouraged. Time is 
conserved. Adyancementis 
largely individual. Require- 
ments for graduation are 
high. Burdett Graduates 
Succeed In Business 








SAMUEL J. LEAVIS 
PLUMBING and HEATING 
302 Somerville Avenue, Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Prospect 0832-M 
House Telephone Somerset 0587 





MRS. ALICE HORAN 


Hair Dressing in a Barber Shop 
(Ask for Alice) 


Marcel, 50 cents - Shampoo, 50 cents 
Facial, 75 cents - Manicure, 50 cents 


150 Berkshire Street, Cambridge, Mass. 
Telephone University 10134 


MARK J. RICE, D. M. D. 
DENTIST 


30 Bow Street Somerville, Mass. 


Somerset Shoppe 
New and Different 


Sprrializing in Hosiery, Underwear 
236 Elm Street Davis Square 





Gel, Somerset FH06-10 


Business © 
Courses, 


for Young Men 
and Women 


New Building of Burdett College 


Burdett Students 


Students at Burdett Col- 
lege last year came from 70 
Universities and Colleges, 
262 High Schools, 60 Acad- 
emies and Preparat ory 
Schools, and 142 other Bus- 
iness and Special Schools. 
More than 200 came from 
states outside Massachusetts 
and from foreign countries. 


The New Building 


The new Burdett College 
building is of fireproof con- 
struction. Roomy elevators 
provide service for students, 
officers, and visitors. Class- 
rooms are flooded with sun- 
light and are splendidly 
equipped. Talks tothe entire 
school are broadcast over 
an internal radio system with 
microphone in the executive 
offices. 


Courses at Burdett College provide training for 
Accounting, Financial, Treasury, Selling, Adver- 
tising, Secretarial, Stenographic, Office Manage- 
ment, Bookkeeping and other business positions. 
Special Review and Finishing Courses offered. 
Position service for graduates. 


Previous commercial training not required for entrance. 


Students are 


The school has every modern facility. 
trained by an able and interested faculty. A Burdett 


training is an investment in future progress. 


Visitors Welcome 


Burpett CoLLece 


An Exceptional School for Young People 


156 STUART STREET, Near Tremont St., BOSTON 
Founded 1879 F. H. BURDETT, Pres. HANcock 6300 


Write for Booklet and Application 








Kenmore 0988 — Belmont 1707 
MAX J. KRULEE 
TEACHER OF CORNET and TRUMPET 


Studio: 209 Massachusetts Avenue 
State Theatre Building 
Boston, Massachusetts 








ERNEST M. VOSE, Pharm. D. 
The Rexall Druggist 


=a Stores: —— 


310 Broadway, corner Marshall Street 
12 Main Street, corner Edgar Avenue 
Somerville, Mass. 











Tel. Somerset 3213-J 
McKEON’S FLOWER SHOP 
Gifts for Bridge Parties and Showers 


241 Holland Street, 


Teele Square 


Somerville 


JIMS MEN SHOPPE 


Next to Capitol Theatre 


All Advertised Brands 
Men’s Furnishings 
Lamson & Hubbard Hats and Caps 





University Education 









CHANDLER 
SECRETARIAL 
SCHOOL 
45th Year 


“A School of Distinction” 


SECRETARIAL COURSE provides the 
special technical and cultural training 
necessary to secure attractive high- 
grade positions. 


NORMAL COURSE for training teach- 
ers of commercial subjects in junior 
and senior high schools. 


SCHOOL ACTIVITIES: Glee Club, 
Lectures, Concerts, Parties, Class Day, 
Commencement. 


Ask for a Catalogue 


161 MASSACHUSETTS AVE., 
BOSTON 


Tel. Kenmore 2570 


in the Evening 


CO-EDUCATIONAL 


An effective university education is available in the evening for high school graduates 
who cannot enter day colleges for financial or other reasons but must go to work follow- 


ing graduation: 


In Business—School of Commerce and 
Finance 

Grants B.B.A. and M.B.A. degrees. 

Specializes in accounting and business adminis- 
tration. 

Only 24.9% of graduates held executive positions 
on entering school; 71.9% now in major execu- 
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GRADUATION DAY 


HAT is the rapidly approaching day that 
will be forever cherished and held 
sacred in the memories of those for- 

tunate individuals who will participate in its 
exercises? What is the day that, in itself, will 
be the symbol of glorious achievement’? There 
is only one answer—Graduation Day! With 
each passing hour we draw nearer and nearer 
to it and constantly the expectation of those, 
to whom it looms up as perhaps the most im- 
portant event in their lives, becomes more 
manifest. For, on this memorable day, the 
common goal toward which one and all have 
been striving will be finally reached and each 
student will reap’ his individual reward for the 
effort and exertion he has put into his work 
for the past three years. 

Perhaps ,this girl intends to continue her 
education at some college, or that boy may be 
going out into the world to shoulder life’s du- 
ties and responsibilities. However, regardless 
of what the future may bring, on Graduation 
Day they will all be happy together—happy in 
the knowledge that they have done their work 
and done it well—happy because they are grad- 
uating from: their school with the commenda- 
tion of their teachers. 

LeD SR oL 


We wish: to. congratulate the Juniors for the excel- 
lent issue of the Radiator which appeared in April. 
The school may rest assured that next year will see 
no depreciation in the quality of its publication. 

Have you noticed the design on the ventilators be- 
tween the second and third-story windows of the wings? 
A moment’s study of one of the plates will reveal to 
you its identity. 

One word, Seniors, before we part. Future alumni 
editors will appreciate it highly if you will write oc- 
casionally to the Radiator staff and let them know 
where you are studying or where you have found 
employment. 

The class before us celebrated both class day and 
graduation in the rain. We earnestly beseech the 
weather man to treat us more graciously. 

We wonder how soon next year the East Wing will 
be ready. It is rumored that our friends in the Junior 
High Schools are beginning to count on an afternoon 
Session. 

The editor wishes to express his sincere thanks to 
the contributors, workers, advisors, and subscribers, 
who have helped to make this year’s volume a success. 


WHAT NEXT? 


E, the Seniors, are approaching the 

\ \ termination of our educational career 
in the Somerville schools. As our day 

of departure draws near, we are impelled to 
reflect for a moment and realize just what this 
means. While some of us regard graduation 
merely as the end of an irksome battle with 
monotonous academic subjects, most of us ac- 
knowledge the fact that this process of edu- 
cation has been something other than a bore. 

Graduation from this school marks the con- 
clusion of a period of three years, which have 
been characterized by industrious study, in- 
tense interest in organized recreational activity, 
unending pleasure derived from our various so- 
cial functions, and sincere friendship between 
ourselves and our classmates. We have labored 
earnestly to secure a diploma and to reflect 
credit upon the educational reputation of our 
school. We have promoted our interscholastic 
activities to convince outsiders that our insti- 
tution stands for physical as well as mental ed- 
ucation. We have supported our social activi- 
ties for our own pleasure and to demonstrate 
our appreciation of the service which the lead- 
ers of our class have done for us. Finally, we 
have made friends of our colleagues as a means 
of creating a spirit of co-operation in all that 
we have done. 

All this has been accomplished in the twenty- 
odd months which we have spent in the Som- 
erville High School. It appears, therefore, that 
the end has come, and that when we graduate 
we shall bring to a close a career of achieve- 
ment and pleasure. Why, then, do colleges re- 
fer to graduation as commencement? 

Although our scholastic courses have been 
brought to a close, this close is merely the end 
of the beginning. All that we have done so far, 
even though we assert that we have accom- 
plished much, has been simply a preparation 
tor further accomplishment. Just what we shall 
endeavor to attain next is the burning question 
in the minds of us all. Some of us will imme- 
diately secure positions in various walks of 
life, and will proceed to climb the ladder of 
success. The speed with which we shall climb 
this ladder will depend upon the effort which 
we have put into our work here in the High 
School. Others of us, still dissatisfied with the 
amount of knowledge, general and technical, 
which we have procured, will seek our goals 


— 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


through the higher institutions of education, 
where we will again consign ourselves to the 
task of studying. 

In either case, we should all realize that the 
years which we have left behind us are as noth- 
ing, compared with the remainder of our lives, 
during which it is our moral duty to consecrate 
our utmost endeavors to the achievement of 
something which will be a benefit to mankind, 
and thus to serve our fellow men in the spirit 
of the universal brotherhood. 


ON TO WASHINGTON 
By Mary V. McCarthy, ’29 


T 7 A. M. we assembled at the front 
door of the school. At 8 we began to 
be a little anxious. By 9 everyone was 

stamping impatiently across the lawn. But at 
10 we rode away seated comfortably in one of 
the two buses. 

The road led down through southern Massa- 
chusetts towns and villages into Connecticut, 
where the difference between the homes and 
our own was very noticeable. When we stopped 
for luncheon at Hartford, all were amazed that 
the time had passed so quickly. 

After a most enjoyable luncheon had in- 
creased the general spirit of cheerfulness, the 
party was ready for the longer part of the day’s 
journey, on through Connnecticut to New York. 
As we entered the city by the Bronx, then 
through Fifth Avenue, we were amply re- 
warded for being awake at so late an hour. 

Early next morning, after breakfast at the 
hotel, there was a general rush for the buses. 
To see the Holland Tunnel from New York to 
New Jersey is to appreciate it; and when the 
realization that New Jersey is primarily an in- 
dustrial state is fully impressed upon one, then 
there is no wonder at the smoky condition of 
the air. 

Luncheon at Philadelphia, more sightseeing 
in Pennsylvania and Maryland occupied the af- 
ternoon until, at last, the party was welcomed 
to the Hotel Harrington. Then each member 
was left to his own resources until the follow- 
ing morning. 

To have seen the Catacombs, modeled after 
those in Rome, the shrine, and the Catholic 
University in a half day is not a feat boasted 
of by many. Yet it was done and done thor- 
oughly. 

After luncheon it was a relief to learn that 
it would not be necessary to rush through Mt. 
Vernon. In fact, the whdle afternoon was 
spent there viewing the home, the relics, and 
the tomb of the Father of our country. 

The most impressive event was yet to come, 
however. That evening the Congressional Li- 


_ brary was visited. Visions of marble, mosaics, 


etchings, sculpture and curios were displayed 
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to amaze and delight the visitors. Here, too, 
were seen the fragments of Christopher Colum- 
bus. 

If, by chance, the vast wealth of this coun- 
try is not clear to anyone, let him visit the 
Bureau of Engraving and Printing. It is in- 
deed an awe-inspiring sight when the intri- 
cate processes of printing currency are being 
carried on. 

Then to relieve the senses of the burden of 
thinking about all this money, the party visited 
the Cochran Museum, the White House and the 
old and new Smithsonian Institutes. In the In- 
stitute the main attraction was the “Spirit of 
St. Louis.” 

The program for the afternoon was Arling- 
ton Cemetery. Here, both the City of Somer- 
ville and the Somerville High School were priv- 
ileged, for a wreath was placed on the Tomb of 
the Unknown Soldier in the name of the former 
while the president of the Senior Class of the 
latter explained briefly and reverently the 
meaning of the act. The spirit of respect and 
devotion shown by the group during a silent 
prayer was extremely edifying. 

Annapolis! Annapolis! What could inspire 
more patriotism than the sight of the cadets 
drilling to the music of the band. The rhythm, 
the uniformity, and the purpose of it all only 
emphasized the greatness of our country. 

After Annapolis, nothing of importance, ex- 
cept that various kinds of parties may be con- 
sidered in this light, happened until the follow- 
ing morning. Then Congressman Underhill en- 
tertained the party at breakfast. His simplic- 
ity captivated everyone immediately. While 
showing the group his rooms, he expressed the 
opinion that ail who have an education, whether 
frcm school or from travel, are indeed blessed 
by fortune. The party spent the rest of the 
morning in sightseeing about the Capitol 
building, which has remarkable historical con- 
nections. 

In the afternoon, many from the group made 
brief flights over the city in the sistership of 
the “Spirit of St. Louis.” Still others attended 
a session of the Senate where tariff was being 
discussed. 

Since that night was the last in Washington, 
each in his own way made it a never-to-be-for- 
gotten one. 

Thursday was spent in traveling back to 
New York by a slightly different route. Al- 
though what each one should do upon arrival 
was a question to be settled individually, a 
large number attended the Roxy Theatre in a 
body. Afterward, each one did the things he 
wanted to do and saw the things he wanted to 
see, 

No! The journey from New York to Bos- 
ton wasn’t gloomy in the least. After all it 
was home, home where the memories of that 
trip will always be enshrined. 
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A PSYCHIC LOVE AFFAIR 
By Elbridge Pickard, ’29 


PSOME UNIVERSITY was the pride of 
Mugford; set off by the refreshing 
greenery of well-tended campuses, its 

buildings were both imposing and picturesque. 
The hatless, coatless, stockingless and other- 
wise freakishly attired student body which 
roamed these campuses rendered the atmos- 
phere ever more picturesque. There is a great 
deal which might be said of this academic in- 
stitution but which would be immaterial to this 
story, therefore we shall cut it short and focus 
our attention upon that darkly mysterious and 
vaguely terrifying part of it called the psycho- 
logical clinic. 

In a handsome office, equipped with fireproof 
furniture and a patented sprinkling system, 
the pride of Epsome University, sat, or rather 
reclined, J. Carrington Wienie, Ph.D., O. M. A., 
O. I. Q., the big cheese of the psycho-research 
department of the university. It is in this lux- 
uriously appointed office that the psycho-crazed 
portion of the university’s faculty were wont to 
gather and establish epochs in the history 
of psychology. As the intellectual sat at his 
desk rapidly working out IQs and sending them 
on their way down the IQ chute, he was sud- 
denly interrupted by a timid’ knocking. 
“Enter!’ commanded the great one, pausing 
in his work long enough to remove his feet 
from the chair, adjust his vest, and assume 
the air of a keen and alert psycho-analyst. 

The door opened, and in trickled a certain 
undergraduate, whom we shall call Sylvester 
Haphenhaph. His lack of carriage and self- 
possession were obvious from the nervous man- 
ner in which his eye traveled from the vast 
quantities of libidos piled tier on tier about 
the walls to the racks of IQs, and thence to the 
shelves filled with complexes. At last his rov- 
ing eye was arrested by a heap of cerebellums 
in a remote corner. As he stood thus, trans- 
fixed by the mystery of his surroundings, the 
psycho-analyst was sizing up his newest vic- 
tim — peering into his inner soul, ferreting 
out his psychic irregularities and making men- 
tal notes in his mental notebook. At length 
the magnanimous one shattered the silence by 
reaching for a Lucky instead of a sweet and 
knocking over a pile of herb instincts. 

“Hmmmmm,” said the psychologist, absently 
opening and closing his fingers on a cerebrum 
and analyzing him instantly. “It looks to me 
like an intense case of inferiority complex, with 
a severe touch of suppressed desires.” 

“By gad, this is too much,” gasped the lad, 
collapsing on a chair. 

“Not at all my boy, not at all,” said the 
other, resting his arm on a libido box and pre- 
paring for a dogmatically magisterial effusion 
of knowledge. “T’ve had millions of cases just 
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like yours and have worked some astounding 
cures. Just adhere to my advice and let science 
do the rest. 

“After many many years of diligent toil 
and research, we here at Epsome University 
have made the astounding discovery that love 
is naught but a conglomeration of complexes 
and emotional reactions, and we are never 
wrong. Life itself, we find, is based chiefly 
upon complexes of myriad variations and ap- 
palling intricacies. So abundant are these com- 
plexes, that every one in the civilized world 
has a half dozen or so complexes knocking 
about in his cerebral and neural system, and 
there is always an abundant supply of spares 
lurking about in obscurity waiting to be dis- 
covered and given a name. Assuming all of 
this to be true, it is not surprising that in your 
little bundle of complexes there should be one 
of inferiority—’ Here he was interrupted by 
a knock on the door, a very very bold knock. 

As the door swung back at the imperious 
command of the despot and revealed the 
knocker, Sylvester began to flush. Oh, my! 
how that boy did flush! His eyes dropped to 
the floor and rolled under a complex chopper 
(figuratively speaking) and he flew all to pieces 
(still figuratively speaking). The psycho-an- 
alyst was quick to note his frustration, and filed 
it away in his. drawer-like mind for future use. 
Anita Smith, however, for that was her name, 
was entirely oblivious to the boy’s existence, 
in fact it was quite obvious that she was ob- 
livous to everyone’s existence excepting Anita 
Smith’s. At this moment her lovely visage 
was disfigured by an expression of mild de- 
spair. 

In answer to Dr. Wienie’s query as to the ob- 
ject of her visit, she replied with an air of dis- 
dainful condescension, that for some reason 
her friends were deserting her, everything 
seemed to be going wrong, and in desperation 
she had decided to come and be psycho-an- 
alyzed, in order to ascertain if by some remote 
Bes there might be something wrong with 

er. 

“This is most calamitous,” exclaimed the 
professor with a smile of ectasy. “You are af- 
flicted with a serious case of superiority com- 
plex, almost to the extent of being an ego- 
maniac!” Here he paused in his pacing, and, 
leaning his arm on a libido-grinder, assumed 
the air of one in deep thought. “Excelsior,” he 
exclaimed suddenly, recalling Sylvester’s re- 
action at the sight of Anita. ‘He has a sup- 
pressed desire for the girl.’’ His eyes scintil- 
lated with a gleam of exultation as he ex- 
claimed, “At last we have found a man with 
inferiority complex, who has a suppressed de- 
sire for a woman with a superiority complex!” 

Suddenly he rushed to a door, flung it open 
and called excitedly, “Oh Binet!’ Immediately 
into the room popped a venerable sage with a 
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bald head and a long white beard. Professor 
Mimph whispered briefly into the otier’s ear. 

“Whooppee!”’ exclaimed Binet, tearing up an 
intelligence test in pure ecstasy. ‘Wait till I 
call Simon.” Rushing to the door by which he 
had entered he threw it, wide and called, “Oh, 
Simon!” At once a second venerable sage with 
a bald head and long white beard catapulted 
into the rcom. |: 

After a display of joy similar to that of 
Binet, Simon rushed to the door and called in 
a piping voice, “Oh, Thorndike!’ And in due 
course a third venerable sage with bald head 
and long white beard skated into the room with 
a bag of psychology under his arm. 

After the magic words had been imparted to 
the latest arrival, the intellectuals all joined 
hands and danced in a circle in the centre of 
the room. Then, much in the manner of a foot- 
ball team they went into a huddle in a far 
corner, where they talked excitedly in subdued 
voices, now and then casting meaning glances 
at the two victims. The pair under discussion 
were filled with a vague apprehension by the 
exclamations which floated to them from the 
ee of the circle formed by the mind men- 
ors. 

“Let’s give them the Chapman Speeded!’’ 

“No, let’s give them the Dearborn Retarded!”’ 

“We shall first give them the Stanford 
Achievement!” 

Suddenly the professors came out of their 
huddle and faced the objects of their discussion 
like a pair of cats about to pounce on a pair of 
mice. With one leap J. Carrington Wienie 
crossed the room and seized Sylvester by the 
scruff of the neck. “Answer these questions,” 
he demanded, taking an intelligence test out of 
his hip pocket. “How many people have pyor- 
rhea, and what has the other one got?” 

“Four people out of five have pyorrhea, and 
the other one has false teeth,” answered Syl- 
vester at once. | 

“By gad, he’s a genius!” shouted the eminent 
one, passing his hand over his brow and leaning 
on an IQ condenser for support. Recovering 
his equilibrium he bounded over to the fair 
Anita. “Answer this question!’ he demanded 
again consulting the intelligence test. “How 
many cubic centimeters are there in the Statue 
of Liberty ?” 

“There are exactly 999,999,999,999 cubic cen- 
timeters in the Statue of Liberty,’’ answered 
the girl after a moment of mental calculation. 

“Ha! You’re wrong, there are only 999,999,- 
999,998. See?” he exclaimed, turning to his 
colleagues. “She is a moron, and through an 
ultra-development of the ego she has been 
under the impression that she is superior.” 

At this moment a great change began to take 
place in the pair under analysis. Sylvester’s 
complex began to become superior while Anita’s 
Started to become inferior. Suddenly the illus- 
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trious one fixed Anita with a prolonged stare. 


. “Tell me,” he said, “have you had any peculiar 


dreams lately ?” 

“Yes,” answered the girl, “I dreamt the other 
night that I went into a tailor shop to get my 
father’s vest; the man who waited on me was 
very engaging and persisted in talking to me, 
he was rather an interesting chap and soon we 
were launched in conversation. We had talked 
for about five,sminutes when a man came to a 
rear door and shouted: ‘Come Sil, give the vest 
to ’er and we'll go out to lunch an’ eat a hot 
dog.’ It is right here that I awoke. The dream 
seems silly, but it has remained vividly in my 
mind for the last week.” 

“T have it!” said Doctor Wienie at length. 
“The part which is most vivid in her mind is 
where the man shouted—‘come Sil, give the 
vest to ’er.’ Now what does that at once sug- 
gest? Why of course, our attention is at once 
arrested by the three nouns of the sentence. 
Eliminating the other words we find the three 
words remaining to be Sil-vest-er! And now 
let us take the rest of his speech — ‘An eat a 
hot dog.’ In this instance we shall drop the 
hot dog, and the part remaining is, ‘an’ eat a,’ 
which may without changing the sound be 
spelled Anita! Now we have the names Syl- 
vester and Anita linked!’ 

At this moment Sylvester interrupted to state 
that he was employed ina tailor shop and 
worked there evenings to earn his tuition fee. 

“This is indeed enlightening,” remarked Dr. 
Wienie. ‘And now may I ask,” he said, turning 
to Anita, “if you have ever passed. this tailor 
shop?” 

“Yes,” she answered excitedly, “I passed 
there every day on my way to and from classes, 
and now that I think of it I remember seeing 
Mr. Haphenhaph at work, but I never felt any 
interest in him.” 

“This explains the whole thing,” said the doc- 
tor, putting out his Lucky and reaching for a 
sweet. “Although she doesn’t appreciate the 
fact in her conscious mind, this girl has been 
harboring, way down in her subconscious mind, 
a suppressed desire for this youth. It has been 
smouldering there for a long time, since the 
first time she saw him in the tailor shop, jin 
fact, and each time she has seen him in pass- 
ing the shop, this desire has been increased. 
It is as unquenchable as the crater of a volcano, 
and try as she will, she cannot conquer it. It 
is growing constantly more acute, and sooner 
or later it will reach the boiling point and 
erupt !—” 

“Tt has erupted!” shrieked Anita flinging her 
arms around Sylvester’s neck. “Away froth!” 
said Sylvester, his complex becoming more 
superior every minute, “I am a human magnate 
and the world is waiting to be attracted.” 

“My soul mate, envelope me in your sinewy 
arms!” cried the girl, launching herself at him 
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in a flying tackle. With a deft side step he 
evaded her onslaught and lept through the win- 
dow taking the sash with him. Like a comet, 
Anita followed him bringing along the shade 
and roller. As they disappeared over an eter- 
nal hill in a cloud of dust, Sylvester was just 
six jumps ahead and going strong, and Anita 
was six jumps behind and going just as strong. 
As they passed from view, Dr. Wienie heaved 
a prolonged sigh and made a entry in his 
book of epochs. 


RAMONA’S MARRIAGE PLACE 
By Erma N. Bowman, ’29 


VERY ONE who visits San Diego makes it 

E a point to go to Ramona’s marriage place 

and wander through the age-old rooms 

and patio. Helen Hunt Jackson brought 

this “bit of heaven” to the eyes of the world, 
by her famous story of “Ramona.” 

We all remember how Angus Phail, a Scotch- 
man and sea captain, loved a belle of Castilian, 
Ramona Gonzaga, a beautiful senorita. During 
one of his absences at-sea she married another 
and so wrecked the life of Phail, who in a few 
years was penniless and a piece of human drift- 
wood. He wandered into a band of Indians 
and lived with them, and married an Indian 
girl. A child was born to him and he took it 
to his old sweetheart and pleaded for her to 
take the child, whom he had named Ramona, 
and bring her up; she consented but died short- 
ly after. Ramona was taken by her foster 
mother’s sister, a Senora Morena, to her ranch 
and here-grew up to womanhood. The senora 
cared little for Ramona, as all her love and at- 
tention was given to her son Phillipe, who 
dearly cared for Ramona. 

One day there came a band of Indians from 
Temecula (‘the village of the rising sun’’) to 
shear the senora’s sheep. The head shearer 
was Allesandro, an educated high- class Indian. 
He and Ramona met and fell in love. She 
learned in the meantime that she was part 
Indian too. Her foster'‘mother refused to let 
her have anything to do with Allesandro, and 
so they eloped and wandered on toward San 
Diego, through the Mission Valley and on to the 
Plaza where in the days of the Dons the Indian 
games and bull fights were held in the evenings 
and festive days. Here they stopped and were 
married at the old building where Father Gas- 
para lived. The chapel where they were mar- 
ried is: still here. 

Ramona’s. marriage place is built of large 
bricks called adobes. These are made of mud 
and straw mixed with cactus juice and then 
baked in the sun. The roof is of red tile resting 
on huge timbers, the beams being bound round 
and round with rawhide thongs. Not a nail 
was used in the building of this house. The 
building has three sides and surrounds a beau- 
tiful patio. 
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As you enter the house there is a lecture 
room on the left; and here Mr. Getz, the pres- 
ent owner of the house, tells the old familiar 
story and points out different places where 
events occurred on a huge map. This room 
used to be the school room. The house was 
owned first by a Spanish family by the name of 
Estudillo. 

In the right wing is the ae dining room, 
which is now used as a writing room. Indian 
beadwork and statuettes adorn the walls. The 
room next to it is used as an art gallery. Here 
is a copy of a famous painting of Christ. As 
you keep gazing at it, His eyes, which are 
painted closed, seem to open and look at you. 
In the third room is the first piano brought 
around Cape Horn, and also the first sewing 
machine. Here is the desk at which Helen 
Hunt Jackson sat while writing her famous 
novel. There is a sitting room and the old 
kitchen in the left wing, also the chapel. 

Outside in the patio is a beautiful garden 
with a fountain in the centre. Next to the gar- 
den wall is a large oven used long ago to bake 
in. At -the end of the garden,.as you pass 
through a long magnificent grape arbor, you 
come to the “Wishing Well,” over which is 
a weather-beaten old board with the following 
inscription :— 

Quaff ye the waters of Ramona’s well; 

Good luck they bring and secrets tell; 

Blest were they by sandaled Friar; 

So drink and wish for thy desire. 

This you may do, or drop a piece of silver in 
the well, which is supposed to bring you the 
same results. The bottom of the well is covered 
by a flooring of coins. These are taken up each 
year and spent to put on a mission play for the 
children of the neighborhood. 

If you ever go to “Old Town,” at San Diego, 
you will in all probability, after you have seen 
all this, make the wish as I did, to have the 
luck and opportunity to come back some day 
again to Ramona’s marriage place. 


HOW PAL INFLUENCED THE SALE OF A 
RUNABOUT 
By Sedley F. Dunlap, °30 

HREE years ago last summer one of the 

al greatest events in my life, as subsequent 

actions proved, happened to me while I 

was summering at our estate on Larkspur 

Island, a lonely strip of land six miles off the 
coast of Maine. 

My chum, Gary, and I were puttering around 
the house one dismal foggy day, when we were 
interrupted by a slight sound at the entrance. 
Thinking it was the gardener I turned to ask 
him something when, to my surprise, I beheld 
a large awkward-appearing German shepherd 
puppy shiveringly eyeing the interior of the 
shed. My unconstrained surprise was echoed 
by Gary as we cautiously advanced toward him, 
for, since the island was uninhabited, except 
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by us during the summer months, and no one 
on the estate possessed a dog; how in the world 
could he ever have gotten on it? All thoughts 
as to his past history were immediately dis- 
pelled from our minds by the joyful reception 
we received. 


The puppy had evidently been without human 
companionship for many months, since his de- 
light in the attention we accorded him nearly 
forced his violently-waving tail off his poorly 
nourished body. After we had managed to 
calm him somewhat, we could note more care- 
fully his condition and appearance. 


The puppy appeared to be at least a year old, 
since his tail had already bushed out, and his 
frame was immense for a dog of his type. His 
dark brown eyes blinked happily up at us from 
a large, well-formed head, bounded cn either 
side by two fine-pointed ears held, for all the 
world, as straight and as stiff as the two masts 
on Dad’s yawl. His coat was thick and very 
dark, almost black, but failed to conceal his 
ribs, which showed forth very plainly. Taking 
everything into consideration, Gary and I came 
to the conclusion that this was the chance of a 
eet to have a beautiful, friendly dog for a 
pal. 

That evening at dinner I broached the sub- 
ject to Dad, but he, contrary to the likes of the 
average yachtsman, failed to see, as he put it, 
“the benefit of having a dog around who would 
invariably fall overboard or hopelessly entangle 
himself in the mooring lines on the pier at 
some inopportune moment,” and so on and so 
forth. Nevertheless, after an hour of pleading, 
begging, protesting, and cajoling, ably assisted 
by Gary, I finally gained permission to keep the 
pup for the remainder of the summer. From 
then on ensued one of the happiest vacations 
Gary and I have ever spent together. 

Scarcely two days had passed when we named 
the puppy “Pal.” And Pal certainly was a pal 
in the true sense of the word; for wherever 
Gary and I went, Pal was always found with 
us. 


During his education, which commenced the 
day after we found him, Pal showed most 
extraordinary ability and intelligence, even for 
a German shepherd dog. We taught him, at 
first, simple little tricks, such as shaking hands, 
rolling over, begging, and lying down at a com- 
mand. Soon, however, we coached him to do 
more difficult things, and finally Pal won Dad’s 
esteem when he sat in the bow of the launch 
as mobile as a stone during the entire trip from 
the mainland to the island. 


After the initial steps in Pal’s education, 
Gary and I concentrated our efforts in teaching 
him to carry messages between us and other 
members of the family, since he had, of course, 
learned to distinguish us by our names. I had 
fashioned a little waterproof packet, similar in 
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appearance to a large fountain pen, which Pal 
wore on his collar and in which the messages 
were placed. Our greatest triumph in Pal’s 
training occurred the day before we left for 
school, when Gary and I went to opposite ends 
of the island, which is about three and one-half 
miles in length, and sent and received a mes- 
sage carried by Pal. 
** * Kk * * * 

The beginning of last summer, three years 
after Gary and I had discovered Pal, found the 
three of us back at Larkspur Island, again rev- 
eling in the hikes about the island, in the fish- 
ing, swimming, and boating which were a part 
of our daily itinerary. Incidentally, Pal had 
grown much larger, stronger, and his endur- 
ance was remarkable, for he could then swim 
with us. for three and-four:miles:on a stretch 
without tiring. 

It was just at this time that Dad was seri- 
ously considering the purchase of a fast run- 
about in order to commute to Portland, a dis- 
tance of approximately seventy miles. He and 
I had visited several agencies in New York, 
Boston, and Portland without being definitely 
able to decide on the type of runabout that 
would be best suited to his needs, because he 
demanded a craft that could combine high speed 
with seaworthiness, and such a combination 
was hard to find at that time. 

Nevertheless, he happened to grant an in- 
terview one day, while we were in Portland, to 
a representative of the Gull Yacht and Engine 
Corporation, whose reputation for boat building 
is unexcelled. The representative briefly out- 
lined to Dad the specifications of the Gull run- 
abouts and particularly emphasized the merits 
of the “Gull 65,” a thirty-six footer capable of 
doing sixty-five miles per hour. I could see 
that Dad was interested, but I was dismayed 
a little later when he flatly told the represen- 
tative that such a designed craft might have 
the speed the Gull people guaranteed but it 
could never in the world be seaworthy. There- 
upon, the representative immediately retaliated 
that if it was permissible, he would send one 
of the company’s drivers with a “Gull 65” to 
Larkspur Island for a two-days’ demonstra- 
tion. Dad accepted the offer and set the time 
of the trials for the coming Friday and Satur- 
day. 

Gary and I stood transfixed in admiration 
early Friday morning when the runabout drew 
up to the float. To describe its sleek trimness 
would be almost impossible, for it seemed too 
handsome to be real. Its hand-rubbed mahog- 
any finish gleamed brightly in the sun, while 
its chromium-plated fittings shone like silver. 
What interested Gary and me the most was 
the sweet-sounding hum of the 500-horse power 
motor beneath its hatches. 

Since Dad had told the driver that he could 
not go out with him until afternoon, Gary and 
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I decided to take the launch and go fishing, 
and return in time for the trials. We hastily 
packed’a lunch, got our lines together, bundled 
Pal into the launch and shoved off. I headed 
her out to sea toward Kettle Shoals, about 
three miles from the island, where we were 
accustomed to do our fishing. On the way out 
the engine commenced to miss frequently, for 
some unknown reason, and bothered us for 
quite a distance until Gary apparently located 
the trouble and fixed it. We reached Kettle 
Shoals with no further incident, and after drop- 
ping anchor, proceeded with our fishing. 

About an hour later I noticed some inky 
black clouds piling up in the southeast, which 
seemed to be traveling toward us at great 
speed. We decided to drop our lines at once 
and head for home, because the seaworthiness 
of the launch was quite questionable in rough 
weather. 

Accordingly, Gary went to the engine, but 
after vainly turning the flywheel for two. or 
three minutes, looked up at me and said briefly, 
“It’s done ‘for.. It. won’t start.” 

We had tinkered frantically over it for five 
minutes, when [I thought of the gas tank. 
Could it be possible that it was dry? Upon lift- 
ing the cover, my worst fears were realized. 
We were: helpless three miles off shore with 
our gasoline tank empty and a storm rapidly 
bearing dewn on us. ‘Hopelessly we looked at 
each other, for we knew that to keep the launch 
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head-on in the teeth of a storm with no steer- 
age way was an utter impossibility, and that 
there was only one chance in twenty of escap- 
ing. Meanwhile the island had been obscured 
from view and there was no way of signaling 
anyone of our predicament. 

Suddenly Gary cried, ‘““Pal — Pal can save 
us.” Hastily jerking a stub of a pencil from 
his pocket and scribbling a message on the 
wrapper of a tin can he thrust it in the little 
packet on Pal’s collar. ‘Pal,’ he said steadily, 
pointing in the direction of the island, “take 
this to Dad. Take this to Dad — Dad. Now 
go!” 

Bewildered by this sudden action on Gary’s 
part I had stood dumfounded at what was tak- 
ing place, but, as he went on, it dawned on me 
what Gary was doing; it was our last chance. 
We were depending on Pal to swim three miles 
to the island in an ever-increasing sea. If he 
could survive the battering force of the waves, 
we might be rescued, if not we were doomed. 

At the last command Pal hesitated, gave us 
one final look, and then plunged into the sea 
and struck out for the island. Soon however, 
the fierce pitching of the launch warned us 
that we would have to concentrate our efforts 
on sailing, instead of watching Pal, if we 
wanted to keep the launch above water, be- 
cause she was. already shipping water from the 
threatening mounds of water about us. 


(Continued on. page. 207) 4 
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HUMAN NATURE 


When the Soph’more first enters the student ranks, 
He cuts up capers and all manner of pranks, 
He acts unseemly and foolish, ’tis true, 
But what else is a Soph’more expected to do? 
E. Bradford Nichols. 


ILLUSION 


I built myself a wondrous dream 

Plucked from the heavens above, 

From the velvet blue of the midnight sky, 
From the gorgeous moon I love. 

Even the stars came down to me 

And studded my dream like jewels; 

A wisp of the rainbow, a tang of the sea 
The heart of a rose, a summer breeze, 

I wove together with the laugh of a child 
And the lark’s sweet silver note, 

With soft lisping whispers of leafy trees, 
And the life-giving rays of the sun. 


Through the wicked city streets I bore it; 

Past ugly sordid thieves who craftily reached for it, 

Past shameless greedy mobs who openly snatched for 
it, 

Past murderers who would suck my life’s blood for it, 

And my heart cried out in fear for my beautiful dream. 


But with the toil of my mind 

And the blood of my heart 

I kept it unharmed 

Till my body ached with pain, 

And my heart cried out in anguish, 

Till my breath grew feeble and my soul was spent; 
I fought for it, guarded it, and cherished it, 

And I won. 


At last I came to the haven, 

To the sleepy, peaceful, promised haven, 

And with joy in my heart 

I layed my dream down. 

But as I gazed, Oh horror! 

The wisp of rainbow faded, 

The moonbeams and the stardust tarnished, 

The wild skylark note had fled. 

And in my hands were tatters, 

Poor broken shreds of dreams, 

Like a bird’s broken wing and songs unsung. 

And even as I gazed, the tatters fell apart; 

For my radiant dream was futile— 

What have I now to ease my broken heart? 
Marion E. Smith, ’29. 


since he went. 
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THE OLD HOMESTEAD 
How tired the old homestead seems to me! 
Its blinds swing lazily from a single grasp, 
And seem to tremble ’twixt earth and sky. 
Some wild vine has climbed far up the clapboards, 
Till it nearly tops the gabled roof, 
Which like a worn saddle horse sags inward. 
Mustard plants, displaying their yellow blossoms, 
Hide the queer carvings of the piazza rail. 
Lilies of the Valley have burrowed their roots 
Beneath the sloping bed, and ring their waxen bells 
In the quietness of the spring morning. 
Inside the rooms are bare; the oak stairs creak 
Protesting the mortal tread after long years 
Of peaceful rest and slow decay. 
In the attic linger sweet odors of smoked meats, 
And sweet lavender and dried rose petals. 
Far in one corner “neath the brown beams 
Yet hangs a string of dried apple quarters 
To which some industrious spider 
Has hung a marvel of fine weaving, 
Of which the sun plays every string. 
Yes, ’tis sad to see the homestead fall in ruin 
But its pleasant memories will stay forever. 
Lloyd Hawes, ’29. 


HOW PAL INFLUENCED THE SALE OF A 


RUNABOUT 
(Continued from page 206) 


We bailed and bailed and bailed again: 
Ceaseless stooping, aching backs, gasping, eyes 
smarting, it seemed as though we were living 
through a nightmare. Then more bailing and 
more bending until at last, with difficulty keep- 
ing my balance in the wildly careening boat, I 
panted: “Gary, do you think Pal can get help? 
These seas are getting higher every minute.’” 

“°Sall right,” Gary wheezed, with the driv- 

ing rain streaming down his cheeks, “he’ll 
make it. It’s about an hour and a half now 
He oughta get there in two 
hours at the most. It’s up to us now. Let’s 
go.” 
Back again to that ceaseless motion. Scoop- 
ing up water, throwing it over the gunwale; 
scooping again, struggling to keep down that 
ever-rising level of water, which stretched 
forth its icy fingers that sent a chill through 
the very marrow in our bones. 

At last the launch gave a sickening lurch as 
a terrific wave smashed over the bow and 
stove in the planking. As we frantically tore 
off our sweaters in-order to stuff them in the 
gap, I became aware of an ever-increasing roar. 
Louder, louder, it was coming nearer; could it 

(Continued on page 208) 
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‘ds O man should be too busy to read. 
This is an age of change, of new dis- 
coveries, new thought trends, new 
standards. Keep abreast of the times by wise, 


selective reading.’”—Robert E. M. Corvie, Pres- 
ident American Railway Express Company. 
Suggested Summer Reading List 


FICTION 


Tarkington, ‘‘“Monsieur Beaucaire”’; Janvier, 
“Aztec Treasure House’; Page, “Red Rock’’; 
Weyman, “A Gentleman of France”; Craik, 
“John Halifax, Gentleman’’; Verne, ‘“‘Twenty 
Thousand Leagues Under the Sea’’; Johnston, 
“To Have and To Hold’; Ferber, “So Big,” 
“Show Boat’; Wharton, “House of Mirth’; 
Porter, “Girl of the Limberlost’’; Bailey, ‘‘Sil- 
ver Slippers’; Van Dine, “The Bishop Murder 
Case”; Rhinehart, “Tish”; Gillmore, “Phoebe 
and Ernest.” 


BIOGRAPHY 


Byrd, “Skyward”; Fraser, ‘“‘Heroes of the 
Air’; Bolton, “Girls Who Became Famous’; 
Tarbell, “Life of Napoleon’; Wiggins, “My 
Garden of Memory”; Irwin, “Herbert Hoover” ; 
Burdette, “The Brownings”; Kingsford-Smith, 
“Flight of the Southern Cross’; Bok, ‘‘Ameri- 
canization of Edward Bok”; Maurois, ‘‘Dis- 
raeli” ; Marcosson, ‘Autobiography of a Clown.” 


POETRY 


Rittenhouse, “Little Book of American 
Verse”; Nickerson, ‘“‘Dawn’’; Cooper, “Poems 
of Today”; Forbes, “Modern Verse”; Masefield, 
“Salt Water Ballads.” 


SHORT STORIES 
Galsworthy, “Short Stories”; Van Dyke, 
“The Blue Flower,” “The Lost Word,” ‘The 
Other Wise Man.” 


MYTHOLOGY 


Saben, “Classical Myths That Live Today’; 
Mabie, ‘Myths Every Child Should Know.” 


ESSAYS 


Bennett, “How to Live on 24 Hours a Day”; 
Grayson, “Adventures in Friendship”; Morley, 
“Mince Pie”; Bergengren, ‘Comforts of Home.” 


DRAMA 
Kennedy, “The Servant in the House”; Par- 
ker, “Disraeli”; Barrie, “A Kiss for Cinder- 
ella,” “What Every Woman Knows”; Harvard 
Plays, “Plays of the 47 Workshop”; Webber 
and Webster, “One-Act Plays.” 


TRAVEL 
Bell, “The Spell of China”; Roosevelt, 
“Through the Brazilian Wilderness”; Seton- 
Thompson, “A Woman Tenderfoot in Egypt”; 
O’Brien, “White Shadows in the South Seas.” 
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HOW PAL INFLUENCED THE SALE OF A 
RUNABOUT 
(Continued from page 207) 

be—? Then out from under the murk flashed 
the hull of the runabout, cutting through the 
waves like a knife, motor wide open, roaring 
like a thousand cannon, with Dad and the 
driver crouched low in the driving seat. Gary 
and I waved frantically at them, and then the 
driver, throttling down the motor a bit, ex- 
ecuted the neatest hairpin turn in a heavy sea 
that I have ever been privileged to see and 
drew up along side of us just as the launch was 
filling to the gunwales. 

That evening, during the progress of dinner, 
after Gary and I had recovered somewhat from 
the effect of our harrowing experience, Dad 
sighed contentedly and said: “If it were not 
for Pal, I guess I would not have bought the 
runabout. You see, when he carried the mes- 
sage through to me, that was the only boat 
available and consequently I had to use it. The 
terrific punishment it took during the short 
trip out to the launch was conclusive proof 
that that was the type of runabout I had been 
seeking for so many weeks. I guess that, when 
you take everything into consideration, we owe 
a lot to Pal. Don’t you think so?” 

To which question Gary and I readily nodded 
assent, while Pal, at my side, remained dis- 
creetly silent. - 


POST GRADUATE NOTES 
Girl at door to Donahue entering late one morning: 
“Name please?” 
Donahue, giving password: “Post Graduate.” 
Girl, innocently: ‘How do you spell it?” Ditto for 
Dot Gilmore and Wilbur Irving. 


_As honorary members of the Senior Class we look 
forward to our complimentary tickets to the social 
activities of the school. (Who said that?) 


We all look forward to the completion of our course 
as first year P. G.s and expert better things in the 
following years here. 


Someone suggested a class picnic. How about a May 
party? All those who can procure a can of sardines, 
a box of Uneedas, and five cents to spend, should re- 
port to Claire Duffy, Queen of the May, as a candidate 
for the first annual May party. Somewhere has been 
suggested as the place and the time definitely set for 
the future. Other explicit directions and plans will 
be given by the committee in due time. Address all 
correspondence to Claire Duffy, Queen of May, P. G. 
Palace, care King May. 

Imagine our embarrassment when after “P. Geeing” 
for nine months, we shall go to work during vacation. 
However, be nonchalant, reach for an aspirin instead of 
your report card. Three days of just retribution have 
passed and the fourth and final day fast draws nigh 
unto us. Remember the old maxim, “As we don’t do, 
so shall we weep.” 


We all wish each other a happy and prosperous fu- 


ture,—so I understand—and look forward to bigger and 
better sewing circles. 
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NATIONAL HONOR SOCIETY 
Assembly Speech, March 26, 1929 
By John J. Hayes, Jr., President 


ODAY is indeed an eventful and memor- 
Ap able day. Thirty-six new members are 
to be inaugurated into the National Hon- 
or Society — an organization, nation-wide in 
size and numbering some twenty thousand in- 
dividuals in its membership — an organiza- 
tion which stands for the highest principles, 
scholarship, service, leadership and character 
— an organization which is honored and es- 
teemed by all. It is but fitting that in behalf of 
teachers and students I welcome and extend 
warmest congratulations to these most honored 
students. 

They have proven themselves capable in 
scholarship. They have shown that they ap- 
preciate the value of scholarship and its large 
returns. You know, it is a wonderful thing to 
be interested in something bigger than your- 
self — to be so interested in a subject that you 
forget yourself — to really saturate yourself 
in it. All the great achievements have been 
accomplished with this spirit. If we pursued 
our studies with this spirit, what magnificent 
returns we would receive! 

But however fine scholarship is, it is not 
enough. Recently a man died in New York 
City who had been going to school all his life. 
This man had received his A. B. degree, a Mas- 
ter of Education degree, an M. D., and LL. D. 
degree and what not. Yet I say that this man 
was worse than a miser who hoards gold. At 
least when the miser dies his money goes to 
someone. But this man died with all his know- 
ledge, wisdom and education locked up in his 
own heart. He did not impart it to anyone. 
In other words, he lacked service. So we see 
that scholarship or ability without service is 
useless. These members have not been selfish. 
They have not kept their abilities to them- 
selves. They have given freely of their time 
for the school. 

But besides possessing scholarship and being 
of service, these members have shown that they 
are leaders — the kind of leaders which today 
we sadly lack—leaders who have convictions 
ot lead and influence others in the right direc- 
ion. 

_ Finally the members of this society have cul- 
tivated character. What is character? What 
are the component parts of character? Is it 
composed of hereditary instincts, a powerful 
factor but not as powerful as its other part — 
habit? Character is influenced by environment. 
We can do nothing concerning heredity but we 
can do everything concerning habit and our en- 
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NEWS 


vironment. Good habits can be cultivated as 

easily as bad habits — hard at first but easier 

with time. We have a free will and anyone 

by fixing fine habits can cultivate a strong, 

staple character which will find a ready market 

at any time at any place. What good would 

scholarship, service and leadership be without 

character. A brilliant hard-working leader of 

men could do inestimable harm working against 

the forces of good. We need character today. 

“God give us men. The time demands 

Strong minds, great hearts, true faith, and willing 
hands, 

Men whom the lust of office does not kill; 

Men whom the spoils of office cannot buy; 

Men who possess opinions and a will; 

Men who have honor, men who will not lie; 

Men who can stand before a demagogue 

And damn his treacherous flatteries without winking; 

Tall men, sun crowned, who live above the fog 

In public duty and in private thinking.” 

So we see that the requisites of the National 
Honor Society are integrally bound together to 
make the full and complete man. I hold these 
principles as a goal to which everyone should 
strive. 

Juniors: We offer them to you as. your goal. 

Seniors: Let us say that school is not end- 
ing but beginning. Let us weave these lives, 
and by so doing our lives will become fuller and 
richer. 


DRESSMAKING CONTEST 


DRESSMAKING CONTEST was held in 
ae 5 on Wednesday afternoon, April 
Ath. 

The dresses in the contest were made by the 
girls in the Junior and Senior Clothing classes. 
Each dress was judged according to the fol- 
lowing score card :— 

1. The materials used, including the trim- 
mings, which counted thirty points. 

2. The design and color, which counted 
thirty points. 

The workmanship, which counted thirty 
points. 

4. General appearance, which counted ten 
points. 

The judges were Miss Wilson, the director of 
Women’s Work in Vocational Education for 
Massachusetts; Miss Bradford, head of the 
drawing department in our High School; Miss 
Brown, director of Household Arts in Somer- 
ville; Mrs. Leitch, instructor of Sophomore 
Clothing classes in our High School, and Mr. 
Avery, headmaster of the High School. 

_The workmanship was judged by Miss Cha- 
pin, the Junior and Senior Clothing instructor. 
(Continued on page 212) 
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Bargain Sale 


The Seniors wish to sell their slightly-used gym 
suits for the small price of $1.00. Good bargain for 
Juniors and Sophs. Sizes 32-40. 

The goat song “Buttin’ up your overcoat.” 


Heard in Physics 


Teacher: “What does an electro-magnet have to 
have besides a coil and a core? The telephone has it. 
The telegraph has it and the —” 

Frank Van Ummersen: “Yes, and Clara Bow has it 
too.” 


When asked if he smoked, one witty Senior non- 
chalantly replied: “Why should I, I’m satisfied, don’t 
want to walk, haven’t a cough and I’d rather reach 
for sweetie instead of.a sweet.” 


Teacher: “There are no inhabitants on the moon.” 
Newton Johnston: “What about the man in the 
moon?” 


Mr. Pearson: “You should read the newspaper more 
intelligently each day, Zissis.” 

Pelligrini: ““He didn’t read it yesterday, the Braves 
didn’t play.” 

The Mathematical Teachers’ Association held a din- 
ner recently. We hope that they had a delicious ban- 
quet of square roots. 


Mr. Morrissey: ‘Hopkins, stop your talking and move 
over to the other side of the room so you'll be out of 
bad company.” 

The “bad company”: Al Marroni, Sammy Gilman, 
and Walter Sanford. 


Social Precedence Again 

Question in History Test: “Who are the present Pres- 
ident and Vice-President?” 

Bright Senior’s answer: “Herbert Hoover and the 
brother of Mrs. Gann.” 

Moe Porza thinks that someone ought to put a Near 
East Relief tag on some of James Zissis’ ties and cast 
them away. 

That was real kind of the Sophs to pull off such 
a nice dance for us. 

This being the last issue, the class editors wish to 
thank the Senior Class for their very hearty sup- 
MOU wear) 

And to think that John Hayes has broken his rec- 
ord! Not on the track, but in the rumble seat of a 
Chrysler Roadster. 

Did you know that Thurston Sumner was the boy 
that made good in the big city? He’s a nice fellow, 
and we’d like to see him get ahead. He needs one. 


It seems that Eugene Gorrill and George Briggs 
have changed their opinion on one subject since the 
trip to Washington. 

Shrimps eat mud. Sardines eat shrimps. We eat 
sardines. Amen. (With apologies to Mr. Carl Sand- 
borg.) 

From observation it was quite apparent that Miss 
McAllister enjoyed the circus very much, but what 
tickled her fancy the most were the clowns. We won- 
der at that, because she sees enough of such antics 
during the first period every morning. 

We should like to know more of this “pajama party” 
on the Washington trip. 


How we all do love golf courses! 


To look at and to 
ride around. 


One of our “kind friends” has provided himself with 
a new kind of amusement. Recently he attended a 
Braves baseball game and took with him a can of 
sardines and a lemon. During the game he calmly 
opened the can, squeezed some lemon on the poor little 
“fisses” and passed them around to the audience. 


1930 


If the boys call Harry Whittaker “Tux” because he 
wears a tuxedo almost every night, what shall we call 
Mr. Obear? He wears pajamas every night. 

Gissler is willing to tell us the difference between 
crime and playfulness. 

Don’t you like Ruth Crosby? 


Villette Stephens has brought in the following poem, 
which, she asserts, is original: 


Everyone else does. 


“Out in the valley, there is a rock, 
And on it says: ‘Forget-me-not.’ ” 


Ginny Collupy is a most charming actress but an 
even better dancer. We haven’t danced with her yet, 
but we live in hope. 


James Boyle tells us he firmly believes there is a 
casual relation between hypertrophied technology and 
atrophied art. 

Dot Elder has a great smile. 
not stingy with it. 
pencils. 


What’s more, she’s 
Then, too, she’s so willing to lend 


Somebody said that Margaret Menell was having 
her teeth cleaned, and Barbara Coll wondered when 
she’ll get them back. 


Arthur Rogde, in an exclusive interview, told us he 
owed his success in life to his habit of breathing as 
often as possible. He added that as a young boy, he 
was troubled by the fact that the male members of his 
family were all men. He said, in closing, “Lindbergh 
and I are equally famous, but I have succeeded in keep- 
ing my success a secret.” 
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- Mr. Sears was telling the class that once he had a 
girl. in his room who was so dumb she didn’t know 
-~why we celebrated the 17th of June. 

Billy Welch: “Why do we?” 

We firmly believe that Mr. Sears is the best liked 
.and respected teacher of the school, in his particular 
province, at least. His kindness and sympathetic un- 
derstanding, as well as his ready co-operation, have 
endeared him to many of us. We appreciate you, Mr. 
Sears. 

We’re anxious to see how our baseball team gets 
along in the league. A championship wouldn’t be bad, 
eh? 

Haven’t heard from Firpo lately. 
perhaps he’s studying ? 

Where will you be about a month from today? 
«cation! “Freedom!” breathes “Dee” Hinckley. 

Does anyone know how many “paddles” were broken 
‘this year? 

Ann Murray tells us this one— 

An old fellow who had lived in the backwoods for 
‘thirty years was brought to court on a charge of shoot- 
ing deer out of season. He pleaded guilty and was 
-fined $300. As he left the court the judge said: “Well, 
don’t you figger that venison is pretty expensive?” 

“No, can’t say I do. $3800 for thirty years isn’t much 
of a meat bill.” 

Has Fuzzy drawn your coat of arms yet? 


Is he dead? Or 


Va- 


Tom Hoean 


all 


Mr. Hayward informs Gerry Reardon that it isn’t 
nice for a lady to improve her complexion from a box 
during recess. Most men think that anything tending 
to make a girl more beautiful is perfectly allowable. 

In this, the last issue of the Radiator, we desire 
to thank all the members of the Junior Class for their 
interest, helpful criticisms, and sportsmanship in ac- 
cepting in the proper spirit at seeing jokes upon them- 


selves. Next year — but that’s a year away. Support 
your editors whoever they may be. 
The laugh is on the Soph class notes. They said 


in the last issue that the Junior editor was “interested” 
in a Soph girl. Absolutely wrong! It is well known 
that “interested” is far from the right word. 

Did the Juniors like the Soph Hop? We had to 
“hop” all right when we tripped over some of those 
holes and cracks in the floor. 


1931 
Wanted 

Two good-looking fellows with a car, for a blonde 
and a brunette in Section E. 

“We often wonder what will become of our gum- 
chewing stenographers.”’ (Whose favorite saying is 
this ? ) 

To our class treasurer: Where did you buy that hat? 

Who pronounces the word unique ‘“un-i-cue,” in Sec- 
tion HE? 
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1928 


Mildred R. Cheney is an assistant in J. D. 
Swasy’s Domestic Employment Agency, Bos- 
ton. 

Margaret Joseph is president of her class at 
Chandler Secretarial School. Dorothy Gordon 
and Harriet Hoitt are also attending there. 

Elizabeth Souther’s engagement to Norman 
Richardson has been announced. 

The engagement of Phyllis Cooper to Fred 
Goodwin has been announced. 

Allen C. Bean, John F. Buckley, Jr., and Law- 
rence P. Capodilupo are attending Suffolk Law 
School. 

Doris Graves is employed by John Hancock 
Company. 

: 1927 

Thomas F. Burke, Donald P. R. Hurd, Wil- 
liam Saunders, Irving Shapiro, Edward H. 
Skuse, Jr., are attending Suffolk Law School. 

Harriet Emery, Frances Naugler' and 
Eleanor Robinson are attending Chandler Sec- 
retarial School. 

Elizabeth Hunt is employed by the Hunting- 
ton Law School. 


Marian Marshall is 
Gibbs Secretarial School. 


attending Katharine 


(Continued from page 211) 
The Seniors seem to be busy of late. 
matter—are they studying? 


What’s the 
Really-—you don’t say. 

We suggest that the Junior Basketball team of girls 
take a correspondence course in basketball outside of 
school, before they play the little ‘““Sophies” again. 

The Sophs know how to run a dance, don’t they 
Juniors and Seniors? Bow, Jimmie! 

Heard Out on the School Grounds 

M—Il—r—d B—t—i—i: “How does ‘Napoleon Nights’ 
go?” (meaning “Neapolitan Nights.”’) 

Some of our Sophomore girls have decided to give 
the poor barbers a “break.” 

We’re beginning to suspect you Seniors for tipping 
your photographers. Your pictures are too good look- 
ing! 

Have you seen the picture of the boy with the cig- 
arette? It’s really “sheikish” looking. By the way 
B—ig—s, are you advertising “Old Golds”! 

Here’s something you Juniors don’t know: Mr. Avery 
dances just like a young fellow. If you don’t believe 


it, ask the girl who danced with him -at the Class 
Dance. 
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Mildred Trieble and Alice Johnson are em- 
ployed by the Somerville Trust Company. 


Myra Page is attending La Salle Seminary. 
1926 


Richard Ballard, Frederick Peters, Jeremiah 
F. McCarthy, Ernest R. Priebe, Edward T. 
Brady, Charles DiCecca, James D. Meany, 
Joshua J. Seidman, and Sydney Zuker are at- 
tending Suffolk Law School. 


1925 


Gretchen Bowers was recently married to 
Raymond Reed, Class of 1922. 
1924 
Dorothy Craigin is teaching at the Southern: 
Junior High. 
1922 


Walter V. Robinson is employed as an under- 
writer for the Prudential Insurance Co. of New 
Jersey, with headquarters in Somerville. 


1912 


Lieutenant Commander Howard W. Shaffer, 
business manager of the Radiator in 1912, now 
resides in Honolulu where he is supply officer: 
at Pearl Harbor Naval Station. His eight-year- 
old daughter Marian is a junior champion in 
swimming and will enter the national cham- 
pionship at San Francisco in August doing a 
thirty-five-foot dive. 


Now we ask you, boys, is it the latest style to re- 
move your hatbands? ; 


“Were there many at the Sophomore Class dance?” 
“Oh, yes, it was mobbed—with Juniors and Seniors.’” 


DRESSMAKING CONTEST 
(Continued from page 209) 

There were many attractive dresses suitable 
for spring and summer wear. They were made: 
from different kinds of new silk materials 
which were selected by the girls according to: 
their personal coloring and their individual 
characteristics. 

The first prize was awarded to Frances Ham- 
mond, Room 110. Evelyn Watkins, Room 105, 
received second prize, and Leona Leihr, Room 
127, was awarded third prize. 

Honorable mention was given to Gertrude 
Coleman, Alice Guilderson, Pauline Lane, 
Marion Sykes, and Angelina Magliozzi. 

The girls enjoyed making these dresses, and 
owe a great deal of appreciation and thanks to: 


Miss Chapin, who instructed and guided them. 
in their work. . 
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EXCHANGES 


The North Star, from Houlton, Maine, that comes to 
us but twice a year, is an excellent publication. The 
cuts slightly resemble those of the magazine, “College 
Humor” and are fascinating. An entertaining depart- 
ment is one for the material of which the editorial 
board refuses to be responsible. In this column stu- 
dents may state their opinions, give suggestions, and 
discuss whatever they please, freely, and anonymously. 
All the material of the magazine is interesting and 
varied, although the poetical strain is lacking, except 
for a few French poems that are (if we have trans- 
lated correctly) quite charming. The Exchange De- 
partment of the North Star states that it is very glad 
to see the “Radiator” because it always brings so much 
news, and such interesting cuts. 

The Norther comes to us again from Dallas, Texas, 
refreshing with its usual splendid amount of stories, 
humor, and unique articles. “What-cha-Wanna-Know” 
is certainly right there with the repartee. The maga- 
zine is evenly balanced, and we rank it as one of our 
best exchanges. 

The Junior Roll Call number of the Authentic from 
Stoneham, Mass., is undoubtedly a very newsy and 
peppy issue. We are interested in noting in your 
Junior Roll Call that you have a member whose favor- 
ite saying is: “Now,—over in Somerville—.” Your 
class notes are alive with school interest; your literary 
department excellent, but the one poem, “Sunset,” 
though delightful, did look a bit lonesome. The Authen- 
tic remarks that the “Radiator” is a very interesting 
and newsy paper and that our “Poet’s Corner’ is es- 
pecially worthy of mention. They suggest that we 
have cuts to distinguish each department. We have, 
but they often are crowded out. 

Our praiseworthy contemporary, The Southern Bell, 
from the Southern Junior High, Somerville, sponsors 
some fine editorials and stories, and most of the arti- 
cles are instructive as well as entertaining. In fact 
all the departments are commendably developed with 
an excellent choice of varied, well-written material. 
The Southern Bell writes, concerning the “Radiator”: 
“Give our compliments to your rising cartoonists. The 
cartoons of the December issue are very well done.” 

The High School of Practical Arts sends us The 
Joke Number of the Shuttle with a most attractive 
cover design. Although we enjoyed the greater part 
of the magazine, and the wit of the column “Pins and 
Needles,” some of the material was a bit trite. We 
cannot fathom whether the free verse of this issue is 
meant to be free verse or if the composers are merely 
being facetious. “Your Poet’s Corner,” writes the 
Shuttle in regard to the “Radiator,” “we read with 
great interest and it is one of the best we receive. 
Continue the good work!” 


We have commented on the Noddler from East 
Boston sufficiently for all to know that we consider it 
one of the best, the wittiest and most original of our 
exchanges. We will add, this time, our congratula- 
tions to the artists who have so greatly increased the 
attractiveness of the publication. The Noddler re- 


marks that the “Poet’s Corner” of the “Radiator” is 
very good and that there is plenty of wit and humor 
in our paper, which, they say, is certainly what a paper 
needs. 

The Distaff, from the Girls’ High School, Boston, 
presents an exchange department written in a narra- 
tive style. The editor speaks of the “Radiator” thus: 
“Somerville High Radiator! I never heard of you be- 
fore! It is a very attractive, well arranged maga- 
zine. Your numerous cuts make your paper very en- 
tertaining. I do hope I receive another in the near 
future.”’ We wish you success in your undertaking of 
new clubs. The names and activities sound pleasing 
enough to arouse much praise and the “Current 
Events” section of your magazine, written by pupils, 
is an excellent and novel idea. Your column, “Hap- 
penings” deals with the events of school life only; 
might not an additional column recording certain droll 
occurrences of the different classes add interest to 
your publications? 


The Tradesman that the High School of Com- 
merce, Boston, sends us is very complete. It offers 
several novelties this month, especially the cross word 
puzzle. The exchange and alumni departments are 
excellent, but we think your column, “Nothing but the 
truth” could be greatly improved, or perhaps eliminated 
entirely. The Tradesman remarks that ‘Class Notes” 
is always an interesting column, but in the “Radiator” 
it is the most interesting. 

We congratulate the under-classmen of the New- 
buryport High School on the Spring Issue of the Rec- 
ord. The staff has certainly accomplished a splendid 
bit of work. Let us also extend our congratulations 
to your artists on their new cut. We like it! Your 
magazine is attractive and interesting from cover to 
cover. We enjoyed your stories and poems especially. 


They are different! Your Alumni Supplement is out- 
standing. 

The Huntington Record, from the Huntington 
School, Boston, is a newsy, enjoyable paper. The 


material in this newspaper is more readable than most, 
since it reserves a page for humor; and it also has 
a literary page, and a few cuts and cartoons. 


The Little Red Schoolhouse, published by the pu- 
pils of Athol High School, is another commendable 
paper. It is replete with news, school spirit and talent. 
The exchange department writes concerning the “Ra- 
diator”’: “Congratulations, exchange editor! We admire 
the large exchange list you have.” 


The Palmer, Palmer, Massachusetts, writes: “Radi- 
ator, we thank you for the advice about printing our 
state. We have remedied that and would be glad te 
receive other criticisms. Your comments are cer- 
tainly helpful.” 

As this is the last issue of the Radiator, we wish 
to thank our exchanges for the profitable suggestions 
that they have so kindly given us throughout the 
year, and also to extend to each and every one a most 
happy vacation. 
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ATHLETIC HISTORY OF CLASS OF 1929 
URING its three-year sojourn at Somer- 
1D) ville High School, the Class of 1929 
has seen the seed of athletics planted 
among the student body, has seen it flourish 
into young shoots and finally has seen it burst 
into full bloom. 

From the time when a mere handful of can- 
didates reported for the various teams, the 
athletic fever has more firmly inbedded itself 
in the minds of the students, until at the pres- 
ent time it is not an unusual happening to have 
almost a hundred hopeful aspirants affix their 
names to the list of candidates for the teams 
that represent Somerville on the diamond, field, 
track and floor. 

This can mean only one thing—that the stu- 
dents of Somerville High are beginning to real- 
ize, more and more, the important part played 
by athletics in their school careers, not only 
for exciting friendly competition and rivalry, 
but to train their minds to quick and earnest 
thinking, and thus make themselves more able 
to attend to their scholastic duties. Football 
during the past few years has probably created 
more interest than any other sport at Somer- 
ville. During our first two years our team, 
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though fighting every minute, did not make a 
gcod showing, although we can console our- 
selves by the fact that our elevens went down 
to defeat at the hands of better teams, and only 
after stubborn battles. This last year showed. 
a great improvement. Our gridiron represen- 
tatives finished first in the Suburban League, 
and many of the boys were chosen on the “All” 
teams. 

Baseball has, of course, also excited a great 
deal of interest among Somerville students.. 
The team of 1928, captained by Lawrence Don- 
ovan, made a wonderful showing. The team 
played a fine brand of baseball. The pitching of 
John Murphy and “Al” Blanche is worthy of 


note. The nine made a strong bid for the cham- 
pionship. 
The track, cross-country and_ basketball 


teams are comparatively new sports at Somer-- 
ville and have failed to gain much headway. 
And now that another era of athletics is 
about to start at Somerville, a few words in 
conclusion seem fitting. During our stay,. 
athletics have been raised to an astonishing 
height. Our teams went into action with all 
the prowess and with all the capabilities at. 
their command, ever fighting, ever straining ; 
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our gladiators on field, diamond, and track ac- 
complished more than any other team. The 
seed for better athletics, germinated in our 
first year, has grown to full bloom, now that 
we are about to leave. In fact, much has been 
done; but a great deal still remains to be ac- 
complished. 

The wonderful fighting spirit of the teams, 
coupled with our enthusiasm on the part of the 
student body,. will work wonders. Finally, 
athletics have accomplished their primary pur- 
pose at Somerville: to create sound bodies and 
alert minds. All those who have participated, 
have received this benefit. The graduating 
class wishes Somerville the best of fortune in 
its athletic future. 


SOMERVILLE WINS FIRST LEAGUE GAME, 
4 TO 0 


¢¢ VIM” Hall, twirling his first game of the 
J year for Somerville, shut out the 
Brookline High School nine, 4 to 0, in 
the opening Suburban League game for both 
schools, played on Dilboy Field, Wednesday af- 
ternoon, April 24. Only three scattered hits 
were made off Hall. Nick Vitello played a good 
game for Somerville at third base. Somerville 
scored two runs in the first and two in the 
eighth, bringing their total to four. Luppi per- 
formed well behind the bat. 


SOMERVILLE CONQUERS WALTHAM 
8 TO 4 
OMERVILLE HIGH had an easy time at 
Waltham on April 26, winning by the 
score of 8 to 4. 
Hogan on the Somerville mound had a good 
day, fanning seventeen men. 


SOMERVILLE DEFEATS LEXINGTON, 
11 TO 5 


OMERVILLE HIGH baseball nine defeated 

S Lexington High School team, 11 to 5, in 
a game played at Lexington on May 1. 

Coach Dickerman had the opportunity to use 
many players. Captain Graham was the heavy 
hitter of the game, getting a home run, a double 
and a sacrifice hit. 

Somerville scored in the first six innings and 
Lexington in the first, sixth and eighth. 

Hutchinson, Murley and Hall pitched for 
Somerville and Luppi caught. 

F. Bettencourt scored four runs. 
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ATHLETIC NOTES 


PRIL 1, 1928, was when Frank L. Alciere 
A took over the reins of faculty manager 
of athletics at Somerville. For the first 

time more than six hundred season tickets were 
sold. Attendance at the baseball games jumped 
up and almost equalled the days when Hogan, 
Billings and McFayden played for the Red and 
Blue. Baseball that year had a healthy season. 


In football the three holiday games were sell- 
outs. At the Medford game 1,800 student tick- 
ets were sold, representing almost the entire 
student body. One of the main reasons for the 
team’s championship may be attributed to the 
fact that the abundance of supplies, lamp treat- 
ments for the injured, which brought them 
back to the field in a short time, and the ex- 
cellent and solicitous attention of Dr. Choler- 
ton tended to make everything better and 
agreeable to the players. 


This year in baseball, 450 season tickets were 
sold, which is a good number, as the school is 
divided into two sections. 


And now as our class of 1929 graduates, it 
realizes that although Somerville has not come 
up to as high a competitive standard as have 
some of its rivals, it believes that under the 
able work of Mr. Alciere the later years will 
show much. 


The new three-year rule is said to affect 
many suburban teams. Everett, Cambridge and 
Somerville seem to be the main sufferers. The 
rule will make the average age of the school 
athlete about seventeen or eighteen years. 
With younger players the games will not be 
expected to draw much attendance. The rule 
seems to be the worst passed yet this year. 


CANTABS BEST SOMERVILLE 7 TO 2 


N May 8, McFadgen, Cambridge’s pitch- 

() ing ace, performed in splendid style on 

the mound, while his teammates de- 
feated Somerville by a score of 7 to 2. 

Before the start of the game the Cantabs 
were not given an Gutside chance to win, but 
they put over an unexpected triumph. 

The seventh inning was the best for the 
Cambridge team and they scored four runs. 

“Pete” Hutchinson and “Tom” Hogan pitched 
for Somerville. 
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VARSITY—ALUMNAE GAME 
Lineup 
Somerville High Varsity 


_....... Katherine McDonald 

ee Th i ee None 

....Ruth Strehlis, Capt. 

nee A Trudy enubbard 

eee Verona .Durick 

2, ee eee rel eee omer 
Alumnae Team 

pat Helen Strehlis 

LL A eet ee NONE 

....Catherine Doherty 

....Miss Margaret Snell 

......Claire Cole 

ae a ener eek Catherine Falvey 


Marion Mosher and Verona Durick alter- 
nated at left guard position on the High School 
team but the Alumnae Team remained the same 
throughout. 

The substitutes were: Philomena Buccelli, 
Dorothy Baker. 

“Trudy” Hubbard played an excellent game 
in the position of right forward, and Captain 
Strehlis made a brilliant showing throughout. 

Miss Margaret Snell, of the faculty (gymna- 
sium instructress) played a splendid game also, 
and made many baskets. 

However the Varsity proved too strong, and 
the game ended with the score of 23-18 in favor 
of the High School. 


QO mao 


Gl 


PERENO Po rnO 


Q 


WU 


I 


; 





Xl 


7] 


Min 
hes 


/ 
Geo.Priest 
At DIL boy 


“HITS AHOT ONE, 


SOMERVILLE HIGH, SCHOOL IRADIATOR 


SOMERVILLE NIPS EVERETT 3 TO 0 


OMERVILLE, having defeated Everett im 
football, has now defeated Everett in 
baseball. It is the first time in a long 

while that the Red and Blue have taken the 
measure of Everett in two major sports. ‘“‘Jim”’ 
Hall pitched for Somerville, and although Ever- 
ett made eight hits to Somerville’s four, Hall 
was always able to take himself out of danger. 
Many Everett men were left on base, by the 
failure of the batters to come through. Fan- 
non made two wonderful stops at his position 
on second base. 


SOMERVILLE SWAMFS NEWTON, 14 TO 3 
A FTER defeating all the teams in the Sub- 





urban League, and without a single de- 

feat marked against them, the highly-in- 
flated Newton team came to Somerville with 
their star pitcher Kirby ready to hurl for them; 
and much to their surprise and astonishment 
were defeated, not by one or two runs, but by 
a margin of 14 to 3. 

Somerville made twenty hits and knocked 
Kirby out of the box. “Jim” Hall won his. 
third victory twirling for Somerville. Grady,. 
who has been a regular player only this year, 
made four hits, and some wonderful putouts at 
his position in right field. 

Captain Fletcher, of Newton, made two hits,. 
but made four errors. 
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TWIRLED HIS FIRST GAME 
HE ALLOWED BROOKLINE ONLY 
THREE HITS. 
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An Apology 


The editor of a small town newspaper ex- 
plains the loss of the letter ‘“s’’ from his com- 
posing room as follows :— 

Latht night thome thneaking thcoundrel 
thtole into our compothing room and pilfered 
the cabinetth of all the eththeth! Therefore, 
we would like to take advantage of thith oppor- 
tunity to apologize to our readerth for the gen- 
erally inthipid appearance of your allthtar 
paper. We would altho like to thtate that if 
at any time in the yearth to come we thould 
thee thith dirty thnake-in-the-grathth about 
the premitheth, it will be our complete and thor- 
ough thatithfaction to thoot him full of holeth. 
‘Thank you. 


A passenger on a New York and Chicago 
limited train, looking under his berth in the 
morning, found one black shoe and one tan. He 
called the porter’s attention to the error. 

The porter scratched his head in bewilder- 
ment. 

“Well, ef dat don’t beat all,” he said, ‘‘Dat’s 
de second time dis mawning dat mistake’s hap- 
pened.” —Exchange. 


“What’s the matter, dear?” 

“Can’t get this confounded self-starter to 
work. I think there must be a short circuit 
somewhere.” 

“How annoying! 
Selected. 


“What is untold wealth?” 
“That which does not appear on income tax 
reports.’’—The Reporter. 


Sheik (entering crowded barber shop) : 
long must I wait for a shave?” 

Barber (after close scrutiny) : “‘Well, I should 
judge about two or three years.’’—Exchange. 

Sure, Connie, and another way for a girl to 
keep her youth is not to introduce him to any 
of her girl friends.—Associated. 

“Many things have come to pass,” sighed the 
school teacher as she gazed at the incoming 
class. 

Theatre Owner: 
jokes get across?” 

Manager: “On the Mayflower.” 


Can’t you lengthen it ?”— 


“How 


“How did the comedian’s 


—Exchange. 


“What is the term applied to people who sign 
other people’s names on checks ?”’ 

“Five or ten years, usually.”—Selected. 

Her Mother: “TI should think you’d be fright- 
fully cold in that low-cut waist.” 

Fanny: “Why, no. Don’t you see I’m wear- 
ing my winter beads ?”—Detroit News. 

She: “I don’t care if it is our marriage day, 
I won’t marry you.” 

Donald: ‘‘Aw, come on. 
my two dollars back.’— 


They won’t give me 
Exchange. 


Objections 
Teacher: “Jennie, can you spell horse?” 
Jennie: “I could if I wanted to, but don’t you 
think it is rather old-fashioned ?”—Selected. 


Satisfactory Excuse 

Olaf Larson, working in a warehouse, backed 
into an elevator shaft and fell down five stories 
with a load of boxes. MHorror-stricken, the 
other employees rushed down the stairs, only 
to find him picking himself unharmed out of 
the rubbish. 

“Hiss de boss mad?” he whispered cautiously. 
“Tol em Ay had to come down for nails any- 
way.’—Everybody. 


Solomen the Fortunate 


“IT don’t see any sense in referring to the 
wisdom of Solomon,” said the man smartly. 
“He had a thousand wives.” 

“Yes,” answered the woman tartly, “he 
learned his wisdom from them.’—Exchange. 


“And what do you know about Moses?” 
“Please teacher, it’s my first Sunday here 
and I don’t know anybody.’’—Punch. 


Kenney-bune 
Minister (calling on inmate of prison): ‘‘Re- 
member, Mr. Kenney, that stone walls do not a 
prison make, nor iron bars a cage.” 
Kenney: “Well, they’ve got me hypnotized, 
then; that’s all.”—Dallas News. 


Scotch Again 


Buttons: “Get up! Get up! The hotel’s 


afire!”’ 

Scottish Gentleman: “Richt, laddie, but if I 
do, mind ye, I’ll no pay for the bed.’”—An- 
swers. 
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Husbandly Anguish 

The latest example of English as she is 
spoken comes from Egypt, where a native in- 
terpreter, who had overstayed his '2ave, wrote 
the following letter to his chief :- 

“My absence is impossible. Someone has re- 
moved my wife. My God, I am annoyed.”— 
New York Sun. 


“Wimmen certainly ain’t got no consistency.” 

“What’s the matter, Mike?” 

“Me wife chased me out wid a rolling pin 
this morning, and then cried because I left 
home without kissing her goodbye.’—Age 
Herald. 


Hurling the Hammer at Hubby 

“See that man over there? He is a bombas- 
tic mutt, a windjammer, a nonentity, a false 
alarm, and an encumbrance of the earth.” 

“Would you mind writing all that down for 
me?” 

“Why in the world—” 

“He’s my husband, and I should like to use 
it on him sometime.’’—Newspaper. 


Of Course Not 
“Waiter! hic—bring me a dish of prunes.” 
“Stewed, sir?” 
“Now, thash none yer bizness.’’—National. 
Sergeant: “What’s the matter with you, 


those who are too tired to march any further 
take one step forward.” (Lapse of a moment.) 


Sergeant: “What’s the matter with you, 
Simpson ?” 
Dusky Private: “Boss, ah’m too doggone 


tired to take a step forward.’”—Rutgers Chan- 
ticleer. 
Improvements 


An instrument has been perfected that will! 
throw the voice of a speaker a mile. 

Now for the one that will throw the speaker 
that far. 


Dector: “Getting pretty tired of lying flat 
on your back, aren’t you? Let me see; it’s 
been about six weeks now, hasn’t it? Well, 
cheer up, I have good news for you.” 

Patient (eagerly): “What’s that, doctor?” 

Doctor: “If you’re still improving tomorrow, 
you can lie on your left side.”’ 


Rastus: “What fur 
muzzled ?’’ 
Bambo: “That’s to give him confidence in 


himself.’”’-—Penn. State F. 


yuh keep yer dog 


XYLOPHONE 
Drums, Sax. Instructions 


SALVY CAVICCHIO, WNAC Soloist 


21 Boston Street, Somerville 
Call Somerset 0777-W 
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Mrs. Marietta L. Sample | 
PRIVATE TUTORING 


BY AN 


EXPERIENCED TEACHER 


Special Subjects: French and Spanish 


Address: 
124 PROFESSORS ROW 
TUFTS COLLEGE 


Tel. Somerset 6790-J 





ALL KINDS OF 
SEWING MACHINES - CLOCKS 
PHONOGRAPHS - TYPEWRITERS 


REPAIRED 
25 WARWICK STREET, SOMERVILLE 


Phone, Prospect 1756-W 
PROMPTLY ATTENDED 












TUTORING 


For the Summer Months or the School 
Term 
Harvard student does private tutoring 
in English, French, Latin, Algebra, 
Geometry and other subjects by special 
arrangements. Rates reasonable, by the 
hour or course. 


E. E. RUSSELL 
3 Hudson Street, 


| Write for terms 


Malden 


CHANDLERSBARBER 6 


124 SUMMER SE, BOSTON. 








| MECHANICS: 
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ELECTRIC SAWS 
LATHES and DRILLS 
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Varnish, Yacht White 
Metal Polish 





J. A. Marsh Coal Co. 


COAL AND WOOD 


38-40 Park Street, Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Somerset 0319 


WILLIAM J. BELL 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
Broadway, corner Temple Street 
Somerville, Mass. 





A full line of Drugs, Fancy Goods, 
Prescription Work is Our Specialty 
YOU GET IT AT RICE’S 
WINTER HILL PHARMACY 
FRANK W. RICE, Reg. Pharm. 
307-B Broadway, opp. Marshall Street 
Somerville, Mass. 
















ALBERT E. HUGHES 
LAWYER 


16 Union Square, Somerville 








Telephone Somerset 3980 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 


MERCHANT TAILOR 
Garments Altered, Dyeing, Cleansing, Repairing 
Pressing Promptiy Done 
kK, C. Building 


158 HIGHLAND AVE. SOMERVILLE, MASS. 








THOMAS QUINN 


HAIR DRESSER 


253 Elm Street, Davis Square 
West Somerville, Mass. 





Telephone Somerset 4634-M 
A. W. THURSTON 


MERCHANT TAILOR 
Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing and Pressing 
Promptly Done. i 


700 Broadway, 


Prices Reasonable 
West Somerville 





Prospect Furniture Co. 
Complete home furnishings, from factory to home. 
Upholstering of every description. Estimates and 
deliveries free. Piano Rolls, Columbia Records. 


332-336 Somerville Avenue, Somerville 


Telephone Prospect 1506 





DA PRATO BROS. 


Manufacturers of Ice Cream and Fancy Ices 
For Parties, Weddings, Socials, Etc. 
Orders Attended to at Short Notice 


Our Cream is Flavored with the Real Fruit 
14 Union Square, Somerville 
Tels. Somerset 3530 - 3215 - 4535 


J. W. HOWARD 
° #lorist 


328 Broadway, 


A. J. LAMB—BARBER SHOP 


Experts in attendance 


For men, women and children 
Also Expert Lady for Beauty Culture | 


Somerville, Mass. 



















; BELDEN & SNOW 
\cCarty-llorris “The Men’s Wear Shop” 


Co. 


EVERYTHING FOR 
THE ATHLETE 


DAVIS SQUARE - UNION SQUARE 
SOMERVILLE 







MASSACHUSETTS AVENUE 
ARLINGTON, MASS. 






Wholesale prices to all Somerville High 
Students. Ask Mr. Alciere for Discount Telephone Somerset 6092 - 5957 


Card. CITY HALL SPA 
M. ABAID 
CANDY, FRUITS, CIGARS, ETC. 


ol 96 Highland Avenue, Somerville 





HOME BEAUTY PARLOR 
61 Grove Street 


Marcel Wave, 
High School Girl’s Wave, 


309 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON 





LUNCH AT 
FINKELSTEIN’S 


al RI € RA aul (Opposite School) 
afEngraving Co. 


Your Prescription Store 
WILLEY’S DRUG STORE 


Gilman Square, Somerville, Mass. 
Winter Hill 


Photo Engraver Designer 


Distinctive Photo-Engraving of every description. 
School and College Work a specialty. 





EDWARD A. WOOD MUSIC CO. 


McKinley Music 
Popular Songs 3 for $1.00 
Everything in School and Music Supplies 


Birthday Cards for all the family 
296-A BROADWAY 


EAT AT 
BRAY’S 
(Opposite School) 


227 TREMONT STREET 
BOSTON MASS. 








WARREN KAY VANTINE 
Photngrapher 





To Portray Beauty is Easy! 
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But we are not all beautiful. 
Yet the skilled photographer can 
wilh his lights and screens bring 
Otic. HES that isin -all ot 
us —can almost create beduty 
Puneleuticl@ SISeNONGs <. .s 22 
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Anyway, it’s worth trying! 
We’ll do everything to please you! 


Special rates to 
Students and Their Parents 


Call Kenmore 6827 








| QUEEN QUALITY SHOES REGAL SHOES 
FOR LADIES FOR MEN 


LEAVITT’S SHOE SHOP 
Davis Square, Somerville 





Tel. Som. 6714 


C. Hargreaves, Mgr. 


WHITE SEWING MACHINE REPAIR CO. 


Hemstitching and Picot Edging a Specialty 
Free Dressmakers Course With Our New Electric 
Machines. We Repair All Makes, Work Guaran- 
teed. Used Machines at Low Prices. Needles and 

Parts for All Makes of Sewing Machines. 


51 Holland Street, West Somerville, Mass. 








JACKSON CALDWELL & CO. 
David J. Caldwell 
Established 1845 


FURNITURE 


31-32 Union Square, Somerville, Mass. 
Telephone Prospect 0380 


THE LYNN CAPEN STORE 
Medford Street, at Thurston 


Telephone Somerset 4938-W 


Furnishings for Men, Women and Children 
Attractive Gifts and Gift Cards for all Uses 





School Environment 


The atmosphere at Burdett 
College is mentally stimulat- 
ing. The contact between 
faculty and student is close. 
Interest is personal. Indus- 
try is encouraged. Time is 
conserved. Adyancementis 
largely individual. Require- 
ments for graduation are 
high. Burdett Graduates 
Succeed In Business 










SAMUEL J. LEAVIS 
PLUMBING and HEATING 
302 Somerville Avenue, Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Prospect 0832-M 
House Telephone Somerset 0587 





MRS. ALICE HORAN 


Hair Dressing in a Barber Shop 
(Ask for Alice) 


Marce}], 50 cents - Shampoo, 50 cents 
Facial, 75 cents - Manicure, 50 cents 


150 Berkshire Street, Cambridge, Mass. 
Telephone University 10134 










MARK J. RICE, D. M. D. 
DENTIST 






30 Bow Street Somerville, Mass. 


Sumerset Shoppe 
New and Different 


Syprrializing in Hosiery, Undermear 
236 Elm Strert Davis Square 





Gel, Somerset BHNG-W 


for Young Men 
and Women 


New Building of Burdett College 


Burdett Students 


Students at Burdett Col- 
lege last year came from 70 
Universities and Colleges, 
262 High Schools, 60 Acad- 
emies and Preparatory 
Schools, and 142 other Bus- 
iness and Special Schools. 
More than 200 came from 
states outside Massachusetts 
and from foreign countries. 


The New Building 


The new Burdett College 
building is of fireproof con- 
struction. Roomy elevators 
provide service for students, 
officers, and visitors. Class- 
rooms are flooded with sun- 
light and are splendidly 
equipped. Talks tothe entire 
school are broadcast over 
an internal radio system with 
microphone in the executive 
offices. 


Courses at Burdett College provide training for 
Accounting, Financial, Treasury, Selling, Adver- 
tising, Secretarial, Stenographic, Office Manage- 
ment, Bookkeeping and other business positions. 
Special Review and Finishing Courses offered. 
Position service for graduates. 


Previous commercial training not required for entrance. 


Students are 


The school has every modern facility. 
trained by an able and interested faculty. A Burdett 


training is an investment in future progress. 


Write for Booklet and Application 


Visitors Welcome 


Burpett CoLece 


An Exceptional School for Young People 


156 STUART STREET, Near Tremont St., BOSTON 
Founded 1879 F. H. BURDETT, Pres. HANcock 6300 











Kenmore 0988 — Belmont 1707 
MAX J. KRULEE 
TEACHER OF CORNET and TRUMPET 


Studio: 209 Massachusetts Avenue 
State Theatre Building 
Boston, Massachusetts 


ERNEST M. VOSE, Pharm. D. 
The Rexall Druggist 


— 2 Stores — 


310 Broadway, corner Marshall Street 
12 Main Street, corner Edgar Avenue 
Somerville, Mass. 


Tel. Somerset 3213-J 
McKEON’S FLOWER SHOP 
Gifts for Bridge Parties and Showers 


241 Holland Street, 


Teele Square 


Somerville 





JIM’S MEN SHOPPE 


Next-to Capitol Theatre 


All Advertised Brands 
Men’s Furnishings 
Lamson & Hubbard Hats and Caps 















CHANDLER 
SECRETARIAL 
SCHOOL 
45th Year 


“A School of Distinction” 


SECRETARIAL COURSE provides the 
special technical and cultural training 
necessary to secure attractive high- 
grade positions. 


NORMAL COURSE for training teach- 
ers of commercial subjects in junior 
and senior high schools. 


SCHOOL ACTIVITIES: Glee Club, 
Lectures, Concerts, Parties, Class Day, 
Commencement. 


Ask for a Catalogue 


161 MASSACHUSETTS AVE., 
BOSTON 
Tel. Kenmore 2570 








University Education in the Evening 


CO-EDUCATIONAL 


An effective university education is available in the evening for high school graduates 
who cannot enter day colleges for financial or other reasons but must go to work follow- 


ing graduation: 


In Business—School of Commerce and 
Finance 

Grants B.B.A. and M.B.A. degrees. 

Specializes in accounting and business adminis- 
tration. 

Only 24.9% of graduates held executive positions 
on entering school; 71.9% now in major execu- 
tive positions. 

Graduates outstandingly successful in C. P. A. ex- 
aminations. 

Faculty of experienced and well trained business 


men. 
Actual business problems the basis of instruc- 


tion. 





In Law—School of Law 


Four-year course. 

LL.B. degree. 

Prepares for bar examinations and practice. 

Case method of instruction similar to that in 
best day law schools. 

A School of high standards adapted to the needs 
of employed men and women. 


Alumni outstandingly successful as lawyers, 
judges, business executives. 

Exceptional faculty of practicing lawyers who 
are graduates of leading day law schools. 


Graduates of Somerville High School admitted without examination 


For catalog or further information inquire: 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 


EVENING DIVISION 


312 HUNTINGTON AVENUE 





BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 


Telephone Kenmore 5800 





“Just As Good” 


To be “just as good as the next man” is not sufficient. To reach the 
top one must be strikingly better. A smattering of a number of subjects 
is not nearly so valuable as expert knowledge of one subject. Special- 
ization is essential to present-day advancement in BUSINESS, — the 
profession that offers the greatest number of opportunities. 


Accounting is the stepping-stone to success in business and the enter- 
ing wedge to an executive position because the activities that give a 
working insight of the entire business are classified, recorded, and inter- 
preted in the Accounting department. 


Thorough preparation is the corner-stone on which to build. The 
Bentley School of Accounting and Finance stands pre-eminent in training 
men ultimately to qualify for the duties of office manager, cost ‘account- 
ant, comptroller, credit man, treasurer, auditor, and public accountant, 
through a two-year course of college grade. 


Many large industrial and public accounting firms prefer our grad- 
uates, because they are trained so thoroughly. 


To Be Bentley-Trained Will Give 
You a Standing Among Accountants 


A request for our catalog will put you under no obligation. We 
have no solicitors. 


H. C. Bentley, President 


The Bentley School of Accounting and Finance 


921 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 











OLD POWDER HOUSE 


PHOTO BY ROBERT FORBES 


RADIATOR YEAR BOOK 
1929 


A school annual edited by the 
Senior Class 
of the 
Somerville High School 





Engrayings Photographer 
ARTCRAFT ENGRAVING CO. WARREN KAY VANTINE 
Printing 


PINKHAM PRESS, BOSTON 






TO THE MEMORY 
JULIA A. HALEY AND GLADYS 
& 
TWwo WOMEN WHO BY THEIR UNTIRING 
GENEROUS SYMPATHY AND UNDERSTANDING. 
. “ . | - 
2 ee, Sivek 
AND INSPIRING CHARACTER, a 
’ ENDEARED THEMSELVES 
Sc 
TO ALE WHO KNEW THEM) 


THIS BOOK OF THE YEAR NINETEEN 


Is LOVIN G Ly _ AND “-RESPEGTFULLY 





i) 


CONTENTS 
DEDICATION 
TEACHERS . 
FACULTY ADVISERS OF YEA AR BOOK. 
EDITORIAL 


YEAR BOOK STAFF 

TEACHERS OF THE MORNING AND AFTERNOON SESSIONS. 
RADIATOR STAFF 

SENIOR CLASS OFFICERS . 

CLASS CALENDAR . 

CLASS ORATION . 

CEASs-POEM -': 

CLASS ODE 

SENIOR CLASS HISTORY 

SENIOR SNAPSHOTS . 

SENIOR CLASS . 

JUNIOR CLASS OFFICERS — 
JUNIOR.CLASS HISTORY 

JUNIOR RADIATOR STAFF 

JUNIOR NIGHT 

A GROUP OF POEMS 

JUNIOR CLASS NOTABLES 

JUNIOR SNAPSHOTS . 
SOPHOMORE CLASS OFFICERS 
SOPHOMORE CLASS HISTORY . ; 
SOPHOMORE RADIATOR REPRESENTATIVES, PROCTORS 
SOPHOMORE TRAFFIC SQUAD 
SOPHOMORE ORCHESTRA . 
SOPHOMORE BAND 

SOPHOMORE HUMOR ; ; 
SOPHOMORE GIRLS’ GLEE CLUB ‘ 
SENIOR PLAY . 

GYM GROUPS 

ORGANIZATIONS 

SPORTS 

THE LYRE 

JUNIOR BOYS 

JUNIOR GIRLS . 

SOPHOMORE BOYS 

SOPHOMORE GIRLS 
ADVERTISEMENTS AND ‘CARTOONS 


| dod Lp es Th 


YoEsA 


119, 


BO OVK 





Ww Ww 


NNN NN 
oO = 2 


— 
SS 
bo sac 


103 





JOHN A. AVERY 
Headmaster 
HARRY F. SEARS EVERETT W. TUTTLE 


Vice-Headmaster 


Master 
Supervisor of the Morning Session 


Supervisor of the Afternoon Session 


je ae 


ROA Rel oy lS Oekk VO BALK By OP Oe 





HIGH SCHOOL TEACHERS 


HEADMASTER, John A. Avery, 155 Summer Street 


VICE- HEADMASTER, Everett W. Tuttle, Mathematics, 62 Highland Avenue 


MASTERS 


Harry F. Sears, History 
44 Orris St., Melrose Highlands 


John L. Hayward, Penmanship, Law, Salesmanship 
242 School Street 


S UBMASTERS 


Laurence A. Sprague, Mechanical Drawing 
17 Perkins Street, West Newton 
Arthur N. Small, Spanish 
11 Pembroke Street 
George E. Pearson, History, Civics, Problems in 
Citizenship 325 Highland Avenue 
Fred W. Carrier, History, Civics, Problems in 
Citizenship 14 Lloyd Street, Winchester 
Irving P. Colman, History 
Greenbush, Mass. 
Albert O. Plantinga, Mechanical Drawing, Manual 
Arts 46 Melrose Street, Melrose Highlands 
Wallace S. Hall, Physics 
37 Perkins Street, West Newton 
Forrest S. Miller, Manual Arts 
8 Hudson Street 


L. Thomas DeCelles, Chemistry 
46 Ware Street 


Francis J. Mahoney, History, Civics 
45 Thurston Street 
Charles B. Sylvester, Latin, Mathematics 
_ 8 Plympton Street, Cambridge 
Helen L. Follansbee, Stenography 
17 Pleasant Avenue 


ASSISTANTS 
Harriet E. Tuell, History 
17 Pleasant Avenue 
Elizabeth Campbell, Bookkeeping 
39 Greenville Street 
A. Laura Batt, Mathematics 


M. Helen Teele, Latin 


2 Madison Street 


11 Jason Street, Arlington 
A. Marguerite Browne, French 
32 Shepard Street, Cambridge 
Blanche S. Bradford, Freehand Drawing, Applied 
Arts 163 Summer Street 
Mrs. Grace E. W. Foster, English 
Garrison Road, Hingham 


Mrs. Lucy I. Topliff, English 
220 Walnut Street, Brookline 
Ella D. Gray, Mathematics 
147 Walnut Street 
Annie C. Woodward, Bookkeeping, Penmanship 
144 School Street 
Grace Gatchell, English 
67 Boston Street 
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William W. Obear, Chemistry 
10 Greenville Street 

George M. Hosmer, Mathematics, Latin 
132 Summer Street 


Esther Parmenter, English 
16 Mystic Lake Drive, Arlington 
Mrs. Ella B. Flagg, French 


Alice A. Todd, English 


2 Hillside Avenue 


82 Munroe Street 
Florence L. McAllister, English, German 

23 Wallace Street 
Laura R. Cunningham, Spanish 


62 Highland Avenue 
Ilene C. Ritchie, Tpyewriting 
15 Willoughby Street 
Mary C. Smith, English 
117 Prospect Street 
Alfreda Veazie, Slenography 
193 Linden Street, Everett 
Mrs. Phebe E. Mathews, Penmanship, Commerce 


and Industry, Salesmanship 
159 Morrison Avenue 


Mrs. Cornelia D. Pratt, Penmanship, Bookkeeping, 
Arithmetic 112A Glenwood Road 
Gertrude W. Chaffin, Stenography 
8 Copeland Terrace, Malden 
Bernice O. Newborg, Typewriting 
141 Park Avenue Extension, Arlington Heights 
Ella W. Burnham, French 
18 Pinckney Street, Boston 
Louise M. Saunders, French 
391 Broadway 
Elizabeth M. Welch, Stenography, English 
3 Washington Avenue, Arlington Heights 
Harriet M. Bell, Elocution 
118 Charles Street, Boston 
Margery Moore, Penmanship, Bookkeeping, 
Arithmetic 24 Pleasant Avenue 
Margaret Cochran, Mathematics 
34 Hancock Street, Medford 
Phebe R. Boole, English 
21 Sacramento Street, Cambridge 
Carmen Solano, Spanish 
176 Naples Road, Brookline 
Ruby F. Sutherland, History, Elocution 
46 Spring Street 
Helen B. Ryan, Penmanship, Bookkeeping, Commerce 
and Industry 35 Columbus Avenue 
Rena S. Hezelton, English 
142 Highland Avenue 
M. Louise Hannon, Latin, English 
108 Thurston Street 
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HIGH SCHOOL TEACHERS— Continued 


Elizabeth Richards, Physics, Astronomy, Geology, 


Physiology 
16 Chestnut Street, Medford 


Irene E. Kenney, Chemistry, Physiology 
16 Preston Road 
Inez M. Atwater, English 
98 Electric Avenue 
Mary Henleigh Brown, Head of Household Arts 
Department 162 Highland Avenue 
Mrs. Helen G. Leitch, Clothing, Foods 
108 Highland Avenue 


Amy S. Irish, Foods 
59 Bailey Road, Watertown 


Gertrude M. Chapin, Dressmaking 
60 Long Avenue, Belmont 
Pauline D. Dodge, Mathematics 
222 Highland Avenue 
Marguerite A. Ellison, English 
12 Lovell Street 


Helen C. Jackson, Latin, English 

36 College Avenue 
Esther B. Lacount, French 

124 College Avenue 


Lila H. Paul, English 
17 Clarendon Street, Malden 


Mary A. Hickey, Bookkeeping, Penmanship, Com- 
merce and Industry 55 Kenmere Road, Medford 
Ruth E. Danforth, French 

75 Munroe Street 

Frank L. Alciere, Biology 

; 1024 Broadway 
Nettie V. Eastman, Chemistry 

60 Grove Street, Auburndale 


Alice E. Ayers, Biology 
4 Walter Terrace 


John J. Hoban, History 
39 Mansfield Street 
Agnes K. Gordon, English, History 
28 Alton Place, Brookline 
Eva M. Piercy, Mathematics 
374 Washington Street, Braintree 
Elizabeth F. Leach, English 
30 Winchester Street, Brookline 
Marguerite Connolly, English, History 
58 Central Street 
Marie B. Damery, Science, English 
45 Charnwood Road 
Marie E. Kenney, History, Biology 
12 Waterhouse Street 
Margaret V. Burke, Physical Education 
1 Pearl Street 
*Aones F. Viano, Physical Education 
110 Bedford Street, Lexington 
*Frederick J. Prechtel, Physical Education 
108 Highland Avenue 
*Bernard R. Moulton, Physical Education 
57 Sterling Street 
*John J. St. Angelo, Physical Education 
355 Highland Avenue 


Arthur L. Morrissey, History 
: ‘ 31 Leonard Street 
Katherine E. Reycroft, French 


32 Winthrop Street, Charlestown 
Alice M. Patterson, Typewriting 
35 Clewley Road, West Medford 
Margaret J. Cotter, Bookkeeping, Penmanship 
8 Maynard Street, Arlington 
Ann R. Dunleavy, Assistant, Bank 
8 Central Street 
Martha M. Leftovith, Assistant, Freehand Drawing, 
Applied Arts 33 Lancaster Terrace, Brookline 
Robert E. McKelvey — Cadet 
6 Jerome Street 
Margaret F. Snell — Cadet 
36 College Avenue 
Gladys B. Hastings, Librarian 
17 Pleasant Avenue 
Christina Hunkins, Matron 
81 Walnut Street 
Mabell M. Ham, Secretary 
158 Summer Street 
Mildred F. Moses, Clerk 
11 Hall Avenue 


JA NITORS 


64 Marion Street 

60 Vernon Street 

44 Radcliffe Road 

54 Thurston Street 
206 Washington Street 


John N. Quirk, 
Charles Hoyt 
Jeremiah M. Brennan 
James A. Cunniff 
Joseph F. McCormack 
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EDITORIAL 


It is with pride and satisfaction that we, the class of 1929, publish the final 
records of our high school career. That it has been a memorable one is without 
question. Our football team has gained the Suburban League Championship, 
a branch of the National Honor Society has been introduced and well estab- 
lished, and we have watched with interest the completion of the gymnasium and 
the west wing of our school. 


To compile a book of this nature is an enormous undertaking, requiring much 
time and thought. We hope that our attempts will meet with your approval. 
Our greatest desire is that the Year Book shall be an inspiration to every member 
of the Somerville High School, especially to the class of 1929, toward the 
accomplishment of greater deeds and the gaining of further honor for our 
Alma Mater. 


To our advisers, Miss Gatchell, Miss Welch, Miss Ellison, Miss Atwater, and 
Mr. Sprague, and to all others who aided in this publication we express our 
sincere gratitude. M.A.G 
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TEACHERS OF THE MORNING SESSION 


Fourth Row: Mr. Sprague, Mr. McKelvey, Mr. Carrier, Mr. Hosmer, Mr. Coleman, Mr. Prechtel, Mr. Pearson, 
Mr. Alciere, Mr. DeCelles, Mr. Sylvester, Mr. Obear, Miss Burke. 


Third Row: Mr. Hayward, Miss Cunningham, Miss Ellison, Miss A. M. Browne, Miss I. Kenney, Miss Cochran, 
Miss M.H. Brown, Mrs. Flagg, Miss Chaffin, Miss Patterson, Miss Gray, Miss Todd, Miss Newborg. 


Second Row: Miss McAllister, Miss Hezelton, Miss Campbell, Miss Eastman, Miss Saunders, Miss Batt, 
Miss Tuell, Miss Parmenter, Miss Salano. 


First Row: Miss Woodward, Miss Boole, Miss Hastings, Miss Teele, Miss Gatchell, Miss Gordon, Mrs. Foster, 
Miss Follansbee, Miss Richards, Miss Chapin, Mrs. Pratt, Miss Moses, Mr. Tuttle. 
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TEACHERS OF THE AFTERNOON SESSION 
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Third Row: Miss Connolly, Miss M. Kenney, Miss Ryan, Miss Dodge, Miss Jackson, Miss Damery, Mr. Hall, 
Miss Irish. 

Second Row: Miss Welch, Miss Bell, Miss Hickey, Miss Ayers, Miss Piercy, Miss Mathey, Miss Sutherland, 
Miss Hannon. 


First Row: Mr. Avery, Headmaster, Mr. Sears, Miss Paul, Miss Leftovith, Miss Danforth, Miss Lacount, 
Mrs. Matthews, Miss Smith. 
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CLASS CALENDAR 


SOPHOMORE YEAR — 1926-1927 


Sept. 9 WeSophomores sidled shyly into Somerville High School and were overcome by 
the masses of haughty Juniors and Seniors and by the strange vastness of the 
building. 

We met the ‘‘Big Traffic Mans’”’ for the first time and endeared ourselves to the 
entire Traffic Squad. 

sept. 13 We are terrified by Mr. Pearson’s voice. 

Oct. 14 Radiator out. What a high class and awe inspiring magazine! If they would 
only leave out all jokes pertaining to Sophomores! 

Nov. 2 We become acquainted with the Webster Debating Society. 

Nov. 22 Reconciled at last to the high class service in the school lunch room. Spaghetti 


again! 

Noy. 26 Our first “Big” football game. Somerville 26, Rindge 13. You bet it’s 
Thanksgiving! 

Dec. 10 Juniors and Seniors are beginning to forget that Sophomores are little more 
than scum. 


Dec. 24 All excited about hanging up our stockings and the beginning of the vacation. 
(We're just fooling. We knew all the time there wasn’t any Santa Claus.) 

Jan. 5 Back to school after the vacation in which we played with our new toys. 
Bursting with our New Year’s Resolutions! 

Jan. 6 The New Year’s Resolution broken for the first time. Oh well! There’s another 
year coming. 

Feb. 17 Witnessed our first Senior Play, ““A Full House.” Aren’t those Seniors 
wonderful! 

March 14 John Hayes and Co. elected as class officers. Excitement intense. 

March 24 First class meeting. From now on we’re going to ‘*‘show”’ the rest of the school. 

June 10 Sophomore Dance. What if it was in the afternoon. Juniors and Seniors didn’t 
have to come. 

June 7 Our first Class Day. The Sophomore battalion made an impressive sight. Last 
but not least, by any means. 

June 22 Summer vacation begins. 


Oo EAR — 1927-1928 


Sept. 9 We enter school as dignified Juniors, having acquired just the necessary touch 
of sophistication during the summer. 

Sept. 10 Isn’tit funny, but we feel superior to those little Sophs too! 

Oct. 13 Three flights of stairs aren’t so good! Let’s give the Sophs the third floor. 

Oct. 29 We’ve got some football team, composed mostly of Juniors, too. We knew that 
the Juniors were the right sort! Work on the new school has begun at last! 

Oct. 25 We elected John Rondina and Co. 

Nov. 23 Somerville continues its victories and defeats Rindge. You bet we were thank- 
ful! Report cards. Beastly annoyance! 

Dec. 22 The Players’ Club and Glee Club presented a very worthy Christmas Cantata, 
in which the Juniors were well represented. Christmas vacation, yes; but 
rest? No. 

Donald Cochran awarded cup by Mr. Viano for being the most valuable 
football player on Somerville team. 

Feb. 2 Saw our first National Honor Society Inauguration. Something for us to work 
for. 

Feb. 3 Sophomore Dance. 

Feb. 17 The Senior Play, ‘‘The New Poor,” was largely attended. 

Feb. 28 A Junior boy, John Hayes, took second place at the State Indoor Track Meet, 
Somerville took second place. 

April 14 A good time was had by all at the Orchestra Concert 

April 27 Junior Night at last! And what a time! Decorations, entertainment, and. 
everything was great. 
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April 

May 16 
May 23 
June 1 
June | 
Sept. 19 
Octs 8 
Oct. 9 
Sept... 22 
Ocian 29 
Nov. 1 
Nov. 2 
Nov. 6 
Dec. 

Jan. 

Jan. 18 
March ~4 
Feb. 

March 26 
April 5 
April 25 
April 28 
May 10 
Nlaveral 7 
May 24 
May 28 
May 29 
Jie ei) 
JUNG Sala 
June 15 
June 20 


Class Calendar—Continued 


Junior issue of Radiator was a credit to class of °29. 

Many Juniors were inaugurated into the National Honor Society. 

Class Day! Due to the rain, it was held indoors. However, it was a good day for 

the ‘“‘Junior Blues.” 

The building is finally emptied to be turned over to the contractors for 
reconstruction. 

School closed for the summer. Earlier than usual too, and nobody sorry. 


SENIOR YEAR — 1928-1929 


Back to school after the longest vacation we’ve ever had, and with the dignity 
of our seniority implanted in our minds, we immediately begin to set an 
example to the rest of the school. 

The Glee Club and Girls’ Athletic Association have the first meetings of the 
year, with large attendance at each. A great day for the women. 

First meetings of the orchestra and Webster Debating Society.Sumner Spalding, 
president 

The football season opens as a credit to S.H.S. and ends as a champ team. 
Rah! Rah! 

Second National Honor Society Meeting at which John Hayes was elected 

resident. 

Girls are entertained in gymnasium by a display of what the well dressed young 
woman will wear when she partaketh of exercise. Miss Burke and Mr. 
Herman give talks on physical culture. 

Many momen High School boys play in De Molay Band in De Molay 
parade. 

Big time had by all at second meeting of Webster Debating Society. 

John Hayes elected class president with the perennial group of co-workers. 

We missed the customary Christmas Cantata; its omission due to the recon- 
struction of the hall. However, this did not detract from the joys of the 
Christmas vacation. 

Gym classes start at last. Everybody’s happy! 

First Poetry Club Meeting of the Year showed that the Senior Class hadn’t 
lost any of its love for this fine art. 


- The Class of ’29 with the Juniors assembled in the new hall to hear Herbert 


Hoover inaugurated as president — but all in vain. 

Senior Play Committee elected. At last it is our turn to put on the big event of 
the year, the Class Play. 

Senior Play Tryouts. Much fun was had by all, especially the Committee. 

Thirty-six Seniors were inaugurated in the National Honor Society. A very 
impressive and solemn occasion. 

Senior Play, ‘“‘A Pair of Sixes,’ the best play ever put on in the Somerville 
High School — (we think Roger Maskell was a fine butler.) 

The Class Day, Senior Night, and Class Gift Committees are elected. 

School closes for the last vacation we have before graduation. 

The Seniors had a jovial time at the Sophs’ afternoon dance. 

Junior Night. The Seniors, of course, were a distinguished part of the audience. 

The Senior Dance in the gym was a great success. This took the place of the 
dancing we omitted after the Senior Play. 

The eee Orchestra Concert took place in the hall. The orchestra “ did itself 
proud.” 

Memorial Day Exercises in the hall. 

Class Daa At last we are the ones to whom this, our last class day, means so 
much. 

Senior Night! The last time the class assembles socially before graduation. We 
make the most of it. 

The Year Book is out, a credit to the Class of ’29. 

Graduation! At last the goal toward which we have been aiming for so many 
years is reached, and it is not without many regrets that we turn from our 
old school life to whatever else the future may have in store for us. 
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CLASS ORATION 
IDEALS — THE NEED OF THE DAY 


The man of ideals is as the hand of God among his fellow creatures, creating an inspiration 
for better things and an uplifting influence in the lives of men. 


We live in an age of standardization. The wonderful progress of science has, at the very 
same time H=bas accomplished unmeasured good, effected an evil condition, that of stand- 
ardization, not only of machines and institutions, but also of men. A man is measured not 
by his personality, not by his aims, nor his ideals, but for his value in dollars and cents 
as a cog in a vast machine. 


Despite the high standards of education, despite the nice training of youth for independ- 
ent thinking, blind following of a leader is another evil of our complicated civilization. 
Witness, for example, the effect of the newspaper on the public today. The opinions of the 
press are taken without question. In other words, the convictions of one man, the editor, 
become the convictions of a large community. 


Modern life is like a swift tide drawing all men along with it, their own personal ideals and 
ambitions forgotten. It is the tendency of the world today to ridicule and hold up to scorn 
the idealist and so it is that the young man filled with the aspiration of his school and 
college days, when he faces the indifferent attitude of the world, all too often loses his ideals 
and becomes as the rest of men, a part of the machine. 


High moral courage is demanded if one would stand against the tide, and few are able to 
do it. Yet looking back over history we find that every step in the advance of civilization 
has been due to men of vision. The history of civilization is the history of the rise and fall of 
nations. Each nation which has won a place in history has had high ideals — governmental, 
social, religious, or economic; but the loss of these has in every case spelt ruin. How high the 
standards of Greece and Rome and how soon they fell when these had been lost! How 
laudable the purposes of our Pilgrim fathers, the founders, and of our statesmen, the 
builders of our nation! And with what courage they held to them, though the thunder of war 
oft shook the very foundation of the structure they were rearing! 


The ideals of yesterday are the realities of today; the ideals of today will be the realities 
of tomorrow. There was a time when freedom of speech was a mere fantasy; what 1s It 
today? A reality. There was a time when Democracy existed only in the minds of dreamers; 
what is it today? The accepted policy of all the world. There was a time when religious 
freedom existed only in Utopia; what is its status today? In every civilized nation the 
unquestioned right of every human being. Civilization has been attained only by a 
succession of ideals. 


Yet in the nations of the past, as today, men of vision were not appreciated until the 
fruits of their labors were reaped. Because Socrates, in ancient Athens, clung to his ideals, 
the betterment of youth and the teaching of the truth, he was forced to drink the cup of 
hemlock. Then long after he had gone, the wisdom of his teachings was realized, and 
the name of Socrates was eulogized by his countrymen. Recall Cato, the Censor of Rome, 
who devoted the whole of his long life to one end — the moral betterment of his fellow 
citizens. And what was his reward? In his lifetime only scorn; after death, eulogy. 


As Greece had its Socrates and Rome its Cato, so had America its Abraham Lincoln and 
its Woodrow Wilson. In the darkest days of the great Civil War, Lincoln, a true helmsman, 
guided the ship of state with his dream of a perfect union, like a star, ever before him. At 
last, when the smoke of battle had cleared away, and right had conquered, his ideal was 
realized and the World whispered the name of Lincoln in reverent awe. 


Woodrow Wilson’s advanced theories of world peace and the League of Nations, the 
ultimate ideals of a lifetime of public service, met only the derision of his countrymen. 
The very people whose honor he preserved intact during the Great War, who owe him an 
unpayable debt, broke his heart by their disdain toward his plans. The day is yet to come 
when his ideals will become realities, but when the millennium is reached Americans will 
realize that Woodrow Wilson was not selfish, but magnanimous; not a man of the nation, 
but of the world; not a man of the day, but of the Ages. 
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Class Oration—Continued 


How truly the Bible says, ‘‘Tho a man die, yet shall he live.” Who can deny the living 
influence of these men? The world still follows the teachings of Socrates. The highest ideal 
of every true patriot today is that of Lincoln in his day — the whole Union, one and 
inseparable. World Peace through the League of Nations will be the watchword of 
tomorrow. 


In this age of standardization and blind following of leaders, the intellectual revolution 
has cast aside conventions, broken up old political beliefs, disclosed hidden forces of nature 
and of man. The trend of this modern transition period has been to destroy rather than to 
create. Now the time has come when we must begin reconstruction of our ideals. The Bible 
says, ‘“‘ Where there is no vision, the people perish.” 


The most vital need of the world today is men who can cling consistently to their ideals. 
Today, as never before, ideals are threatened on all sides. The guiding stars of our lives 
become hidden by clouds and so the ship must wander from the course, beaten by the 
winds, until at last it is shattered on the rocks. Yet, as has been said before, no society ever 
existed without ideals. Once America loses hers, her decadence will begin. How great the 
dangers that threaten them today! 


The first phase of existence in which ideals are menaced is one’s life work. Every person 
has his unique place in the scheme of things, a place which can be filled only by himself. 
Only when his aims are high will his accomplishment be great. On the efficiency of the 
ba depends the efficiency of the whole. But today the danger of losing one’s ideals is 
undeniable. 


To achieve the most possible in his position and to effect the most good to the world is the 
consummate of every truly educated youth as he enters life. The mad race for material gain 
evident on all sides tends to warp this purpose, however. If that lofty ideal should sink to a 
base aim of self-enrichment, the real purpose of the life work is lost. The heroes of progress 
are not the giants of finance, but the self-sacrificing, magnanimous men who made al- 
truistic service their loftiest ideal. 


Furthermore, the spirit of satisfaction at a mediocre attainment is all too prevalent. No 
influence is more harmful than the apathy which tends to follow. To be content with a 
position which offers no opportunity for the advancement of one’s ideal of accomplishment, 
to rest on the laurels of a previous victory — each is destructive; for when progress ceases, 
retrogression begins. He whose heart is in his work can never fall into such a condition. 


Let us consider next the menace to all which youth has been taught in the home, in the 
school, and by the church to consider fair and beautiful in the Arts and in Morals and in 
their relations to Life itself. Appreciation of the fine arts and good music and good literature 
has been almost entirely lost; and what has sprung up in its place? Subtle influences baneful 
to our morals; amusements, which far from fulfilling the real purpose of amusement, 
namely to refresh the mind and turn the thoughts to the finer things, are slowly destroying 
the sense of decency and propriety; literature, which does not lead to fuller lives and a 
broader appreciation of one’s fellow-men, — the real purpose of literature — but rather 
pictures only the mean and sordid: these are the evils youth must combat if he is to keep 
his standards of morality high. The only solution of the problem lies in being ever guided 
by the aims instilled by parents, school, and church. The man makes the ideal; the ideal 
makes the man. 


The third danger to individual and national existence is the loss of the ideals of true 
patriotism. Intolerance, class distinction, party spirit and disobedience of law, all tend to 
obscure the main aim of a citizen — that of serving the nation. 


Intolerance and class distinction — to crush out these evils was the very purpose of 
those who colonized our shores, the dream of our early statesmen, the aim of all our great 
men, yet these evils exist today. The last presidential campaign was an indication of the 
power of intolerance. The constant struggles between Capital and Labor constitute the 
mark of class distinction. 


= 
le) 
i) 
co 


fie Sarl Wl Se ied Bl a YEAR BOOK 








Class Oration—Concluded 


_ So too, blind party spirit, which ignores majority aims in worship of its own self-centered 
ideals, must be fought. If too widespread, it in itself may become a serious impediment to 
the promotion of that end toward which America strives, world service. 


But the most serious source of danger to the ideals of Patriotism is the ever growing 
spirit of lawlessness. Obedience to law is the very keystone of Democracy. How great the 
danger that this cardinal principle of Democracy be undermined! There exists today a 
tending to disobey or ignore the obnoxious laws, a tendency which has become so imbued in 
public opinion that newspapers actually glorify the breaker of the more odious laws. 
President Hoover himself admits that lawlessness has taken too firm a grip on the nation. 
It is the supreme test of moral courage to stand against public opinion in one’s respect for 
Law. John Bradley Winslow, Chief Justice of the Supreme Court of Wisconsin, says, “‘It is 
hardly too much to say that civilization is really law, or at least that it cannot exist in the 
absence of law.” So we see, disobedience of law undermines the safety, not only of 
Democracy, but of Civilization itself. 


All these evils — intolerance, class distinction, party spirit and disobedience of law — 
the true patriot must cope with that the ideals of the government shall not be lost. 


In the quality of the ideals of each succeeding generation lies the hope of civilization. High 
ideals have made civilization all it is; high ideals alone will make it all it can be. 


CLASSMATES: Our place in life now lies before us. Whether it be our destiny to fill a 
great position or a small one, let us carry our ideals of High School days into it that when 
the path is rough and smoother roads beckon the way which leads to inevitable oblivion, 
that star may mark our course and our ideals in life may be attained. Let us not make mere 
earthly reward or fame or praise the end of our life work. The satisfaction that comes from 
having done one’s best is a far greater reward. The truest satisfaction is that of conscience. 


The outward standards of morality may change, but there ever remains the immutable 
laws of Right and Wrong which must decide the course of our lives. Let us keep the ideals 
of Right before us that our self-respect may be ever preserved in all our relations with our 
fellow-men. Let self-respect be the crowning glory of all our achievements, for if a man loses 
self-respect he has lost all. 


Lastly, Classmates, let us cling to our ideals of Patriotism. The nation will soon grant us 
the privilege of citizenship. In the words of Webster, “‘The great trust now descends to new 
hands.’ School life has prepared us for this trust and has instilled in our hearts noble 
patriotic ideals. Let us keep them ever before us as guides that we may justify our trust. 


The ideals we have set up we may not attain. But if our constant striving toward that 
goal but inspire another to take up the work, we may believe with William James, “‘The 
ceaseless whisper of the more permanent ideals, the steady tug of Truth and Justice, give 
them but time, must warp the world in their direction.” 


CHARLES QUINN. 
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CLASS POEM 


WHITHER 


One day, as I walked.alone on the tide-swept sands 

Of a little beach, which snuggled deep into the 
land, 

I gazed down the long edge of the shore, 

Strewn with seaweed, and I saw a crowd of people 

Hauling massive logs of golden oak. 

Others, as the straining ropes were loosed, 

Cut them, planed them, fitted them in their places, 

And soon the mighty ribs of a vessel 

Pointed like fingers into the summer sky. 

Onlookers cheered, for the keel was laid; 

Soon the vessel was completed with towering masts, 

Huge, billow-white sails, and new tarred rigging. 

Sunbeams played on her fresh white paint 

With the brass transformed to gold. 


Then from the midst of the throng, I saw a Youth 

Come forward, a sun-browned Youth, eager, ex- 
pectant, 

And swing aboard. ““Hammers knocked away the 
shores and spurs.” 

The keel quivered with life, trembling throughout, 

And like a seal, she plunged into the ocean, 

°Til proudly she sailed out of the bay 

With a blue and white pennant on her mast. 


Then as I watched I thought 
How like to Youth is that same ship 
About to start on her long ocean voyage. 


And so I followed the ship in my dreams, 

And, as I watched through the streaming mist, 

I saw the dim outline of three figures robed in white 

Appear before the young man’s eyes, swaying in the 
fog, 

And one in a low quiet voice counselled him thus: 

“Long miles of weary water stretch out before you, 

And restful islands will often tempt you. 

But by many hours spent in learning from books 

And through earnest endeavor three friends you’ve 
gained. 

First, Charity, who lends a willing hand 

To those who slip into Poverty, 

Ofttimes accomplished by the greed of men, 

Who, watching, themselves, forget all others. 
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AWAY? 


Next Patience, whose wondrous virtue you have 
learnt, 

Who, when difficulties and obstacles o’erwhelm you 

Curbs your anger, and, like a mother, 

Lifts you up faint hearted without thought of 
future gain. 

And I, whom men call Ambition, have always won 

Laurels for those who diligently follow me.” 

The floating figures faded, and died away — 

While the stanch ship onward plowed its way. 


Night had fallen; the sea was velvet black, 

But a single star above cast on the ocean’s breast 
A flash of white light, tinged with blue — 

Colors with which the Master paints the clouds 
The sea and the sky: white for Purity, 

Blue for Loyalty. 


Now ahead the bright lights of an island flickered, 

And through swaying lanterns in rose-filled gardens 

People were walking and talking together. 

From one landing — for many ways led to this isle — 

I saw a silver-tinted boat push out 

Wherein a man was seated whose face changed 

Continually, deceiving everyone about, 

Whose body was wrapped in a silver mantle, 

Lined with golden cloth and edged with bells. 

On touching the ship’s stout side the figure spoke: 

“Pleasure am I. These gardens, my kingdom. 

Rich and poor love me and shower me with gold. 

Come, stay here with me!” 

The Youth, fearing the darkness, would join him, 

But Ambition held him. Pleasure, undaunted, 

Poured sacks of gold doubloons on the deck. 

‘All these are yours! What joy to cheat and rob 

That you may aid yourself, increase your pile of 
gold! 

Come, I will teach you the pleasant art.” 

“Nay,” cried Charity, and hurled the gold into the 
sea. 

That vision dimmed, but presently through a 
clinging fog, 

Which wrapped the moving ship in a thousand 
veils, 
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I saw another island, girt with rocky shoals, 

The Isle of Fame and Wealth with streets of gold, 

And turrets, lost in the dark, thick clouds. 

The Youth, delighted, landed, but the streets 

Gold paved turned to brass and stone, 

And the towers vanished, leaving the black ashes 
of Bitterness. 


I watched him embark again, and out of sight of 
land, 

The wind died, leaving empty, flapping sails. 

The water casks swelled; and swollen, burst: 

Seams opened. Only Patience quieted his soul. 

But above the masts Disappointment, 

Grief, and Faithlessness laughed at him, 

And Fear swept her black, voluminous robes 

O’er his face, and his courage ebbed away. 

At last Fear compelled him to turn backward, 

But ere the ship had drifted its length, the leaden 
clouds 
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Parted, revealing out of the heavens the Star 
Of Hope, of God’s universal love, 

Sending its gleam upon the green water 

To guide him. Three more clear stars 

Thrilled out, dipping through the cloud drifts. 
And from each, angel voices together spoke 
To him, and enraptured at the sound, he listened: 
“Honor thy father, and thy mother. 

Give them love, as to no other. 

Open your heart to those who call 

To you for aid. Be a friend to all. 

And keep through life, these maxims three, 
God’s Faith, Hope, and Charity.” 


The voices ceased. The ship now flew with new 
speed; 

Far in the west, low on the horizon, land appeared. 

And then — the vision disappeared; 

Sea and land and sky dropped into shadow — 

Only my dream remained. 


Lloyd Hawes 
Class of 1929 








ODE 


Music arranged by author 


For us the final hour has come — 
The parting from thy care; 
We pause to lovingly review 
The golden hours, so fair. 
Alma Mater, now we leave thee; 
Accept our humble gratitude. 


The many friends that we have made 
The joy of work and play, 

Familiar scenes, and goals achieved 
Will stay in mind for aye. 

Alma Mater, now we leave thee; 

Accept our humble gratitude. 


Three years within thy friendly gates 
We've spent in quest of lore, 

And training to perform the tasks 
That Life will have in store. 

Alma Mater, now we leave thee; 

Accept our humble gratitude. 


The payment of the debt we owe 
Is well within our power; 

*Tis loyal service to our land; 
We pledge it thee, this hour. ° 
Alma Mater, now we leave thee; 
Regretfully we say, ““Good bye!” 


Sumner Spalding 
Class of 1929 
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SENIOR CLASS HISTORY 


On September 9, 1926, the class of 1929 began its illustrious career in the Somerville High 
School as inferior, timid persons known as Sophomores. We were approximately 1,000 strong 
but very disorganized. However, after our Sophomore class election — John J. Hayes, 
President; Dorothy M. West, Vice-President; Ann E. Cole, Secretary; and William WW? 
Ingalls, Treasurer — we felt ourselves truly organized and a real, vital part of our school. 


Our dues paid, we settled down to the time-honored custom of studying. Our first social 
function as a class was a well attended, very successful Sophomore dance. 


After a refreshing vacation we entered our familiar school in September prepared to pass 
a successful year. We soon elected our Junior officers — President, John A. Rondina; Vice- 
President, Dorothy M. West, Secretary, Ann E. Cole, and Treasurer, William W. Ingalls. 


Again after paying our dues, we settled down to the serious business of going to school. 
On the evening of April 27 we ‘presented a highly successful Junior Night. A one-act play, 
the‘‘ Lady of Pain,’’ was given, then came an entertaining melody in music and dance, which 
was followed by refreshments and dancing. Muriel Lowell, Beatrice Capidulupo, and 
Charles Casassa composed our very efficient committee. 


Toward the latter part of the year about twenty-five of our class were highly honored 
by gaining admittance to the National Honor Society, a goal to which all strive. 


In September, 1928, after a very long and pleasant summer we came to school to find a 
wonderful new building! We scarce thought so much could be done in a short three months. 
With old friendships renewed, with a long vacation in back of us and a fine new school at our 
disposal, we all made the firm resolve to carry on this, our last year, as never before. We 
soon elected our pilots to steer our class on its last voyage. The results were: John J. Hayes, 
President, Dorothy M. West, Vice-President; Ann E. Cole, Secretary, and William W. 
Ingalls, Treasurer. 


On the night of April 5 the Senior Class, through our fine Senior Play Committee — 
Charles Casassa, Beatrice Capidulupo, and Evelyn Cann — and through the untiring 
efforts of Miss Bell, whom we sincerely thank, presented *“‘ A Pair of Sixes’’ one of the best 
Senior Plays in the history of the school. It was a success in every way. The cast was 
exceptionally excellent. 


At a very impressive assembly many new members were added to the National Honor 
Society. 


Affairs passed quickly. On May 24 our class held a very enjoyable Senior Dance in our 
new and fine gymnasium. Senior Night and Class Day passed all too quickly. And then we 
came to the end of our high school course — Graduation. 


As we look over our record of three years, we may well say that we have lived up to the 
standards and ideals of our school. We have supported the glee clubs, orchestra, band, 
debating society, literary clubs, and other such activities. We have supported our excellent 
athletic teams admirably, and many have attained high rank in scholarship. 


And in parting may we express a word of appreciation and gratitude to our ever willing, 
helpful, and sympathetic teachers? It will perhaps be years before we truly appreciate you, 
but at this time allow us to offer sincere and grateful thanks for your kindness and tolerance. 


So we leave, never to return, but the memory of dear old Somerville High days will 
linger forever. 
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ACHESON, JAMES LEWIS 
Bears: = 227. —Willow.” Ave. 
College; Glee Club 2; Perfect At- 
tendance: Sept.—April 12, ’29. 

Such a beautiful melodious voice. 


ARMSTRONG, J. SHERWOOD 
10 Conwell St. General; Glee Club 
1; 2: Eite and Drum Corps 1) 2; 
2nd Lieutenant Class. Day 2; 
Traffic Squad 2, 3. 
Lord of himself, though not of 
lands. 


ALBRECHT, EVA MARIE 
“Eve,” 37 Upland Rd. General; 
Girls’ Athletic Association; Field 
Hockey 1, 2, 3; Physical Training 
Leader 2; Bank Treasurer 1, 2; 
Bank Worker 1, 2, 3. 

Boys are an interesting lot; 
What would life be without them? 


ARZILLO, INES 


728 Broadway. College; Orchestra 

2, 3; National Honor Society 3; 

Perfect attendance Sept. to April 

12, °29; Graduating with Honor. 
Music do I hear. 


ANDALINI, ERMINA EVELYN 
“Evie, > 22 Loring St..Com- 
mercial; Girls’ Athletic Associa- 
tion; Bank Worker; Class Day 
Corporal; Typewriting Awards, 4. 

She looketh as butter would not 
melt in her mouth. 


ATKINSON, MADELINE 
““Madge,”’ 9 Sheffield Rd. Win- 
chester. General; Top Sergeant 1. 


Her eyes express beyond 
expression. 


ANDERSON, P. AUGUSTUS 
‘Gus,’ 32 Paulina St. General; 
Thrift Association; Room Proctor 
1.2: Bloor Proctor Jeenysical 
(ramimng Leader) 1) 92:7 eBank 
Worker 1, 2; Bank Treasurer 1, 2, 
3; Radiator Representative 1, 2. 


A really good friend and sport. 


AUSTIN, MALCOLM E. 
““Mal,’’ 23 Berkeley St. General; 
Debating Club 1. 


Much study has made him lean 
and pale. 
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BACKSTROM, EDLA MARIE 
“Bessie,” 69 Glen St. Normal. 
No legacy ts so rich as honesty. 


BARBER, GEORGE ALBERT 


“Barbwire,”’” 111 Hillsdale Rd. 
General; Room Treasurer. 


He seems to be very shy, neverthe- 
less he'll get by. 


BAKER, DOROTHY LEE 


SUot. erat. Willoughby St. 
Normal; Physical Training Leader 
1, 2, 3; Swimming 1; Class Gift 
Committee. 


As the palm-tree standeth so 
straight and so tall. 


BARBER, H. NAOMI 
“‘Nomie,’? 24 Pembroke St. Nor- 
mal; National Honor Society 3. 
Virtue ts the sign of atrue gil. 


BANNON, MARY F. 
“Bo,” 2 Wellington Ave. General; 
Bank Worker 3; Typewriting 
Awards 4. 


Honestly rather than brilliantly 
she perform d. 


BARBER, ROBERT HENRY 


“Bob,”’ 111 Hillsdale Rd. College; 
Track 2, 3; Baseball 2, 3; Webster 
Debating Society; Poetry Club; 
Traffic Squad. 

A great talker on all subjects. 


BARATTA, IDA A. 
9 Linden Circle. Commercial; 
Typewriting Award 1. 
Women always have some mental 
reservation. 


BARBUTO, MARY CONSTANCE 
“Mae,” 19 Rose St. Commercial; 
Typewriting Awards 6; National 
Honor Society 3. 

A still and quiet conscience. 
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BEAN RULES LOUISE 
‘Beanie,’ 10 Waldo St. College; 
Drill Leader 1; Traffic Squad 2; 
Girls’ Bugle and Drum Corps 1, 

2? OLCKeStl aaa Oe NatLOnal 


Honor Society 2, 3, Secretary 3. 
Of cymbals and of drums, as tf 


earth would cleave in sunder. 


BENNETT, EDNA L. 
“Eddie,’”? 165 Hudson St. Com- 
mercial; Spanish Club 1, 2; Room 
Treasurer 2; Traffie Squad 2; 
Typewriting Awards 3. 

Fair words never hurt the tongue. 


BEATTIE, ROBERT M. 
“Bob,” 10 Delaware St. General; 
Band 1, 2, 3; Glee Club 2, 3; Proc- 
tor 2: Drillpleader 1; 2; Urattic 
Squad 2, 3; Debating 3. 
A lion among the ladies. 


BERBERIAN, VASKEN 
‘‘Barley,’’ 44 Morrison Ave. 


Scientific. 
We'll warrant him heart-whole. 


BEGEN, DORIS 
16 Webster St. General. 
I love her for her smile — her look 


— her way. 


BERGSTROM, AMY 
“Teddy,” 30 Paulina St. General; 
Bank Worker, 2, 3; Typewriting 
Awards 4. 


Her wing d spirit 
Is feather’d oftenlimes with 


heavenly words. 


BEHENNA, CHARLES E. 
**Snookie,’’ 45 Marion St. General; 
Baseball; Poetry Club 3. 

Because right is right, to follow 
right 

Were wisdom in the scorn of 
consequence. 


BERRY, RICHARDS: 
“Dick,’? 42 Water St., Medford. 
College; First Orchestra 1, 2, 3; 
Perfect Attendance Sept. to April 
12629: 

Why should I not let the other 
fellow worry? 
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BARATTA, ALFRED EUGENE 
“Al,” 242 Summer St. Commercial; 
Men may rise on stepping-stones 
Of their dead selves to higher things. 


BLUMSACK, FLORENCE JOYCE 
“Flo,” 221A School St. College. 


A gentle disposition wins for 
itself many friends.. 


BETTENCOURT, WILLIAM E. 
“Becky,” 53 Sterling St. General; 
Track 1, 2; Baseball 1, 2/3: 

A great baseball and football man. 


BLUMSACK, SAMUEL 


‘“Sam,”’ 26A Otis St. College; 
Orchestra 1; Band 2; Debating. 


He is happy and gay, 
He could play his cornet all day. 


BLACKMER, PAUL 
“Blackie,” 27 AppletonSt.General. 
One cannot know everything. 


BLUES GEORGE, J: 
“Gige,’42ColumbusAve. General; 
Drie weaderieless 2 Procror al: 
Radiator Representative 2; Lieu- 
tenant Class Day 2; Poetry Club 


ov. 


Great thoughts need no trumpet. 


BLUNDELL, RETA 
138 Morrison Ave. General; Type- 
writing Awards 1. 
Let us all be merry. 


BOCKMAN, HERBERT B. 
“Herb,” 48 Newbury St. Scientific. 
For a dreamer lives forever 
And athinker dies ina day. 
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BOLLMAN, GEORGE WAGNER 


“Curly,” 69 Flint St. College; 
Literary Club 1, 2; Room Treasu- 
rer 2; Traffic Squad 2, 3; Webster 
Debating Society 3. 
He has a nice manner and a 
winning way. 


BOWLES, REBECCA M. 
“Becky,” 129 Central St. College; 


Thou pendulum betwixt a smile 
and tear. 


BORAKS, ROSE 


“Roro,’” 19 Warner St. Commer- 
cial Spanish Ciubs1 aban 
Worker; Typewriting Awards 3. 

A man’s best thing is nearest him. 


BOWMAN, ERMA NEWELL 


5 Greenville St. Commercial; 

Room Treasurer 1; Bank Worker 

2; Drill Leader 2; Bugle and Drum 

Corpss) 1; 22 Assistant) Bank 

Treasurer 3; National Honor 

Society 3; Typewriting Awards 4. 
Laughter and common sense — a 
rare combination. 


BOUDREAU, EDWARD 
“Ned,” 515% Medford St. General; 
Radiator Staff Artist 3; Staff Artist 
Year Book 3. 
He knows how to execute his hand. 


BRATTIN, GRACE MAY 
“Dorey, 2) 04) Baya states Ave: 
Normal; Top Sergeant 1; Basket- 
ball’ 25_Players? (Club) 2; “Trafic 
Squad 1, 2, 3; National Honor 
Society 3; Graduating with Honor. 

AR! you flavour everything; 
You are the vanilla of society. 


BOURKE, “RUTH E, 


“Ruthie,” 17 Warwick St. General. 
Girls’ Glee Club 1; Typewriting 
Awards 4. : 

Quiel bul efficient. 


BRAZER, HARRIET MILLICENT 
“Harry,” 545 Somerville Ave., 
Commercial; Debating Club 1; 
Christmas Play 1; Sophomore 
Girls’ Glee Club; Assistant Proc- 
tore 2:) Lrafiic Squad (2° Bank 
Worker 1, 2, 3; Senior Girls’ Glee 
ClhibsseChristnias Gantataae: 
National Honor Society 3; Gradu- 
ating with Honor. 

A sense of humor is the spice of 
life. 
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BARATTA, ETTORE 
“Spud,” 242 Summer St. Com- 
mercial; Radiator Representative 
1; Fife and Drum Corps 1. 


God made him, therefore let him 
pass for aman. 


BRODERICK, HELEN F. 
4 Foskett St. Normal. 


A proper woman as ever tread 
upon neat’s leather. 


ae GWENDOLYN 


“Pat,” 35 Packard Ave. Normal; 
Sophomore and Senior Girls’ Glee 
Clubs. 


Charms strike the sight, but merit 
wins the soul. 


BRODEUR, CHARLOTTE W. 
“Chic,’’ 190 Washington St. Com- 
mercial: Spanish Club. 

But oh! her dancing is divine. 


BRIGGS, GEORGE W. 


“Briggsy, 110 Rogers Ave. 
General; Football 2; Cross-Coun- 
(ORY oe Class ID Aven Otic eres le 
Webster evarine Society; Drill 
Leader 1, 2; Junior Play; Senior 
Play Stage Manager; Cheer Leader 
3; Traffic Squad 1, 2, 3; Senior 
Play Caste 

The world is big —- there’s lots of 

room to grow. 


BROWN, JEAN 
“Scotty,’? 18 Appleton St. 


Her modest ways a palace might 
adorn. 


BRINE, WILLIAM F. 
“Bill,” 22 Cambria St. College; 
Debating Club 1. 
He who tries shall succeed. 


BRYANT, GEORGE HENRY 
63 Linden Ave. Commercial; Fife 
and Drum Corps 2. 

Gayly the troubador touched his 
guitar. 
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CRANE, DOROTHY EBBET 
PREG ho LOL, © od ee WOLSOn ot: 
General; National Honor Society 
3; Typewriting Awards 5, State 
Champion 1928. 

Like oriental pearls at random 
strung. 


BURHART, ALICE C. 
17 Josephine Ave. College; Poetry 
Club 2, 3; Alumni Editor Junior 
Radiator Staff; National Honor 
Society 2, 3; Graduating with 
Honor. 
She is an unassuming miss; to 
her we wish all heavenly bliss. 


BUNKER, EVERETT 
*“Bunkie,”’ 71 Holland St. General; 
First Orchestra 2; Assistant Bank 
Treasurer 2; Christmas Play 2; 
Junior Chief Traffic Squad 3; 
Webster Debating Society 3; 
Poetry Club 3; Perfect Attendance 
Sept: to. Apr t25229: 
Such a little fellow, but such big 
things he can do. 


BUTTERS, MARGUERITE 


‘““Peg,”’ 81-Hudson St. Normal; 
Basketball 1; Bank Treasurer 
1, 3; Glee Club 3. 
Smiles are as catching as the 
measles and a lot more pleasant! 


BURBANK, NORMAN ; 
““Speed,”’ 102 Powder House Blvd. 
General; Traffic Squad 2, 3; Chief 
3; Senior Play. 

Speaking of studies — Er, why 
bring that up? 


BYKOWSKI, LILLIAN 
“Lil,” 70 Cedar St. Commercial; 
Specialty dancer Junior Night; 
Typewriting Awards 1. 
They praise my rustling show, 
and never see 
My heart is breaking for a little 
love. 


DUCA, C. HENRY 
“Bibie,’? 559 Somerville Ave. 
General; Cross-Country; Traffic 
Squad. 
Cut and come again. 


CALAMARA, LYDIA 
“‘Lyd,’’ 12 Spencer Ave. General; 
Typewriting Awards 5. 
The happiest business tn the world 
Is that of making friends. 
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CAMPBELL, JOSEPH C. 
“Josie,” 901 Broadway, Scientific. 


The world wasn’t made in a day, 
so why hurry? 


SEV NLUEO, BEATRICE 

“Cappy,” 32 Munroe St. College; 
Drill Leader 2 Players: “Club 
1, 2; Radiator Representative 2, 
3; Junior Play Committee; Senior 
Play Committee; Poetry Club 
2, 3; Secretary 3; Assistant 
Manager Year Book Staff. 

Thy modesty is a candle to thy 

merit, thou dashing debutante! 


CAMPBELL, W. WARREN 
‘Soup,’ 62 Church St. College. 


Nature has appointed him to be 
quiet. 


CAPONE, ELSIE CONSTANCE 
119 North St. Normal; Glee Club. 


Tam not bound to win 
But Iam bound to be true. 


CANGIANO, SYLVIA JEANETTE 


*“Sylvy,” 142 Medford St. General; 
Spanish Cliniley als days pewriting 
Awards 4. 


A small person with a most pleas- 
ing disposition. 


CARD, THOMAS BRADBURY 


“Tom,” 17 Cambria St. College; 
Fife and Drum Corps 1, 2; Bank 
Treasurer 2, 3; Poetry Club 2, 3; 
National Honor Society 2, 3; 
Treasurer; Graduating with Honor. 
They are never alone that are 
accompanied by noble thoughts. 


CANN, MARY EVELYN 
‘Mary Leven,’’ 20 Claremon St. 
General; Basketball 2; Field Hock- 
ey 2, 3; ipatiegeocmiadien we 2.3 
Lieutenant Class Day 2; Poetry 
Club 2, 3; Assistant Class Editor 
ae Senior Play Committee 3; 
Senior Committee Year Book 
Staff; Typewriting Awards 3; 
Perfect AttendanceSept.toApr. 12, 
AS 

Tt is nice to be nice when you're 
naturally nice. 


CASALE, EMMA FRANCES 
“Em,” 14 Knapp St. Commercial; 
Bank Worker 1, 2; Graduating 
with Honor. 

The mildest manners with the 
bravest mind. 
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SC Harlie; asd venC late nloO meno. 
General; Room Proctor 1, 2; Floor 
Proctor 1; Student’s Council 1; 
Assistant Room Treasurer 1; Bank 
Worker 1, 2; Treasurer Spanish 
Club 2; Traffic Squad 2, 3; Junior 
Night Committee; Senior Play 
Committee; Poetry Club 3; Cir- 
culating Manager Year Book. 
One more good man on earth is 
better than an extra angel in 
heaven. 


CHAMBERLAND, EDWARD C. 


‘Ed,’ 84 Concord Ave. Commer- 
cial; Traffic Squad 2, 3. 
True as the dial to the sun. 


SH SoS CASASSA, CHARLES P. 


CASEY, CHARLES JOSEPH 


““Case,”? 21 Lowell St. Commer- 
cial; Track 1, 2; Football 1, 2, 3; 
Captain 3; Baseball 1, 2, 3; Glee 
Club 1; Room Proctor 1, 2. 


He’s the boy with reddish hair, 
The answer tothe maiden’s prayer. 


CHAMBERS, MARY A. 
“Mae,” 52 Hinckley St. Commercial. 
For truth is precious and divine. 


CASWELL, HELEN? Bi 
16 Kenwood St. College; Short 
Story Club: 1: PoetrysClab. 2035;5 
Exchange Editor Junior Radiator 
Staff. 

She was quite studious, so it seemed, 
Wise, fair-spoken, and esteemed. 


CHAPMAN, HELEN 


34 Fremont St. Commercial; Glee 
Club; Drill Leader; Room Proc- 
tor 1; Room Treasurer; Perfect 
Attendance Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 


She is not a man-hater. 


CAVAGNARO, RICHARD J. 
“Dick,” 26 Warner St. General. 


A gentleman modest yet self- 
possessed. 


CHITTENDEN, AUDREY ANNA 
— “Aud,” 82 Ossipee Rd. Commer- 
- cial; Typewriting Awards 3. 


eo Dainty, delightful, and dear. 
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CHOATE, THELMA 
“Thel,’’ 109 Willow Ave. 
Commercial. 
A sunny disposition defies all clouds. 


CLARK, HELEN 
“Chicky,’’ 220 Powder House 
Blvd. Normal; Glee Club 1, 3. 
As merry as the day is long. 


CHRISTIAN, JOHN R. 
“Jake,” 116 Walnut St. College. 


And as strange as it may seem, he 
likes the ladies. 


CLARKE, JOHN WILLARD 
“Professor,” “‘Indian,’’ 56 College 
Ave. College; Track 3; Webster 
Debating Society 3; National 
Honor Society 3; Graduating with 


Honor. 
Such a fellow to tease his 
comrades! 


CLAIR, LILLIAN MAE 
“Lil,” 37 Prichard Ave. General; 
Typewriting Awards 2. 
Today’s the thing; tomorrow soon 
will be. 


CLAY, VIRGINIA L. 
“Henry,” ‘“‘Jinny,’’ 49 Chetwynd 
Rd. College; Drill Leader 2. 
Do and dare, mostly dare. 


CLARK, GENEVIEVE RUTH 
*Gene,’’? 30 Pembroke St. Normal; 
Bank Worker. 

Her eyes are stars of twilight fair. 


CLEARY, JOSEPHINE V. 
‘Jo,’ 21 Grant St. General; Bank 
Worker. 
Silence never betrays you. 
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CLEMENT, JAMES M. 
“Jim,” 27 Cutter Ave. Scientific. 
Silence is worth its weight in gold. 


COCHRANE, DONALD 
**Don,” 50 Curtis Ave. Scientific; 
Football 1, 2, 3. 
We all love a football man. 


CLEMENTS, ANNA R. 
“Anne,” 31 Monmouth St. 
Commercial. 

My heart is ever at your service. 


COLBURN, NAOMI 
““Nomie,”’ 10 Hardan Rd. General; 
Drill Leader 1, 2; Patrol; Second 
and First Lieutenant Class Day 
1,724 
She ts more fair than words can 
say. 


COAKLEY, ANNA F. 
*“Anne,’’ 90 Pearson Ave. Com- 
mercial; Drill Leader 2; Bank 
Treasurer 2, 3; Bank Teller 3; 
Typewriting Awards 3. 
Her eyes are sunlit hazel; 
Soft shadows round them play. 


COLE, ANN ELIZABETH 
*“Annie Liz,’’ 167 Lowell St. Com- 
mercial; Secretary 1, 2, 3; Girls, 
AthleticAssociation;Field Hockey; 
Basketball 2; Girls’ Glee Club 1; 
Students’ Council 1, 2, 3; Secre- 
tary 3; Drill Leader 1, 2; Radiator 
Representative 2; Organization 
Committee Year Book Staff; 
Typewriting Awards 3. 

The eternal feminine doth draw 
us on. 


COCHRAN, GERTRUDE E. 


“Gertie,” 131 Glen St. 
Commercial. 
She who gives in Friendship’ s 
name 
Shall reap as she has spent. 


COLE DANIEL: 
“Dan,” 22 Bond St. College; Glee 
Club 2; Corporal 1, Second Lieu- 
tenant 2, Class Day. 
Push on, keep moving! 
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COLEMAN, GEORGE WILLIAM 


“Bud,” 29 Connecticut Ave. 
College; Glee Club 1. 


He is a great fellow with lots of 
fun. 


COLLINS, HENRY S. 


“Henny,” 4 Hillside Ave. College; 
Glee Club Leader. 


What a loud voice! 


COLEMAN, GERTRUDE ANN 
21 Cedar Ave. General; Assistant 
Treasurer Players’ Club. 


I am not only witty in myself, but 
the cause that wit is tn other men. 


CONNELL, GERTRUDE MAY 
““Gert,’’ 9 Hall St. Commercial. 


Calm me, ah, compose me to the 
end. 


COLL, DOROTHY ANTOINETTE 
“Dot,” 215 Powder House Blvd. 
College; Basketball 1; Field 
Hockey 2. 

’Tis good to be rich, and good to be 
strong, 
But better to be liked by many 
Jriends. 


CONNORS, ELEANOR FRANCES 
‘Blondie,’ 303 Summer St. Com- 
mercial; Christmas Pageant 2; 
Radiator Representative 3; Bank 
Worker; Typewriting Awards 2. 

She seems popular among our 
brothers. 


COLLIER; ROBERT 4H: 
“Bob,” 22 Billingham St. College; 
Radiator Representative 1, 2; 
Traffic Squad 1, 2, 3; Poetry Club 
3: Senior Committee Year Book 
Staff 3; Perfect Attendance Sept. 
to Apr 12,7729: Class Day 
Committee. 
His “‘trouble”’ ts his admiration 
for guls. 


CONNORS, JOHN JOSEPH 
“Okie,” 138 Lowell St. General. 
Ay, every incha king. 
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CONWAY, ANNA 
“Ann,” 7 WalterTerr. Commercial; 
Sketch Club Dee rate squad: 240% 
National Honor Society 3; Type- 
writing Awards 1; Perfect ‘Attend- 
ance, Sept: to ewA prewel 2a 20s 
Graduating with Honor. 
A friend is a rare book, of which 
but one copy ts made. 


CROMWELL, BARBARA F. 
24 Durham St. Commercial; 
Typewriting Awards 5. 
Oh! no! we never mention her! 


COUGHLAN, WILLIAM J. 


“Coffee,” 238 Highland Ave. 
Commercial; Glee Club; Top 
Sergeant Class Day. 


All things come round to him 
who will but wait. 


CROSSMAN, ELLEN AILEEN 


28 Michigan Ave. Commercial; 
Second Orchestra 1, 2; Bugle and 
Drum Corps 2; First Orchestra 
2, 3; Bank Worker 3; Perfect 
Attendance Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 
Be thou the rainbow to the storms 


of life. 


COUNIHAN, WALTER J. 


“Buddy,” 10 Hathorn St. General; 
Radiator Representative 1, < 

Traffic Squad 2, 3; Perfect atten 
dance Sept. to Apr. 1229. 


Oh, the studious lad! 


CROWE, RUTH EDITH 


“Crowie,’ 134 Morrison Ave. 
General; Glee Club 3; Typewrit- 
ing Awards 13, Highest net rate 
73 words; Bank Worker 3; Perfect 
Attendance Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 


Heaven has always need for a 
songster. 


CRAM, RUTH EDNA 


“The Queen,” 4 Putnam St. 
Commercial. 


Too early seen unknown, 
And known too late. 


CROWLEY, DAVID 
“Dave,’? 89 Pearson Ave. Com- 
mercial. 


I have not loved the world, nor 
the world me. 
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CROWLEY, MARY KATHRYN 
“May,” 15 New Hampshire Ave. 
Commercial; Spanish Club; Type- 
writing Awards 1. 

Thou hast the patience and faith 
of saints. 


CUNNINGHAM, DOROTHY M. 
“Dotty,” 10 Elmwood St. General; 
Library Assistant 3. 

Sing you a song in the garden of 
life, if only you gather a thistle; 
An’ if you can’t sing . . . Why, 
just whistle! 


CROY, A. FRANCES 
“Fran,” 801 Somerville Ave. 
College; Basketball 1, 2, 3; Swim- 
ming 1, 2, 3; Field Hockey 1, 2, 3; 
Class Day Sergeant 1, First Lieu- 
tenant 2; Drill Leader 1, 2; Senior 
Play Costume Manager. 
Let Honour’s self to thee grant 
highest place. 
CURRIE, RICHARD CARVELL 
“Dick,”’ 22 Chetwynd Rd. College; 
Class Day Officer 1, 2; Traffic 
Squad 2, 3; Poetry Club 2, 3; 
Secretary of Literary Clubs 3; 
Senior Play Usher. 
The only way to have a friend is 
to be one. 


CUMMINGS, MARY E. 
“Marie,” 26 Laurel St. Commercial. 
Among them, but not of them. 


CURTIN, THELMA ELISABETH 
“Peanuts,” 48 Quincy St. Com- 
mercial; Glee Club 1; Typewriting 
Awards 1; Senior Play Usher. 

A person seldom heard from. 


CUNNIFF, MARY 
““Snif,’? 54 Thurston St. General; 
Glee Club. 
To live in hearts we leave behind 
is not to die. 


CURTIS, MARJORIE J. 
“Marge,” 62 Putnam St. General; 
Bank Worker; Typewriting 
Awards 1; Perfect Attendance 
Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 

To those who know thee not, no 
words can paint; 

And those who know thee, know 
all words are faint! 
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DALTON, JAMES HENRY 
“Jimmy, 14A Norwood Ave. 
General; Baseball. 

He comes late each day, but 
better late than not at all. 


DE ANGELIS, SIRENA R. 
“Billie,” 1 Clifton St. Normal. 
Then, wherefore, in these merry 


days, 
Should we, I pray, be duller? 


DANIELS, WARREN SIDNEY 
“Dan,” 58 Lowden Ave. Scientific; 
Band 2, 3; Orchestra 2, 3; National 
Honor Society 2, 3; Harvard Book 
Prize 2; Graduating with Honor. 

Thought ts deeper than speech. 


DE BAY, HAZEL THERESA 
12 School St. Commercial; Second 
Orchestra 1; First Orchestra 2, 3; 
Typewriting Awards 3; Perfect 
Attendance Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 


When I think I m best resolved, 
I then am in most doubt. 


DAVIDSON, ELEANOR ELIZABETH 
‘Enna,’ 14 James St. College. 
To live and die in Scotland! 


DE GRASSE, VINAL L. 
“Smoky,” 8 Brastow Ave. 
Scientific; Orchestra 1; Band 3; 
Assistant Advertising Manager 
Year Book Staff. 

Music ts relished by the best of 
men. 


DAVIS, MARY MARGARET 
“Cleo,’? 54A Beacon St. General; 
Drill Leader 2; Glee Club; Type- 
writing Awards 1. 

She holds her little thoughts in 
sight, 
Though gay they run and leap. 


DEL ORFANO, ESTELLE 
73 Adams St. Commercial; Type- 
writing Awards 1. 
The light that lies in woman's 
eyes. 
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CREELMAN, CECIL D. 


““Cece,’’ 35 Waterhouse St. General; 
Traffic Squad 2, 3; Senior Play 
Usher. 
And others, knowing how this 
youth ; 
Would shine, if love could make him 
great. 


DICKIE, ELEANOR B. 
39 Clark St. Commercial; Bank 
Worker 1; Proctor 2; National 
Honor Society 3; Perfect Atten- 
dance’ sept." to LApr, 1207229; 
Typewriting Awards 5; Graduat- 
ing with Honor. 
Your deeds are well known. 


DEROO, MARY 


“Joe,” 11 Linden Pl. Commercial; 
Bank Worker; Perfect attendance 
Spi aLOvA praise, 729. 
For she was Jes’ the quiet kind 
Whose nature never vary. 


DICKIE, HAROLD ALEXANDER 
8 Grand View Ave. Commercial; 
Perfect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 
(3.729. 

He was not merely a chip of the 
old block, 
But the old block himself. 


DESCHAMPS, ELEANOR C. 
“Ell,” 7 Stanford Ter. General. 


What is your supreme ambition? 
To be fair. 


DIECIicCOP ANTHONY 
“Tony, 20 ‘Trulls St. College; 
Drill Leader 1; Bank Treasurer 1; 
Literary Club 1; Traffic Squad 1; 
Poetry Club 2, 3; Webster Debat- 
ing Society 1, 2, 3; Prize Debate 3; 
National Honor Society 3; Senior 
Play Usher; Organization Com- 
mittee Year Book Staff. 

As pleasing as the day is long. 


DIAMOND, CLEMENT 
“Dick,” 916 Broadway. General; 
Room Treasurer 1; Debating 3. 
Contentment is the wisdom of the 
wise. 


Di CI€CO GG: BRUNO 
*‘Dee,”’ 42 Prospect St. College; 
Baseball; Track; Basketball 2, 3; 
Glee Club. 
Nought cared this body for wind 
or weather. 
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DI GUISTO, IRMA LOUISE 
19 Flint St. Normal; Glee Club; 
Girls’ Debating Club betsy Oo: 
Players’ Club 2; Drill Leader 9: 
Assistant Room “Treaster 3; 
Traffic Squad 3; National Honor 
Society 3; Perfect Attendance 
Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 
She takes no backward step. 


DI SILVA, COSMO 


““Tubbs,’’ 77 Pearson Ave. Com- 
mercial; Football 2, 3. 


Clear grit an’ human natur’. 





DION, RAY (C: 
36 Highland Rd. Commercial; 
Track. 
Ladies, ’'man athlete. 


DI SILVA, FLORENCE 
*Flossie,’? 77 Pearson Ave. Com- 
mercial; Typewriting Awards 2. 

Solitude is as needful to the 
imagination 

As society is wholesome for the 
character. 


DIOZZLaDORO THivear: 
**Dot,’’ 594 Somerville Ave. 
General; Girls’ Glee Club 1, 3; 
Girls’ Debating Society 3. 


Music is said to be the voice of 
angels. 


DISKIN, WILLIAM 


“Bill,” 33 Lexington St. College; 
Baseball; Track 3; Glee Club. 


Excellence is the reward of good 
hard work. 


DI PESA, ELIZABETH J. 


“Betty,” “Petite,” 70 Josephine 
Ave. College; Poetry Club 2; 
Debating 3. 


Whose little body lodg’d a mighty 
mind, 


DOLAN, HONORIA J. 


“Nora,’’ 48 Springfield St. General; 
Second Orchestra 1; fates Orches- 
tra 1, 2,3; Glee Club 2 as 


Bright gem instinct with music, 


fefefe, 1929 SLSLSl vocal spark! 
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DOLLOFF, L. MORTON, JR. 
11 Leonard St. College. 


I am not in the roll of common 
men. 


DONDERO, LOUISE C. 
“Fluffy,”? 396 Mystic Ave. Com- 
mercial; Typewriting Awards 3. 

A sight to delight in. 


DONAHUE, DOROTHY C. 


“Dot, 80 Bay State Ave. General; 
Drill Leader 1; Glee Club 1; 
Spanish Club 2; Typewriting 
Awards 4; Perfect Attendance 
sept. to Apr. ’29. 


So build we up the being that we 
are. 


DONEGAN, EDWARD JOHN 
“Eddie,” 29 Alpine St. General. 


The frivolous work of polished 
idleness. 


DONAHUE, MARY AGNES 
*“May,’’ 40 Ash Ave. Commercial; 
Typewriting Awards 

Silence gives consent. 


DONNARUMA, GUY 
“TDon,”’ 15 Garden Ct. General. 
The gods help those that help 
themselves. 


DONDERO, HELEN LOUISE 
“Speed,”’ 714 Broadway. General; 
Traffic Squad 1, 2, 3. Typewriting 
Awards 6. 

She is romantic, beware! 


DONOVAN, JOHN JOSEPH 
‘SOI, we eA Olan. st. 
Commercial. 

Let us do or die. 
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DONOVAN, MARY ELIZABETH 
“Dunnie,’’ 8 Franklin St. General; 
Bank Worker 2. 


A few strong instincts, and a few 
plain rules. 


DRISCOLL, ALICE 


**Al,’? 101 Glen St. General; Girls’ 
Debating Society; Senior Girls’ 
Glee Club. 


A true friend is a friend forever. 


DORIS, HELEN 
35 Fenwick St. Normal. 


Her eyes are like the skies, so 
very blue and bright. 


CROCHETIERE, ESTELLE J. 


SS SiSTEG, a Oo BLOW Gen ueAcwer 
Commercial. 


We may be personally defeated, 
but our principles never. 


DOYLE, WILLIAM L. 
“Bill,” 150 Sycamore St. General. 
Disciplined inaction. 


DUCHIN, MAURICE MURRAY 
““Mawrey,’ 89 Pennsylvania Ave. 
College; Second Orchestra 1; 
Assistant Manager Baseball 1; 
Glee Club 2; Christmas Play 2; 
Players’ Club 2; Junior Night; 
Manager Football 3; Sporting 
Editor Radiator 3; Senior Play. 


Music overcomes all evils. 


DRAKE, ARLINE H. 
61 Bay State Ave. Commercial; 
Drill Leader 1; Basketball 1, 2; 
Year Book Staff 1; Class Day 
Sergeant 1; Player’s Club 1, 2; 
Junior Play; Traffic Squad 1, 2, 3; 
Assistant Treasurer 3; Type- 
writing Awards 3. 
Man delights not me. 


DUGAN, JOHN HAROLD 
*“Joe,’’ 96 Albion St. General. 


He is the very pine-apple of 
politeness! 
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EDDY, JAMES THOMAS 
“Jimmie,’’ 1045 Broadway. 
General; Proctor 1; Banking Re- 
presentative 25" Band 15-2) 53% 
Poetry Club 3; Traffic Squad 3. 

Drink to life and the passing show 


And the eyes of the prettiest girls 
you know. 


ELSWICK, WHIPPLE L. 


*““Whippy,’’ 1102 Broadway . 
Normal; Second Orchestra 1; Drill 
Leader 1, 2; Field* Hockey .2: 
Girls’ Debating Society 3; Na- 
tional Honor Society 3; Graduat- 
ing with Honor. 


Pret @ accomplir. 


EDWARDS, ARLINE 


2 Kenwood St. College; Literary 
Club 1; Class Day Officer 1, 2; 
Senior Glee Club Leader 3. 


A fav’ rite has no friend. 


EMERY, MILDRED MAE 
Pat,’ 170 Hudson St. Commer- 
cial; Typewriting Awards 3. 

Though I am always in haste, I 
am never ina hurry. 


EDWARDS, BEATRICE, C. 
“Bea,” 31 Fairmount Ave. Normal; 
Hockey 2, 3; Traffic Squad 2, 3; 
Radiator Representative 3; Per- 
fect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 12, 
?29. 


Pll speak in a monstrous little 
voice. 


ENGLESEN, MARGARET ALICE 


‘““Peggie,’ 39 Waterhouse St. 
General; Bank Worker 1, 2; 
Typewriting Awards 2. 
Few persons have courage enough 
fo appear as good as they really 
are. 


EDWARDS] RUSSELL G: 
**Chink,”’ 21 Day St. General. 


I dare do all that may become a 
man: ; 
Who dares do more, is none. 


ENGSTROM, CARL O. 
“Hink,’? 12 Windsor Rd. College; 
Bank Treasurer 1, 2; Traffic 
Squad 2, 3. 
There is a comfort in the strength 
of love. 
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ESTABROOK, DORIS M. 


“Dot,” 328 Summer St. General; 
National Honor Society 3; Type- 
writing Awards 5. 


Joy rul’d the day and love the 
night. 


FINNIGAN, FRED ARTHUR 
‘Ricky,’ 34 Radcliffe Rd. General; 
sbrack 2": GEoss-Gountry: 2,005 
Room Proctor 3. 


All his faults are such that one 
loves him still the better for them. 


FANNON, RICHARD C. 


“Hum Fannon,”’ 34 Liberty Ave. 
General; Baseball 1, 2, 3; Football 
ieeesros Basketball 3 Si Humor Com- 
mittee Year Book Staff 3; Senior 
Play Usher. 


The race by vigour, not by vaunts, 
is won. 


FINNEGAN, ALICE ROSEALINE 


“Sally,” 4 Austin St. Commercial; 
Girls’ Athletic Association 2; 
Swimming 2; Typewriting Awards 
5: 
Ah Youth! forever dear, forever 
kind. 


FARRINGTON, LILLIAN MARY 
“Lil,” 20 Foskett St. General. © 


How sweet and gracious, even in 
common speech. 


FITZ, TAMAM..-C: 
**Fitzie,’’ 311 Medford St. College. 
Silence is worth its weight of gold. 


FELDBERG, SARA 


“Sunny,” 26 Washington Ter. 
Commercial; Bank Worker; Type- 
writing Awards 1. 


She may look quiet, but look again. 


FLAGG, ELIZABETH F. 
““Bettie,”’ 56 Moore St. Normal. 


Her young heart happy and well 
content. 
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FLAHIVE, MARGARET 


Deg, a OA Dane Ave. College; 
Swimming 1, 2, 3; Basketball 2, 3; 
Hockey, 62:00: Girls? Athletic 
Association; Sketch Club 1, 2; 
Poetry Club 1, 2. 


The best part of health is a ety 
disposition. 


FLINT, VIOLA MAE 
“Vi,” 15 Thorndike St. General; 
Typewriting Awards 5. 
A lady of our delight. 


FLANAGAN; JOHN WILLIAM 
101 Cross St. Scientific. 
To err is human, to forgive divine. 


FLYNN, JAMES E. 
18 Rush St. General; Glee Club 2; 
Traffic Squad 2, 3. 


Honor is purchased by the deeds 
we do. 


FLEMING, MARY A. 
8 Brastow. Ave. General; Swim- 
ming 1, 2; Field Hockey 1, 2, 3; 
Basketball 1, 2; Typewriting 
Awards 4; Perfect Attendance 
Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 
As pure as a pearl, and as perfect. 


FLYNN, MARIE ELIZABETH 
204 School St. General; Drill 
Leader 1; Bank Worker 3; Type- 
writing Award 1. 

Gentle of speech, beneficent of 
mind, 


BLETT; LOTTIE 
“Dot,’’ 21 Sunset Rd. Normal. 
I have immortal longings in me. 


FOLEY, ELEANOR MAE 
“Ellie,” 37 Vernon St. General; 
Glee Club 1. 

A sunny temper gilds the edges of 
life’s blackest cloud. 
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FOLSOM, PAUL C. 


62 Powder House Blvd. General; 
Literary Club 1. 


Repartee is precisely the touch- 
stone of aman of wit. 


FREEMAN, ARTHUR 
‘Usher,’ 89 Central St. General; 
Baseball 1; Basketball 3. 
Just have one more try. 


FORBES, ANNIE DOROTHY 
‘Nan,’ 6 Cross St. Commercial; 
Typewriting Awards 4. 


Of manner gentle, of affections 
mild. 


FREVORT, CLARA 
130 Cedar St. General; Drill 
Leader 1, 2; Bank Worker 1, 2, 3. 
Is she not passing fair? 


FORBES, ROBERT 


“Bob,” 16 Chester Pl. Scientific; 
Chess Club 1, 2; Bank Treasurer 
2; Traffic Squad 2, 3;— Radiator 
Assistant Editor 1; Humor Edi- 
tor Junior Issue 2, Editor-in-chief 
3; National Honor Society 2, 3; 
Graduating with Honor. 

Studious, earnest and sincere; 

Beloved and esteemed by all. 


[PUTO Sie IDXOR RCO Ele iN' 
“Dot,” 492 Medford St. Com- 
mercial; Typewriting Awards 1. 
Beloved is she who understands 
The language of the heart. 


EO Rain Een ay Cie 
“Al,” 2 Wellington Ave. General. 


I thank whatever gods may be 
For my unconquerable soul. 


DUGGAN, ELSIE MARGARET 


“Al,” 8 School St. Commercial; 

Typewriting Awards 3; Perfect 

Attendance Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 
Blushes are the color of virtue. 
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GALAZZI, WALTER STEPHEN 
“Izzy,” 32 Belmont St. Scientific; 
Banking Representative; National 
Honor Society 2, 3; Perfect Atten- 
dance Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29; 
Graduating with Honor. 

Only the brave are free. 


GIBB, CHARLES, JR. 


“Scotty,” 29 Holland St. General; 
Drill Leader 1, 2; Glee Club 2; 
Pitewand Drum Gorpsel, 2.35 
Band 3. 


But I have heard great rushing 
chords of music, 
And I have dreamed great dreams. 


GARLAND, RUBY 
75 Mt. Vernon St. Commercial; 
Typewriting Awards 2. 
Dreams are not real, they glitter 
— do not gleam. 


GILGHRIST. RU EE 

“Ruthie,” 19 Jackson Rd. College; 

Literary Clubs; Poetry Club 3; 

National Honor Society 2, 3; 

Perfect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 

12, °29. Graduating with Honor. 
To unpathed waters, undreamed 
shores. 


GAUDET, RUSSELL FRANCIS 
“Ross, ’32Summer St.Commercial. 
My thoughts forever rove it seems. 


GILL, JOHN HOWARD 

55 Sycamore St. General, 
It is difficult to esteem a man as 

highly as he would wish. 


GHILONI, ALDO FRANK 
‘Lou,’ 47 Sewall St. General; 
Perfect Attendance Sept. to 
Apr l2Ne29: 
I’m always wondering what i 
meant. 


GILLESPIE, LOUIS JOHN, JR. 
“Frenchy,” ‘Gill,’ 38 Farragut 
Ave. Scientific; National Honor 
Society 3. 

Constancy is the foundation of all 
virtues. 
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GILMAN, LEONARD 


“Sammy,” 246A Highland Ave. 
Scientific; Proctor 2. 


The faithful are certain of their 
reward. 


GODUTI, JOHN VICTOR 


“Cut,’’ 83 Hudson St. General; 
Drill) Deader i: Glee Glib 2s 33 
Assistant Football Manager 2. 


The man who laughs. 


GIVAN, EMMA BURLINGAME 


“Em,” 287 Highland Ave. Normal; 


Glee Club; Assistant Treasurer 3; 
Traffic Squad 3. 


God gives us all some small sweet 
way 
To set the world rejoicing. 


GOFF, DOROTHY RUTH 


“Dot,” 249 School St. General; 
Swimming 1, 2, 3; Typewriting 
Awards 2. 

Life is kind! 


GODFREY, ETHEL ORINDA 
“Betty,” 49 Princeton St. General; 
Bank ‘Treasurer; Typewriting 
Awards 3. 


I’m always dreaming fairest 
dreams. 


GOGUEN, ERNEST L. 
“Ernie,” 61 Simpson St. General. 


And gone, a backward brightness 
shows. 


GODUTI, RICHARD 
“Dick,” 83 Hudson St. College; 
Drill Leader 2. Poetry Club 1, 2, 3; 
Webster Debating Society 3. 


Dont wake me up —let me 
dream! 


GOLDBERG, EDITH 


= 
“e 4 9 


1, 21 Lewis St. Commercial; 
Glee Club 1; Bank Worker 1, 2, 3; 
Typewriting Awards 6; Graduat- 
ing with Honor. 

Labor ts itself a pleasure. 
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GOLDSTEIN, HENRY B. 
“Ruby,” 30 Campbell Park. 
College; Band; Orchestra; Glee 
Club. 

Music is the universal language 
of mankind. 





GOOLKASIAN, PETER AARON 
*‘Pete,” 93 Rogers Ave. College; 
Webster Debating Society. 

Anearnest lad who should go far. 


GOLDTHWAIT, CLYDE MILLS 
Owes “Goldy,” 36 Wallace St. 
Commercial; Baseball 1, 3; Radta- 
tor Representative 1; Traffic 
Squad 1, 2; Traffic Squad Super- 
visor 3; Poetry Club 3. 

Quiet, unassuming, and likeable. 


GORMAN, ROSE 
11 Jasper St. General. 
Then be not coy, but use your lime. 


GOOD, JOHN 
“Jack, 31 Oxford St. General; 
Proctor 1; Room ‘Treasurer 3; 
Basketball; Perfect Attendance 
Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 
Read his name closely. 


GORRILL, EUGENE FOSS 
“Gene,” “Bunk,” 2 Billingham St. 
Scientific; Webster Debating Soci- 
ety 1; Band 3. 

A musical wizard. 


GOODHUE, MADELAINE 
39 Whitfield Rd. College; Poetry 
Club 2, 3; Poetry Editor, Radiator 
Staff 3; Nation Honor Society 3; 
Perfect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 
12, °29; Graduating with Honor. 
No beauty like the beauty of the mind. 


GRADONE, MARY ALICE 
“Mae,” 85 Gladstone St. Orient 
Heights. Commercial; Room 
Treasurer 1; Radiator WRepre- 
sentative 1; Business Manager 2; 
Circulation Manager Junior Issue 
2; Managing Editor 3; Girls’ 
Debating Society 2, 3, President 
3; Debating Team 2, 3; Bank 
Workers 15 2." os vy ear. Book: 
Assistant Advertising Manager 1, 
Junior Committee 2, Editor-in- 
chief 3; Business Manager Senior 
Play 3. 

Banker and editor — our future 
business woman. 
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GRADY, JOHN 


148 School St. College; Track 
Team. 


My feet plodded on, — and on — 


GREENE, ARTHUR LELAND 


38 Chester St. Scientific; Chess 
Club 1, 2; Drill. Leader 2; Class 
Day Lieutenant 2; Traffic Squad 
2; Supervisor 3. 

A bookish man. 


GRAHAM, ARTHUR W. JR. 


“Skinny,”’ 16 City Rd. General; 
Baseball 2, 3; Captain 3; Football 
3; Bank Treasurer 2. 

And a baseball hero he was. 


GREENE, DOROTHY MARY 
“Dot,” 72 North St. General. 
A girl as sweet as honey. 


GRAHAM, ROBERT L. 
“Robbie,’’ 61 Newton St. Scientific. 


They can conquer who believe 
they can. 


GREENE, KATHERINE L. 


“Kay,” 11 Curtis Ave. College; 
Poetry Club 2, 3; Girls’ Debating 
Society 2, 3; Treasurer 3. 

Always happy, always the same. 


GREELEY, JOHN JOSEPH 


*“Jocko,”’ 7 Connecticut Ave. 
General; Glee Club; Poetry Club; 
Perfect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 
12, *29. 
The man _ behind the — soda 
fountain! 


GUILDERSON, ALICE MARY 
“Al,” 20 Cedar Ave. General; 
Spanish Club 1; Typewriting 
Awards 1. 

Nothing endures but personal 
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GUTTERIDGE, EVELYN 
“Evie,’” 117 Liberty Ave. Com- 
mercial; Bank Treasurer 2, 3; 
Radiator Representative 3; Na- 
tional Honor Society 2, 3. Type- 
writing Awards 2; Perfect Atten- 
dance Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 

No really great person ever 
thought hunself so. 


DURICK, VERONA E. 
“Derry,” 68 Central St. Normal; 
Basketball 2, 3; Hockey; Traffic 
Squad 3. 
Let thy discontents be thy secrets. 


HALEY, ALICE MARIE 


“*Al,’’ 14 Carleton St. Commercial; 
Class Day; Corporal 1, Lieutenant 
2; Glee Club 1, 3. 


My conscience clear my chief 
defense. 


HALL, ELEANOR ROLLINS 


“FE ],’? 11 KenwoodSt. Commercial; 
Assistant Banking Treasurer 2; 
Christmas Cantata 2; Glee Club 
3; Literary Club 2; Typewriting 
Awards 2. 

With glowing lips 

Sings as she skips. 


HALEY), RUTH sM: 
“Ruthie,” 118 Perkins St. Normal. 
To be living — is sublime. 


HALE tne DERE GKSS: 
*Fred,’’ 243 Willow Ave. General. 
He who blushes is not quite a 
brute. 





HALL, ALBERT 
**Al,” 43 Electric Ave. College. 
Calm amidst the angry waves. 


HALL, JAMES F. 
“Jim,” 25 Lewis St. General; 
Baseball 1, 2, 3; Track 1, 2, 3; 
Drill Leader 2; Room Proctor 
1, 2; Regimental Aids 2; Traffic 
Squad 3; Glee Club; Poetry 
Club 2. 
His infectious laugh was heard 
far and wide. 
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DUGGAN, JOHN J., JR. 


“Joe,” 21 Cutter* St. General; 
Radiator Representative 1; Liter- 
ary Guibas 


John is a valiant man, a fellow of 
decision. 


HARDIN, E. ELIZABETH 


‘Bobbie,’ 12 Sargent Ave. Nor- 
mal; Traffic Squad 3. 


A soul as white as heaven. 


HALLGREN, SIGRID A. V. 


“Sally,” 125Sycamore St. Normal; 
Perfect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 
tse 


Such cares my mind could never 
bear. 


HARDIN, ESTHER B. 


20 Day St. Commercial; Bank 
Worker 2, 3; Typewriting Awards 
10. 

May we ever be able to serve a 


friend and noble enough to con- 
ceal it. 


HAMILTON; MARGARET E. 
“Peg,” 85 Munroe St. General. 
Glee Club 2. 


On with the dance! let joy be 
unconfined. 


HARDING, HENRY J. JR: 


“Speed,” 41 Mt. Vernon St. 
Commercial. 


The silent man still suffers wrong. 


HAMMOND, FRANCES J. 


‘““Dutchie,”’ 70 Pearl St. General; 

Spanish Club; Class Day; Top 

Sergeant 1; First Lieutenant 2; 

Glee Club 3; Typewriting Awards 

ay 
It is better for your name to live 
in people's hearts than only in 
their brains. 


HARDY, EVELYN ALETHEA 
“Lynn,” 61 Victoria St. General. 


The great conundrum of the 


century ; but if we can’t guess her, 
: : 
we ll never give her up. 
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HATCHEERL, CARL Ls 
60 Newbury St. Commercial; 
Banking Treasurer 2. 
A nice fellow is above all rank. 


HEAFEY, JOHN F: 
“Jack’’, 70 Moreland St. General; 
Basketball 1; Traffic Squad 1; 
Drill Leader 2; Glee Club; Band; 
Assistant Bank Treasurer; Proctor. 
Our deeds proclaim us far and 
wide. 


HATHAWAY, MURIEL A. 
“Toots,” 65 Bromfield Rd. Normal; 
Banking Treasurer 2; Literary 
Club 2. 

I must have freedom. 


HENNESSEY, EILEEN T. 
“Lee,” 47 Sargent Ave. General. 
What memory fired her pallid 
face? 


HAWES, LLOYD ELMER 
7 Newbury St. College; Poetry 
Club 2, 3; National Honor Society 
2, 3; Webster Debating Society 
2, 3; Graduating with Honor. 
A parlous boy, gently touching 
with the charm of poetry. 


HIGGINS, ELINORE J. M. 


“Ellie,” 1 Ossipee Rd. Commer- 
Clas. ClasseeDay-) Corporalerls 
Lieutenant 2; Assistant Bank 
Treasurer 2; Bank Worker 2, 3; 
Typewriting Awards 4. 
Of all the girls that eer was seen, 
There's none so fine as Ellie. 


Ney Fst) OLIN 2), aia 
“Johnny,” 10 Wisconsin Ave. 
College; President 1, 3; Traffic 
Squad 1; Drill Leader 1, 2; Head 
Proctor 2; Students’ Council 1, 2, 
3; Poetry Club 2, 3; President 3; 
Webster Debating Society 1, 2, 3; 
National Honor Society 2, 3; 
Football 2; Track, Captain 3. 

FTe is truly great that maketh no 
account of any height of honors. 


HILL, NORMAN 
““Normie,” 38 Josephine Ave. 
General; Band 1, 2, 3; Room 
Treasurer 3; Traffic Squad 3; 
Perfect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 
125429; 
A sunny disposition ts his 
treasure. 


~ 
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HODGDON, RICHARD 
“Dick,”? 25 Rural Ave., Medford. 
Scientific; Trafic Squad 2) 3; 
Room Proctor 3; National Honor 
Society 2, 3, President 3. 
A good face is the best letter of 
recommendation. 


HOLMES, WILLIAM JOSEPH 


“Bill,” 65 Putnam Rd. College; 
Basketball. 


Remember the old saying, “Faint 
heart never won fair lady.” 


HOGAN, FRED GILES 
“Huck,” 496 Medford St. General. 
Woman rules him still. 


HOPKINS, ALLEN J. 
*“Al,”’ 66 Central St. General; 
Basketball 3; Room Proctor 3; 
Traffic Squad 3. 


A finished gentleman from top to 
toe. 


HOLLAND, LESTER ROBERT 
““Les,’’ 9 Gilman St. Commercial. 
So blithe and debonair. 


HOPKINS, RUTH W. 
“Ruthy,’ 10 Westwood Rad. 
College; Poetry Club 2, 3. 
For her own person, It beggared 
all description. 


HOLMES, DOROTHY 
*“Dot,’’ 28 Billingham St. College; 
Poetry Club 2, 3. 
In maiden meditation fancy free. 


HOPKINS, WILLIAM JAMES 


“Bill,”? 9 Windsor Rd. General; 
Radiator Representative 1; Band 
Ds 
Can we ever have too much of a 
good thing? 
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HOSFORD, JOSEPH B. 
“Joe,”’ 7 Lincoln St. College. 
Never forget to laugh. 


FE Do Ue s: 
20 Chandler St. General; Proctor 
Lp elraine saws «ly 2: Poetry 
Ol fiilonsy. 
She and comparisons are odious. 


HUBBARD, GERTRUDE 


“Trudy,”’ 2 Brastow Ave. General; 
Hockey 1, 2, 3; Captain 3; Basket- 
ball 1; 2; 33 swimming’ 1, 2; 3; 
Athletic Association 2, 3; Christ- 
mas Cantata 2; Players’ Club 2; 
Junior Night; Room Proctor 3; 
Property Manager Senior Play; 
Graduating with Honor. 

Her voice was ever soft, gentle 

and low — an excellent thing in 

woman. 





Hvssah, JOSEPH: P. 
“Joe,” 9 Curtis St. College; Class 
Day; Sergeant 1; Second Lieu- 
tenant 2; Webster Debating Soci- 
ety 3; Traffic Squad 3. 
There are some defeats more 
triumphant than victories. 


HUDSON, GWENDOLYN 
“Gwen,” 51 Chetwynd Rd. Nor- 
mal; Sketch Club 2. 

Smooth runs the water where the 
brook is deep. 





HURDER, ADELAIDE M. 
“Dolly,” 43 Joy St. Commercial; 
Drill Leader 2; Assistant Proctor 
2; Assistant Bank Treasurer 2; 
National Honor Society 3; Type- 
writing Awards 2; Graduating 
with Honor. 

Serene, and resolute, and _ still, 
calm, and self-possessed. 





HUNTER, DOROTHY BLAKE 
“Not,”? 90 Cedar St. General; 
Traffic Squad 1, 2, 3; Assistant 
Bank Treasurer 2; Thrift Asso- 
ciation 1, 2,3; Bank Worker. 

And sweet girl graduates in their 
golden hatr. 


HUTCHINS, ELVA LILLIAN 
“El,” 31 Franklin St. College; 
National Honor Society 3; Senior 
Play Usher; Perfect Attendance 
Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 


She is good as she is fair. mee] 192 9 sl 
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HUTCHINSON, FRANK E., JR. 


‘Pete,’ 3 Lester Ter. General: 
Baseball 1, 2; Basketball. 


A lad to fortune and to fame not 
unknown. 


JEFFERSON, RUTH BEATRICE 
“Giggles,” 41 Bay State Rd. 
Belmont. Commercial; Type- 
writing Award 1. 

Her stature tall — we hate a 
dumpy woman. 


INGALLS, WILLIAM 


“Billy,” 26 Appleton St. General; 
Treasurer 1, 2, 3; Students’ Coun- 
cil 1, 2, 3; Drill Leader 1, 2; Year 
Book Staff 3. 

Magistratus indicat virum. 


JOHNSON, ADELAIDE H. 
““Addie,”’ 42 Otis St. General. 


She was a phantom of delight 
When first she gleamed upon 
my sight. 


INGRAHAM, EDNA 
“Ted,” 70 Central St. General: 
Assistant Bank Treasurer 2; Glee 
Club 2, 3; Traffic Squad 2, 3. 
Nothing do we see in you that we 
can find should merit any hate. 


JOHNSON; BYRON C. 
“Barney,” 45 St. James Ave. 
General; Spanish Club 1; Proctor 
1; Radiator Representative 2; 
Junior Night; Assistant Manager 
Baseball 2; Assistant Manager 
Football 3; Room Treasurer 3. 


Pleasure and action make the 
hours seem short. 


IRELAND, MARY C. 
15 George St. Commercial; Type- 
writing Awards 4. 
Zealous, yel modest. 


KULLBERG, WALDO KARL 


Willies? 320 Gentral Rid. 
Commercial. 


I cannot hide what I am. 
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JOHNSON, MARION CAROLINE lercle & H §$ 


“Johnny,’’ 594 Mystic Ave. 
General; Typewriting Awards 2; 
Perfect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 
Le 293 
No one knows what she can do 
till she tries. 


JONES, LILLIAN CHRISTINE 
“Lil,” 78 Morrison Ave. Com- 
mercial; Typewriting Awards 5. 

Great thoughts, great feelings, 
came to her, 
Like instincts, unawares. 


JOHNSTON, NEWTON 
“Newt,” “Si,” 19 Ware St. Scien- 
tific; Banking Representative 3; 
‘Traffic Squad; Perfect Attendance 
sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 

A merrier man I never spent an 
hour to talk withal. 


JORGENSEN, THELMA V. 
“Thel,’? 69 Fairfax St. General; 
Typewriting Awards 3; Perfect 
Attendance Sept. to Apr. 12, °29. 

To be trusted is a greater compli- 
ment than to be loved. 


JONES, ELMA 
52 Pearson Rd. College. 
Courteous though coy, and gentle though 
retired. 


KASPAR, DORA CECILIA 
“Toots,” 66 Victoria St.College; 
Field Hockey 1, 2, 3; Swimming 1; 
Christmas Cantata 2; Glee Club 
1, 2, 3; Director Sophomore Glee 
Club; Assistant in Bank. 

Like — but oh! how different! 





JONES, GEORGE THOMAS 
**Chick,’’? 20 Rhode Island Ave. 
General; Radiator Representative 
ay 


He who does not think too much 
of himself is more esteemed than 
he imagines. 


KAZAZIAN, RANDOLPH LEO 
152 Walnut St. Commercial. 


Fle bids fair to grow wise who has 
discovered that he ts not so. 
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KEANE, EDMUND J., JR. 
“Ed,” 62 Elm St. General; Second 
Orchestra 1; First Orchestra 1, 2, 3. 

A merry heart maketh a cheerful 
countenance. 


KELEYoen Uist 
114 Rogers Ave. College; Class 
Day Officer 2; Traffic Squad 2; 
Players’ Club 2; National Honor 
Society 2, 3; Graduating with 
Honor. 
Honest labor bears a lovely face. 


KELLY, GRACE 

114 Rogers Ave. College; Class 

Day: Sergeant 1, First Lieutenant 

2; Poetry Club 1, 2, 3; National 

Honor Society 2, 3; Vice-Presi- 

dent 3; Graduating with Honor. 
How far that little candle throws 
its beam! 


KELLY, THELMA FENWICK 
“Sweet Little Puritan,’ 75 Rush 
St. Normal; Assistant Banking 
Treasurer 1; Bank Treasurer 2; 
Bugle and Drum Corps 1, 2. 

Know most of the rooms of thy 
native country before thou goest 
over the threshold thereof. 





KELLEY, HARRIET. S. 
‘Harry,’ 20 Bay State Ave. 
College. 


Her air, her manners, all who 
saw admired. 


KELTER, HERMAN J. 
“Herm,” 74 Bay State Ave. 
General. 
He hath indeed a good outward 
happiness. 





KELLY, HAZEL RITA 
*‘Buddie,’” 75 Rush St. Normal; 
Assistant Banking Treasurer 3; 
Assistant Advertising Manager 
Year Book Staff 3; National 
Honor Society 3; Graduating with 
Honor. 

Travelling is no fool’s errand to 
her who carries her eyes and 
itinerary along. 


KENNEY, PAUL JOHN 


“Ken,” 12 WaterhouseSt. General; 
prackeei we basehallerl os) rilt 
Leader 1; Proctor 1; Glee Club 1. 


Young in limbs, in judgment old. 
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KEPPE, FREDERICK W. 
““Kep,’’ 22 Belmont St. General; 
cbrackes eestootballe iano °. D> rilk 
Leader 1, 2; Proctor 2; Traffic 
Squad 2 

Great men are not always wise. 


KILLORY, MARGUERITE E. 
Peg,” -10. Tower St. General; 
Swimming 2, 3; Poetry Club 3. 

Of manners gentle, of affections 
mild. 


KERTZMAN, RUTH 
““Moupha,”’ 52 Dimick St. Com- 
mercial; Proctor 1; Glee Club 1; 
Drill Leader 2; Assistant Banking 
Treasurer 2; Literary Club 2; 
National Honor Society 2, 3. Type- 
writing Awards 8. Graduating 
with Honor. 
I will leave some sign that I came 
by; — my initials carved upon 
the bark of the Tree of Life. 


KING, ALFRED HARRIS 


“Lefty,” 46 as den Ave. College; 
Baseball il: De I anbhs, Me ae 
Basketball. 3; Poetry Club. 


A rapidly Se man. 


KIDSTON, EMMA JEAN 
‘Jean,’ 119 Museum St. Com- 
mercial; Thrift. Representative; 
Literary Club 2; National Honor 
Society 3; Typewriting Awards 1. 

Oh Boys! her crowning glory! 


KLAUER, MILDRED D. 
“Jerry,” 22 Milton St. College; 
Room ‘Treasurer 1; Assistant 
Room Treasurer 2; Class Day 
Lieutenant 1, 2; National Honor 
Society 3. 

Knowledge is power. 


Penis yes Rint Vt. 

“Ruthie,” 34 Woods Ave. General; 
Hockey 1; Drill Leader 1, 2; Girls’ 
Athletic Association; Fife and 
Drum Corps 1, 2; Glee Club; 
Bank Worker 1, 2, 3; Banking 
Treasurer 1, 3; Poetry Club 3. 

I am sure care’s an enemy to life. 


KONIG, BERNICE ELIZABETH 
“Bee,” 31 Madison St. General; 
Glee Club 1; Bank Worker 2, 3; 
Perfect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 
Laeaoe 

A tender heart; a will inflexible. 
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LANE, PAULINE 


“Polly,” 60 Fairfax St. General; 
Field Hockey 2, 3; Senior Play 
Usher. 


Thy soul was like a Star and 
dwelt apart. 


LAWLESS, MARY L. 


123 Walnut St. Normal. Assistant 
Banking Treasurer 1. 


Fain would I climb, yet fear I to 
fall. 


LANGONE, FLORENCE 
‘Smiles,’ 73 Broadway. Commer- 
cial; Typewriting Awards 4. 

Your heart’s desire be with you! 


LEAHY, MARGARET FRANCES 


‘“‘Peggie,”” 12R Granite St. Com- 
mercial; Glee Club 1; Corporal 
Class Day 1; Room Treasurer 1, 2; 
Bank Worker 2, 3; Typewriting 
Awards 5. 

Sing away sorrow, cast away care. 


LANGONE, FRANCES 
203 Broadway. Commercial ; 
Typewriting Awards 6. 
To have joy one must share it — 
happiness was born a twin. 


LEARY, MARY A. 
“Gussie,” 59 Avon St. Commer- 
cial; Spanish Club 2; Typewriting 
Awards 1; Perfect Attendance 
Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 
That virtue was sufficient of 
herself for happiness. 


LAURIE, HENRY FORBES 


‘Henny,’ 50 Webster St. Com- 
mercial; Second Orchestra 1; 
Perfect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 
12°29: 

He has a kind heart. 


LEARY, MARY CATHERINE 


241 Summer St. Commercial; 
Glee Club 1; Radiator Representa- 
tive 2; Proctor 2. 
Never promise more than you can 
perform. 
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LE BARON, BETTY LOUISE 
“Betty Lou,” 26 Packard Ave. 
General; Spanish Club. 

There are souls in this world that 
have the gift of finding joy 
everywhere. 


LEVERONE, THOMAS A. 
“Art,” 250 Broadway. College. 


I hear, but say not much but 
think the more. 


LE BEAU, JESSIE 
“Jet,” 13 Mortimer Place. General; 
Drill Leader 1; Typewriting 
Awards 4. 
Thoughts are mightter than 
strength of hand. 


LEVY, MARSHALL 
““Sonny,’’ 57 Josephine Ave. 
General; Glee Club 1; Drill 
Leader 1, 2; Track 1; Basketball 
3; Baseball 3. 
Work is the salt that gives life its 
savor. 


LERNED, MADELEINE P. 
“Polly,” 24 Gilman Ter. College. 
Strong reasons make strong actions. 


LIMA, MARY MADELYN 


““Bubbles,’’103 Central St. General; 
Glee Club 1; Mandolin Club 2, 3; 
Drill Leader 1; Typewriting 
Awards 4; Perfect Attendance 
Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29; Graduating 
with Honor. 
The hand that hath made you fair 
hath made you good. 





LEROUX, GEORGE RAYMOND 
*“Ray,’’ 40 Simpson Ave. General. 
After the verb “To Love,” “To 
Help” is the most beautiful verb 

in the world. 


LIPKIND, FRIEDA 
“Chickie,”” 30 Linden St. Com- 
mercial; Glee Club 1; Typewriting 
Awards 3. 


Imitation ts the sincerest flattery. 
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LOCKMAN, LESLIE &} Fi 
“Bunny,” 124 Pearson Rd. Scien- : 
tific; Chess Club 2; Traffic Squad 
3; Senior Class Editor, Radiator 
Staff 3; First Lieutenant Class 
Day; Drill Leader 2. 

Did you say “‘trolley car?” 





LORD, RUE 
“Ruthie,” 45 Walnut St. Normal; 
Perfect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 
IPP PAS 
Ease of heart her every look 
conveyed. 


LODICO, ROSE MARIE 
105 Winthrop St. Medford Hill- 
side. Commercial; Drill Leader 2; 
Typewriting Awards 4. 
Harebells and sweet lilies show a 
thornless growth 
But the rose with all its thorns 
excels them both. 


LORD, VIRGINIA HALTON 
‘‘Ginny,’’ 41 Bromfield Rd. 
College; Literary Club 1, 2, 3; 
Junior Night Usher; Junior Play; 
Exchange Editor Radiator Staff 3; 
Senior Play Usher. 

To dance attendance on their 
lordship’s pleasures. 


LONG, WILLIAM HENRY 


“Bill,” 66 Trull St. Commercial; 
Football 3; Baseball 3; Banking 
Representative 2; Fife and Drum 
Corps 2; Glee Club 3. 


A woman is only a woman, but a 
good cigar is a smoke. 


LOVERING, VERA 
“Vee,” 58 Oxford St. General; 
Senior Play Usher. 
Life’s a bunch of roses tna sky 
blue vase. 


LORD, LEWIS A. 
“Bibby,” 34 Cameron Ave. General. 
Towna princely service. 


LOWE, FLORENCE MURIEL 
“Flo,” 23 Granite St. General; 
Typewriting Awards 5, 

Happy am{I; frontcare I'm free! 
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LOWELL, MURIEL E. 


15A Wigglesworth St. College; 
Thrift Association; Proctor, Floor 
Proctor; Students’ Council; Drill 
Leader 1, 2; Traffic Squad 1, 2, 3; 
Chairman Junior Night Com- 
mittee National Honor Society 
2, 3; Secretary 3; Library Assist- 
ant 3; Senior Play Head Usher; 
Senior Night Committee. 

By her life alone, gracious and 

sweet, the better way was shown. 


LYNCH, JEREMIAH J. JR. 


“Joe,” 116 Pearl St. General; Glee 

Club; Class Day: Corporal 1, First 

Lieutenant 2; Traffic Squad 1, 2, 

3; Building Patrol 1, 2, 3; Poetry 

Club 3; Class Gift Committee. 
Full of wise saws and modern 
instances. 


LUPPE ALFRED: P: 


4 Porter St. General; Traffic 
Squad 1; Drill Leader 1, 2: Foot- 
ball 1, 2, 3; Track 1, 2, 3; Baseball 








What modest chap is this? 


MacDONALD, CATHERINE P. 
“Kae,” 19 Kingston St. Commer- 
cial; Basketball 1, 2, 3; Swimming 
La 2,. o;rHockey 1, 2..3: Sketch 
Club 1; Bugle and Drum Corps 2; 
Vice-President, Secretary, Girls’ 
Athletic Association; Bank Work- 
er 3. 


Far off her coming shone. 


LYNCH JOHN 
“Jack,” 23 Jay St. General; Band 
ie2eonO0rehestra, 1203. 
Silence more musical than any 
song. 





MacDONALD, FLORENCE 
“Flo,’? 95 Orchard St. Commer- 
cial; Bank Worker; Typewriting 
Award 1. 

Pllwarrant she'll prove an excuse 
Jor the glass. 





KORENBLATT, BESSIE 
11 BostonSt. Commercial; Proctor. 
No path of flowers leads to glory. 


MacDONALD, MARY 
“Patsy,” 15 Lexington Ave. Com- 
mercial; Bank Worker; Class Day 
Officer; Poetry Club 2. 
The best fruit is for him who 
climbs rather than for him who 
shakes the tree. 
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MacDONALD, SARAH ANNA 
“Sadie,”’ 21 Glendale Ave. Com- 
mercial; Assistant Proctor 2; Bank 
Worker 1, 2. 

Sunlight and sunset-glow 
In her hair are hidden. 


MacKINNON, ELAINE 
“Babe,”’ 123 North St. General; 
Typewriting Awards 4. 
Style is the dress of thoughts. 


MacFARLANE, INEZ M. 
25 Fairfax St. General; Glee Club; 
Typewriting Awards 11; Perfect 
Attendance Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 


Her heart can carry a kindly word, 
And her lips can carry a song. 


MacPHAIL, MARGARET L. 


“Red,” 104 Rogers Ave. Com- 
mercial; Glee Club 1; Assistant 
Proctor 1; Assistant Radiator 
Representative 3; Typewriting 
Awards 4. 
The wonder of all eyes thal look 
upon her. 


MacINNIS, JAMES ANDREW 


“Jim,” “Mac,” 96 Temple Rd. 
Scientific; Assistant Proctor 1. 


On their own merits modest men 
are dumb. 


MacQUILKEN, CATHERINE J. 


“Kay,” 386 Medford St. 
Commercial. 


You did your best — that is 
success! 


MACK, JOHN FRANCIS 
“Denny,” 44 Harrison St. General. 
A lad of mettle, a good boy. 


MAGEE, FRED M. 
“Skyscraper,” 67 Avon St. Scien- 
tific; Basketball; Tennis, Traffic 

Squad. 

: Good and handsome enough. 
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LANDRY, MARY BERTHA 
“Bert,” 19 Malvern Ave. Com- 
moretel: National Honor Society 


A contented spirit is the sweetness 
of existence. 


MAHONEY, MARION 
“Pat,” 33 Kingston St. General; 
Glee Club. 
To know her was fo love her. 


MAGOON, THELMA ALICE 


“Tammy,” 30 Sunset Rd. Com- 
mercial; Spanish Club 1; National 
Honor Society 3; Typewriting 
Awards4; Graduating with Honor. 
Those about here 
From her shall read the perfect 
ways of honor. 


MALONEY, ALICE RUTH 
6 Eliot St. Commercial; Bank 
Worker; Typewriting Awards 3. 
A creature, none too bright or good, 
For human nature’s daily food. 


MAGUIRE, ANN C. 
103 Kidder Ave. General; Spanish 
Club 1; Drill Leader 2; Bank 
Worker 2, 3; Perfect Attendance 
Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 
She’s quiet but she’s wise. 


MALSBENDEN, JOHN J. 


“Mal,’? 9 Putnam St. General; 
First Lieutenant Class Day 2; 
Debating Club; Traffic Squad 3. 


There’s no art to find the mind's 
construction inthe face. 


MAHONEY, ALICE MARIE 
“*Al,”? 1025 Broadway. General; 
Swimming 1; Drill Leader 1; Glee 
Club 1, 2; Bank Worker 3; Poetry 
Club 3; Perfect Attendance Sept. 
to Apr.,12, ’29. 

At sports I excel. 


MALVEY, MARY E. 
“May,” 38 Upland Rd. Normal. 
Willing and able. 
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MARCH, WILLIS HERBERT 


“Dutchie,’’ 47 Fremont St. General; 
Football; Basketball 3. 


Frettin’ never wins a fight, 
And fumuv never pays. 


MARSDEN, MARY ELIZABETH 
“Mae,” 37 Dartmouth St. College. 


Let me do life every good turn thal 
I can — my very best. 


MARMAUD, HENRY M. 


“Matt,”’ 116 Jaques St. College; 
Football 1, 2, 3; Basketball 3; 
Baseball 3; Webster Debating 
SOCiclya law eos reasurenes = 
Public Debate 3. 


You may relish him more in the 
soldier than in the scholar. 


MARTIN, ELINORE 
“‘Nellie,”’ 7 Stone Pl. Normal. 
Diversity, that is my motto. 


MARRONI, ALEXANDRO L. 
“Al,’? 115 Hudson St. Scientific; 
Football 3. 

Nature hath form’ d strange 
fellows in her time. 


MARTIN, MARGARET J. 
UMiart yee Nios een emenand 
Ave. General; Basketball iS PA Aye 
Swimming 1, 2, 3; Field Hockey 
lees Manager 3. Tennis 2, 3; 
Gin Athletic Association: First 
Orchestra 1; Second Orchestra dis 
Bugle and Drum Corpse: Glee 
Club 2; Room Treasurer 1, 2; 
Players’ Club 2; Basketball and 
Hockey Cheer Leader 1, 2, 3 


In gymnastics she was surely 
game 
And so goes down in our hall of 
fame. 


HEINRICH, CARL 


55 Apline St. Scientific. 
He who came back. 


MASKELL, NELSON 
‘Nellie,’ 95 Bartlett St. General. 


He hath a wisdom that doth guide 
his valor to act in safety. 
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MASKELL, ROGER P. 
95 Bartlett St. General; Baseball 
ilrathicesquade le. os) SenIOr 
Play; Advertising Manager Year 
Book Staff. 
Why, sir! you look a hero. 


McCARTHY, CHARLES W. 
11 Parker St. General; Perfect 
Attendance Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 
Laugh, and the world laughs with 
you. 


MAXWELL, WILLIAM D. 
“Mac,’’ 83 Thurston St. General. 
But there are resources I have not 
considered. 


NeGART Hayes: DAE 
““Twinie,”’ 44 Lincoln Parkway. 
Commercial; Typewriting Awards 
2; Perfect Attendance Sept. to 
Apr. 12, ’29. 

The joy of youth and health her 
heart display d. 


MAZZARELLO, FLORA M. 
“Flo,” 45 Hawthorne St. College; 
Girls’ Debating Society 1, 2, 3; 
Poetry Club 2, 3. 

Short, but not tn virtue. 


McCARTHY, ELEANOR C. 
“Twinie, 44 Lincoln Parkway. 
Commercial; Typewriting Awards 
9 


Sweet as the smiles she wears. 


McANERN, ROBERT GILBERT 
“Gibby,” 55 High St. Commer- 
cial; Bank 1; Proctor 2, 3; Radiator 
Representative 3. 

There are songs enough for the 
hero who dwells on the heights of 
fame. 


McCARTHY, MARY V. 
yf Lollypopsie,”’ “Baby,” 158Walnut 
St. Normal; Literary Club 2, 3; 
Girls’ Debating Society, Team 3; 
National Honor Society 3; Assist- 
ant Circulation Manager Year 
Book Staff; 3 Graduating with 
Honor. 
Wise to resolve and patient to 
perform. 
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McCAULEY, TIMOTHY J. 


“Teddy,” 231 Highland Ave. 
Commercial. 


Watch his purpose, watch his ways. 


NISSENBAUM, MORRIS 
“Nissy,’’ 33 Webster St. 
Commercial. 


Greeting each to each, through 
passing days, 
Still we are strange. 


McCULLOCH, WINIFRED E. 


“Winnie,” 25 Fairfax St. General; 
Glee Club 1, 2; Typewriting 
Awards 4. 


Fullof agentle kindness 
Her looks and language are. 


McDONOUGH, EDWARD J. 
“Eddie,’’ “‘Mac,’? 28 Ash Ave. 


Commercial; Room Treasurer; 
Squad Traffic. 


Wisdom shafts the darkness here 
and there. 


McDERMOTT, MARY 
““Scottie,’’ 26 Montrose St. 
General. 

Laughter makes many friends. 


McGHEE, WILLIEGURLINE 
“Billie,” 13 Sawyer Ave. General. 
In ourselves our fortune lies. 


McDONOUGH, EDWARD C. 
2 Village St. General. 
I can see tt in your eyes. 


McINERNEY, JOHN A. 
plac. eter. met Wyatt St: 
College. 
Who’s izzy? Izzy yours or izzy 
mine? 
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McLEAN, ERNESTINE LOUISE 


; Ernie, Lous “Inky 78) Oxford 
St. Normal; Corporal Class Day 
1; Drill Leader 1, 2; Sketch Club 
1, 2; Prose Club 1, 2; Poetry Club 
2, 3; Library Editor Junior Staff; 
Library Editor Radiator Staff 3; 
Senior Committee Year Book 
Stat 3: -labrary fAssistant.) 3; 
National Honor Society 2, 3; 
Graduating with Honor. 

Nothing great was ever achieved 

without enthusiasm and imagina- 

tion. 


McNAMARA, JOHN J. 
“Mac,’? 73 Marion St. General; 
Baseball 1; 2; 35; Football 2, 3: 
Track 2, 3; Basketball 3; Glee 
Club; Banking Treasurer 1; Drill 
Leader 1, 2; Traffic Squad; Build- 
ing Patrol; Proctor 2; Lieutenant 
Class Day 2; Poetry Club. 
Hit your dernedest for your team- 
mates every time you come to bat, 
And the world will be more happy 
that you give it tit for tat. 


McMAHON, ANN R. 


32 Minnesota Ave. Commercial; 
Bank Treasurer 1; Typewriting 
Awards 1. 

A noble and innocent girl. 


McNAMARA, JOHN ANDREW 
“Mac,” 145 Orchard St. College. 
Band 1, 2; Traffic Squad. 

I am the master of my fate; 
I am the captain of my soul. 


McMAHON, JAMES 
“Jimmy,”’ 37 Pinckney St. Com- 
mercial; Glee Club; Spanish Club 
2; Second Lieutenant Class Day 2. 


Facing all things with a courage 
nothing can daunt or dim. 


McNAUGHT, PAULINE 
“Polly,* 21 Main St. General; 
Hockey 1; Spanish Club 1; Glee 
Club; Typewriting Awards 1. 

Melancholy, 
Ive no use for you, by golly! 


McNALLY, FRANCES G. 
36 Boston St. College; Field 
Hockey 1; Second Orchestra 1; 
First Orchestra 1, 2; Glee Club 3. 
Life is what we make it. 


McNEILL, CATHERINE T. 

‘Kittie,’ 20 Nashua St. Com- 

mercial; Glee Club 1; Bank Worker 

2; Typewriting Awards 11. 
Authority and order, her loyal 
heart possess. 
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**Julie,’? 209 Summer St. Normal; 
Basketball 2; Hockey 2, 3. 
Ive faith and hope a plenty 
And life and love to spare. 


MERRY, ADELAIDE 
“Chubby,” 12Summit St. Normal. 
Tho’ she’s Merry, she’s Sincere. 


McSWEENEY, JOHN JOSEPH 
*“Mac,’’ 83 Yorktown St. Scientific. 


That whatever befalls, when the 
old world calls, 
It shall find you a sturdy man. 


MILLER, EVELYN M. 
“Ky,’’ 33 Francesca Ave. General; 
Sketch Club; Artist Year Book 
Staff 3. 
“Ev” ts a capable miss who'll rise 
lo fame as an artist. 


McSWEENEY, MARGARET 


“Peggy, 24 Willoughby St. 
General; Glee Club 3; Typewriting 
Awards 3. 

Be the best of whatever you are. 


MILLER? ROBERT Rt 
“Bob,”’ 69 Electric Ave. General. 


Where your treasure is, there will 
your heart be also. 


MEDLAND, JOHN ANDREWS 
*“‘Johnnie,’’ 18 Tennyson St. 
Scientific. 

A courage mightier than the sun. 


MILLER, STANLEY G. 
“Stan, 8 Hudson St. General; 
Glee Club 2; First Lieutenant 
Class Day; Traffic Squad 1, 2, 3; 
Super 3; National Honor Society 
Dye 
The force of his own merit makes 
his way. 
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MILLERICK, ALICE G. 
“Al,” 28 Quincy St. Commercial; 
Glee Club; Spanish Club 1; Type- 
writing Awards 1. 
May know the beauty in her heart 
By the beauty in her eyes. 


MOORE, BARBARA L. 
“Babs,’’ 96 Jaques St. 
Commercial. 

She ts as gold 
Lovely, and far more gold. 


MIRABELE, ANNA 
34 Moreland St. Commercial; 
Typewriting Awards 1. 
She is so circumspect and bright. 


MOORE, EMILY LOUISE 
35 Bartlett St. Commercial; Glee 
Club 3; Typewriting Awards 3. 
It ts the greater worker that 
succeeds. 


MONAHAN, EDWARD 
“Eddie,”’ 36 Whitman St. General. 


When duty whispers low, “‘thou must,” 
The youth replies, “I can.” 


MORAN, WESLEY 
“Angelo,” 25 Washington St. 
General. 
A dapper little fellow with a buzz- 
saw for a tongue. 


MONAHAN, MARY AGNES 
“Mae,’’ 103 Belmont St. College; 
Glee Club 1, 2, 3. 

The cautious seldom err. 


MORGAN, FRANCES H. 
“Fran,”’ 71 Park St. Commercial; 
Basketball 2; Swimming 2; Field 
Hockey 2, 3; Girls’ Athletic As- 
sociation; Senior Play Usher. 

Keep it up, Fran, and you'll win 
the game. 
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MORIARTY, LESLIE OWEN 
‘Curly,’ 23 Pennsylvania Ave. 
Commercial; Room Treasurer 1; 
Corporal 1, First Lieutenant 2. 
Class Day; Radiator Representa- 
tive 2. 


Jesters so oft prove prophets. 


MORTSELL, PETER W: 


‘Pete,’ 107 Sacramento St. Scien- 

tific; National Honor Society 3; 

Perfect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 

12, °29; Graduating with Honor. 
He was a scholar, and a ripe good 
one. 

MORRISON 


‘“Georgie,”’ 
General. 


, GEORGIANNA 
85 Putnam Rd. 


Thus humble let me live and die. 


MOSHER, MARION E. 


62 Hudson St. Normal; Basketball 
2, 3; Hockey 2, 3; Sergeant Class 
Day 1; Lieutenant 2. 


Health is the vital principle of 
bliss. 


MORTELLI, LILLIAN 


“Lily,” 45 Michigan Ave. Com- 
mercial; Typewriting Awards 1; 


Perfect “Attendance Sept. to Apr. 
12,29. 


Abide not in the land of dreams 


MURLEY, JOSEPH J. 


‘Joe,’ 78 Josephine Ave. General; 
Football 1; Baseball 1. 


In his wrist more strength is hid 
Than the monstrous Pyramid 


MORTELLI, RALPH A. 


“Mort,’45MichiganAve. General; 
Bank Treasurer 1; Science reer “e 
Debating Club Qo. Glee Club 2 

Poetry Club 3. 


None but himself can be his 
parallel. 


MURPHY, CECELIA MABEL 
“Cee,” 25 Prichard Ave. Com- 
mercial; Typewriting Awards 2. 


Her cheek is bright with summer 
(?) bloom! 
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MURPHY, MARGARET 


“Peggy,” 104 Hudson St. Normal; 
Glee Club 1, 2, 3; Secretary; 
Treasurer. 


Much mirth and no madness, 
Allgood and no badness. 


NOYES, DONALD J. 


“Noisy,” 101 Rogers Ave. Scien- 
tities Band! e253. 


Untwisting all the chains that tie 
the hidden soul of harmony. 


MYERS, DOROTHEA M. 
“Dot,” 29 Moreland St. College. 
A blonde of rare personality. 


NOYES, MARSTON 
“Noisie,’’ 14 Waldo St. College. 
He ts your friend forever. 


NAHIGIAN, CARNEY MARTIN 
32 Mt. Vernon St. Commercial; 


Second Orchestra 1; Debating 
Club 1; Boys’ Glee Club 3. 


Signs of nobleness, like stars, 
shall shine on all deservers. 


O’BRIEN, JOHN FRANCIS 
“Ob,” 63 Concord Ave. General. 


Earth gets its price for what earth 
gives us. 


NASH, MARY IRENE 
“Renee,”? 14- Acadia Pk. Com- 
mercial; Bank Worker 1, 2, 3. 
A light heart lives long. 


O’GORMAN, ANNA M. 
15 Pinckney St. General; Type- 
writing Awards 1; Perfect Atten- 
dance Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 
What to do to make my fame? 
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O’HEA, FRANCES 
‘‘Frannie,’’ 482 Medford St. 
College; First Lieutenant Class 
Day 2; Swimming, Basketball, 
Hockey. 
Straight mine eye hath caught new 
pleasures. 


PAGANUSSI, LOUISE 
“Lou,” 29 Elmwood St. Com- 
mercial; Bank Worker 1, 2, 3. 
Gentle in manner, firm in reality. 


O’SHAUGHNESSY, FRANCES M. 
“Fran,” 67 Derby St. General; 
Glee Club 1; Debating Club 1; 
Literary Club 1, 2; Players’ Club 
2; Room Treasurer 3. 

Your lovely face: 
So blushing and so fair its look. 





PALADIN, LOUISE, G: 
19 Trull St. General; Typewriting 
Awards 5. 
Just to scatter seeds of kindness 
as you pass along the way. 


PAES, JOSEPH CHARLES 
“Joe... 75. North, Sti. Generals 
Drill Leader 1, 2; President Span- 
ish Club 2; Spanish Play 2. 

Good things come in small 
packages. 


PALMER, ANTHONY 
“Ancie,”’ 24 Austin St. General. 


Plows deeply while sluggards 
sleep. 


PADOLESEIEELAN A: 
“Lil,” 93 Yorktown St. Normal. 
And fill the world with song and 
bloom. 


PARTINGTON, RUTH D. 
‘“*Ruthie,’’ 81 Winslow Ave. 
General; Glee Club; Bank Worker 
Typewriting Awards 3. 

She with all the charm of woman. 
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PAULA, VINCENT FRANCIS 
“Vinnie,” 7 Belknap St. Com- 
poh Football 3; Traffic Squad 

ape 


Big, blond, and bashful. 


NOONAN, JAMES J. 
“Jimmy,” 70 Oxford St. College; 
Bank Treasurer 2, 3; Webster 
Debating Society 3. 


Choice word and measured phrase, 
above the reach of ordinary men. 


PAULSON, EDITH 
“Ede,”’ 95 Liberty Ave. General. 


Still let me turn on earth a child- 
like gaze. 


PEOPLES, ROBERT E: 
“Bob,” 1272 Broadway. General. 
A proper man, as one shall see. 


PELLEGRINI, MARIUS 
**Pelley,’? 28 Marshall St. Scienti- 
fic; Room Treasurer 1, Proctor 2; 
Radiator Representative 2. 

He is aman among men — also 
women. 


PERRY, THELMA MARY 
“Thel,”’? 131 Albion St. Commer- 
cial; Christmas Play; Christmas 
Cantata 2; Room Treasurer 1, 2; 
Bank Worker 1, 2, 3; Radiator 
Representative 3; Senior Play 
Usher. 

Her fame will not be small. 


PELTON, WALTER F. 
“Wally,’’ 259 Bedford St. Lexing- 
ton. General. 


He does not care how many — 
but whom he pleases. 


PETERSON, ANNA B. 
“An,” 31 Gilman St. General; 
Bank Worker 2, 3; Typewriting 
Awards 5. 
Honor is the reward of virtue. 
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PETERSON, EDWIN JAMES 


‘**Pete,”? 31 Princeton St. General; 
Football 1, 2, 3; Drill Leader 1, 2; 
Glee Club; Room Proctor 1, 2, 3; 
Floor Proctor 3. 


Could swell the soul to rage, or 
kindle soft desire. 


PLUMER, STANLEY Ff. 
“Angus,” 79 Wallace St. General. 


A noble mind the best contentment 
has. 


PETERSON, WARREN P. 


‘Pete,’ 16 Delaware St. General; 
Traffic Squad 2, 3; Proctor 3; 
Senior Night Committee. 

Our Lindbergh — without wings. 


PORTER, HARRY JOSEPH 
391 Somerville Ave. General. 
Ease with dignity. 


PICARD, ROSE CAROLINE 


43 Wallace St. General; Type- 
writing Awards 1. 


Her eyes as stars of twilight fair, 
Liketwilight’ s, too, her dusky hatr. 


PORZA, MAURICE 
“Mike,” 29 Lewis St. Scientific. 


Why content thyself to be 
obscurely good? 


PICKARD, ELBRIDGE A. 


“Marmaduke,” 78 Chandler St. 
Commercial; Mandolin Club ; 
Humor Editor Year Book Staff 3. 


There is a mission for humor. 


PRINCE, ELEANOR E. 
“Ronnie,” 5 Ashland St. College; 
Literary Club. 

Have you ever heard of the 
““Sainted devil?” 

Step right up and meet his 
sister. 
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PROUDFOOT, RAYMOND S. 
“Ray,” 12 Campbell Pk. College; 
Debating Club 1. 

A spirit superior to any weapon. 


NOYCE, EMMA 
35 Cutter St. Commercial; Type- 
writing Awards 2. 
Honestly rather than brilliantly 
she perform d. 


PUNCH, CATHERINE T. 
“Kay,” 5 Magnus Ave. Commer- 
cial; Glee Club; Typewriting 
Awards 2. 

Oh! the days are gone, 

When my dream of life from morn 
till night 

Was love, still love. 


QUINN, CHARLES LEO 
**Charlie,’’ 37 Moore St. College; 
Track 2; Baseball 3; Proctor 1, 2, 
3; Webster Debating Society 1, 
2, 3, Secretary 3; Public Debate 
3; National Honor Society 3; 
Poetry Club 3; Senior Play; Class 
Orator; Graduating with Honor. 

He from whose lips divine 
persuasion flows. 


QUIGLEY, ELEANOR RAY 
“Giggles,” 361 Highland Ave. 
General. 

Variety’ s the very spice of life. 


QUINN, FRANCIS P. 
Ship tell i James, St..-.College: 
Webster Debating Society 3; 
Class Gift Committee. 
Believe me, sir, tt carries a brave 
man. 


QUINLAN, PIERCE F., JR. 
“Pete,” 34 Gorham St. Commer- 
cial; Bank Worker 1, 2, 3; Bank 
Teller 3; Traffic Squad 3; National 
Honor Society 3; Perfect Atten- 
dance Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29; Senior 
Play Usher; Graduating with 
Honor. 

He is slow to believe the unworthy. 





RAMSEY, THOMAS H. 
“Judge,” 48 Walnut St. College; 
Football 2; First Lieutenant Class 
Day 2. 

Would that he were a duke! 
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RAYMOND, RUTH EVELYN 
“Rotie,’ 8 Whitman St. General; 
Glee Club 3; Poetry Club; Type- 
writing Awards. 

No, there’s nothing half so sweet 
in life as love’s young dream. 


REYNOLDS, JOHN ALBERT, JR. 


*“‘Jack,’? 95 Marion St. General; 
Drum Corps 1, 2; Band 2; Room 
Treasurer 2. 


Watch out, Adolphe Menjou! 


RE, JOSEPH CHARLES 


“Pep.” 44 Porter St. College; 
Orchestra 1, 2, 3; Traffic Squad 3. 
Practice is the best of all teachers. 


RICCIO, WILLIAM A. 


‘Bill,’ 12 Teele Ave. College; 
Webster Debating Society 1, 2, 3; 
Traffic Squad 3; Senior Play 
Usher. 


It is good to rub and polish our 
brain against that of others. 


REARDON, EDMUND LEO 
‘‘Hunner,’” 51 Glen St. College; 
Basketball 3. 
A friend is never known until 
man has need. 


RICE, ALBERT JAMES 
“Buddy,” 252A Somerville Ave. 
General. 


Always on the go and he gets 
there! 


REARDON, JOHN JOSEPH 
*““Jack,”’ 43 Teele Ave. College. 


Obedience is the key to every 
doubl. 


RICH, NATALIE ISABELLE 
25 Burnside Ave. College; Girls’ 
Debating Club 1, 2, 3; Debating 
Team 1, 2; Room Treasurer 1, 2; 
Assistant Treasurer 3. 

Some sprite begotten of a summer 
dream. 
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RICHARDSON, CHARLES J. 
*“Charlie,”? 89 Temple St. Scienti- 
fic; Fife and Drum Corps 1; Band 
veh 


He is the master of his fate. 


ROBERTS, ROBERT RAYMOND 
“Bob,” 8R Heath St. General; 
Track; Football. 

The great man is he who does not 
lose his childish heart. 


RILEY, JOHN D. 
368 Washington St. Scientific; 
Chess Club 1, 2. 
A brave soul is a thing whichall 
things serve. 


ROBINSON, BERNARD 
‘‘Bernie,’’ 1039 Broadway. College; 
Bante os Lraorsquadie2ssos 
National Honor Society 3; Gradu- 
ating with Honor. 

Let him who has enough ask for 
nothing more. 


ROBBINS, ELLEN 
‘Billie,’ 51 Jaques St. Normal; 
Girls’ Bugle and Drum Corps 1, 
2; Second Orchestra 1, 2. 
The silver, snarling trumpets gan 
to chide. 


ROBINSON, EDMUND R. 
**Eddie,’”’ 23 Sterling St. General. 
By the work one knows the work- 
man. 


ROBBINS, MARJORIE 
“Warge,”’ 102 Belmont St. Normal. 
Her very frowns are fairer far 
Than smiles of other maidens are. 


ROBINSON, LORETTA E. 

‘- 15 Newbury St. College; Junior 
Night Usher; Poetry Club 2, 3; 
Girls’ Debating Society 1, 2, 3; 
Humor Editor Radiator Staff 3, 
Year Book Staff 3; Senior Play 
Usher. 

The day of brightest dawn (day 
soonest flown!) 

Is that when we have met, then 
you have gone. 
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ROBINSON, STANLEY H. 
“Speedy,” 48 Teele Ave. General. 


Feeding the heart on joys instead 
of fears. 


RAYMOND, ROSWELL 
“Ross,’? 8 Whitman St. General; 
Glee Club Band; Radiator Repre- 
sentative; Room Proctor; Literary 
Clubs. 
Another mighty representative of 
acertain make of car. 


ROBITAILLE, HENRY E. 
*“Curly,’’ 20 Powder House Blvd. 
General. 

Oh, why has happiness so short a 
day? 


RONAN, MARY RITA 
“Timmy,” 22 Prescott St. Com- 
mercial; Glee Club 1, 3; Type- 
writing Awards 1. 
Be humble; pride will here avail 
thee not. 


ROCHE, EVELYN M. 
“Evie,’’ 43 Bonair St. Commer- 
cial; Glee Club 3; Typewriting 
Awards 2. 
And heaven had wanted one 
immortal song. 


RONDINA, JOHN A. 


“Jack,” 58 Simpson Ave. General; 
Junior Class President; Football 
12253: Baseball-1e24a-elrack 2 
3; Drill Leader 1, 2; Students’ 
Council 2, 3; Room Proctor 3. 


He’s on the crest of the wave. 


RANSOM, SYLVIA 
29 Sawyer Ave. College; Poetry 
Club; Junior Night Usher. 
A laugh is worth a hundred 
groans in any market. 








ROSENTHAL, ESTHER C. 


“Ks,” 19 Jay St. General; National 
Honor Society 3; Typewriting 
Awards 5. 

A girl well to be proud of. 
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ROSENTHAL, ESTHER S. 
“Blackie,’’ 72 Central St. General; 
Drill Leader 1; Typewriting 
Awards 9. ; 


One voice is ever at my ear. 


SANFORD, WALTER 
02 Mystic Ave. Scientific. 
You begin to find his virtues and 
his faults to cease to tell. 


RUNEY, EDWIN JOHN 
“Eddie,” 20 Victoria St. College; 
Proctor 1; Bank Treasurer 2; 
Band 2, 3; Traffic Squad 2, 3; 
Literary Club; Senior Play Usher; 
Perfect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 
1 298 

A good reputation is more 
valuable than money. 


SANTOS, JAMES J. 
“Sandy,” 421 Norfolk St. General; 
Band Leader 1; First Orchestra 
1b PA 
And the band played on. 


RYAN, CATHERINE AGNES 
“Milly,” 5 Granite St. Commer- 
cial; Field Hockey; Room Treasu- 
rer; Bank Worker 1, 2, 3; Type- 
writing Awards 4. 

I know the sunshine of this hour. 








SANTURJIAN, SURAN N. 
309 Medford St. General. 


Tt is better to learn late than 
never. 


RYAN, JAMES P. 
“‘Jimmie,’” 16 Washington Terr. 
College; Class Day Corporal 1; 
First Lieutenant 2; Track 1; 
Baseball 3; Drill Leader 1; Poetry 
Club; Traffic Squad; Building 
Patrol. 
No good man ever grew rich all at 
once. 


SAPAROFF, LAURA 
4 Radcliffe Rd. College; Second 
Orchestra 1; National Honor 
Society 2, 3; Graduating with 
Honor. 
High-erected thoughts seated in 
the heart of courtesy. 
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SAPAROFF, MISCHA 
““Meesh,’’ 4 Radcliffe Rd. Scienti- 


fic: Orchestra 1; National Honor 
Society 3; Graduating with Honor. 


Let me like a hermit dwell. 


SCANLAN, FRANCIS 
7 Virginia St. General. 
And good luck go with thee. 


SARNO, MICHELINA 
‘Micky,’ 12 Kensington Ave. 
Commercial; Poetry Club; Type- 
writing Awards 3. 
While the day lingers, do thy best. 


SCHOFIELD, VIRGINIA E. 
“Ginny,” 34 Fairfax St. General. 


It is good to lengthen to the last a 
sunny mood. 


SAWIN, FRANCIS E. 
‘Bill,’ 66 Adams St. General; 
Cross-Country 1; Poetry Club. 


A youth of labor with age of ease. 


SCHWAB, VERA 
*Sally,”? 215 Washington St. 
Normal. 


No friend’s a friend till he shall 
prove a friend. 


SAWYER, ERNEST A., JR. 
6 Chandler St. General; Class 
Accompanist 2; Boys’ Glee Club 
Accompanist 2; Band 3. 
Resolutions are not made 
come. 





they 


SCHWORM, DAVID 
‘““Dave,’’ 76A Benton Rd. General. 


Then let us sing for all we're 
worth, 
Nor give a thought to sorrow. 
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SCOTT, OLIVE FRANCES 
“Ollie,’’ 97 Bromfield Rd. Gen- 
eral; Drill Leader 1, 2. 

Little, but oh! my! 


SHAFFER, MAXINE E. 
“Max,’? 25 Gorham St. General; 
Drill Leader 1, 2; Class Day 
Sergeant 1; First Lieutenant 2; 
Bank Treasurer 2, 3; Poetry Club 


One thing is forever good; 
That one thing is success. 


SEADER, HAROLD S. 
“Harry,” 61 Pearson Rd. College; 
Football 3; Players’ Club 1, 2; 
Junior Night. 
The silver lining to each cloud: a cheerful 
Jriend. 


SHARPE, GERTRUDE PAULINE 
“Bunny,” 46 Whitman St. 
Commercial. 

Trying will do anything in this 
world. 


SELLERS, DOROTHY H. 
“Dot,” 89 Pennsylvania Ave. 
General; Radiator Representative 
2; Junior Play; Assistant Banking 
Treasurer 3; Typewriting Awards 


That though on pleasure she was 
bent 
She had a frugal mind. 


SHAW, DELLA GWENDOLYN 
*““Reddy,”’ 13 Ellsworth St. Com- 
mercial; Assistant Bank Treas- 
urer 1; Glee Club 3; Typewriting 
Awards 2. 

A fine girl she, we all agree. 


SEYMOUR, DOROTHY 
“Dot,” 30 Adams St. College; 
Glee Club 1, 2; Literary Club 2. 
A little maid with golden hair, 
Kindly eyes and winsome ways. 


SHAW, EVA 
“Ivy,” 13 Ellsworth St. Com- 
mercial; Sketch Club 1; Glee 
Club 3; Typewriting Awards 2. 
Life’s a game that must be played 
— Let’s go! 
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SHERMAN, SOPHIA 


“Sally,”’ 24 Berkely St. Commer- 
cial; Orchestra; Class Day Officer; 
Bank Worker. 
If every hope were realized, and 
every dream came true! 


SHEPHERD, WARREN R: 
‘“‘Poochy,”’ 9 Harvard Pl. 
Commercial. 


Let the speech be silence; or be 
silent. 


SHIERE, ELEANOR L. 
152 West Adams St. Commercial; 
Bank Treasurer 3; Bank Worker 
3; Typewriting Awards 3. 
The longer you know her the 
better you ltke her. 


SHERMAN, CATHERINE 
‘Kay,’ 11 Garfield Ave. General; 
Field Hockey. 

For great and low there’s but one 
test: 


°Tis that each man shall do his 
best. 


SHIPPEE, LILLIAN 
“Lil,’’ 22 Belknap St. Commercial; 
Field Hockey 2, 3; Spanish Club 
1; Bank Worker 2; Literary Club 
2,3; Radiator Representative 2, 3; 
National Honor Society 2, 3; 
Typewriting Awards 14; Gradu- 

ating with Honor. 


Ambition has no rest. 


SILVA, ARTHUR A. 
“Art,” 14 Victoria St. General; 
Traffic Squad 3. 
Life lives only in success. 


SIGEL, ROSE 
“Dimples,’? 52 Dimick St. Com- 
mercial; Glee Club 1; Bank 
Worker 2, 3; Typewriting Awards 
5; Literary Club 2. 

To live is to serve. 


SILVESTRI, ANTONIO R. 
“Speed,’? 8 Putnam Rd. General; 
Basketball; Traffic Squad. 

There is society in the deepest 
solitude. 
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SINCLAIR, WALLACE 


166 Pearl St. Normal; Drill Leader 
1, 2;._ Traffic. Squad 2, 3; Senior 


Bashful sincerity and comely love. 


SMITH, MARION E. 
“Venus,” 44 Charnwood Id. 
Normal; Radiator Class Editor 1; 
Representative 1; Assistant Edi- 
tor-in-Chief 2; Junior Editor-in- 
Chief; Assistant Editor-in-Chief 
3; Assistant Editor Year Bcok 
Staff 3; Sketch Club 2; Traffic 
Squad 2, 3; Literary Club 2, 3, 
President 3; National Honor 
Society 2, 3; Graduating with 
Honor. 
Hers ts the trick of singularity. 


SLOANE, BETTY GERTRUDE 
78 Marion St. General; Bank 
Worker. 

Her shy and simple words are 
clear as after rain-drops, the 
music of the birds. 


SPALDING, C. SUMNER 
“Sum,” 146 Curtis St. College; 
Webster Debating Society 1, 2, 3, 
Secretary 2, President 3, Public 
Debate 3; Associate Editor Junior 
Radiator Staff; Proctor 2; Traffic 
squad 2; 3; Poetry Club 2, 3; 
National Honor Society 2, 3; 
Student Treasurer 3; Senior Play 
Usher; Graduating with Honor. 

Far may be sought ere you can 
find 
One so courteous and so kind. 


SMART, DONALD ALRICH 
“Smitty,” 33 Francesca Ave. 
General; Drum Corps 1. 

Courage ts more than a daring 


deed: It’s the breath of life in a 
strong man’s creed. 


SPELLMAN, DORIS H. 
“Dorrie,” 39 Thurston St. Normal. 
The fair each moment rises in her 
charms. 


SMITH, MARGARET MARY 
*“Peggy,’’ 106 Glenwood Rd. 
Commercial; Field Hockey; 
Basketball 2; Bank Worker; 
Typewriting Awards 2. 

My crown is call’d content, 
A crown tt ts, thal seldom kings 
enjoy. 


SIMPSON, KENNETH 


“Ken,” 243A Summer St. General. 
Up, lad, up, tis late for lying. 
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SPERING, MARGARET C. 


“Peg,” 92 Belmont St. College; 
Sketch Club 1; Drill Leader 1, 2; 
Junior Night Usher; Alumni 
Editor Radiator Staff 3; Class 
Day Adjutant 1, Colonel’s Aide 
2; Senior Play Usher. 


She moves a goddess and looks a 
queen. 


STANLEY, MARION E. 


“Mame,’’ 106 Hudson St. 
Commercial. 


We can be loved for very simple 
deeds. 


SPOLIDORO, JOSEPH 
“Joe,’’ 18 Windsor Rd. Scientific. 
Work first — then rest. 


STERN, HOWARD MOORE 


‘‘Sterney,’ 4 Billingham St. 
General; Bugle and Drum Corps 
1; Orchestra 2. 


No life is so strong and complete, 
But ut yearns for the smile of a 
friend. 


SPRAGUE, DAVID HILLMAN 


“Dave,” 74 Bailey Rd. General; 
Baseball; Basketball; Room 
Treasurer; Glee Club. 


Action judges thee. 


STEVENSON, GEORGE E. JR. 


““Steve,”’ 6 Herbert St. General; 
Football 1, 2, 3. 


That million dollar smile! 


STANDISH, CHARLES E. 


“Charlie,” 94 Heath St. Scientific; 
Glee Club. 
It is a wise man who knows his 
business, and tt ts awise man who 
attends to it. 


STEWART, JANE MAYNARD 
“Jeannine,” 5 Miner St. College; 
Glee Club 1; National Honor 
Society 3. 


ferefe] 19 2 9 [sissl 5 Red as arose is she. 
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STIRLING, DOROTHY C. 
“Dot,” 18 Leland St. Commercial; 
Assistant Bank Treasurer 1; Type- 
writing Awards 3; Perfect Atten- 
dance Sept. to Apr. 12, ’29. 


And leave us leisure to be good. 


SULLIVAN, FRED 
34 Highland Ave. General. 


You don’t begrudge the labor 
when the roses start to bloom. 


SERBELIS, RULE 
““Mush,’’ 11 Aberdeen Rd. General; 
Basketball 1, 2, 3; Hockey 1, 2, 3; 
Swimming 1, 2, 3; Captain Class 
Basketball 2; President Girls’ 
Athletic Association; National 
Honor Society 3. 


Good spirits in a good sport are a 
Jine tonic. 


SULLIVAN, JAMES THOMAS 
*“Sully,”? 345 Washington St. 
College; Baseball 2, 3; Football 3; 
Proctor; Room Treasurer; Senior 
Play Usher. 


Plays football on the river shore. 


SE ICRIZAN DS Pie Ee 
“Ruthie,” 11 Hardan Rd. General; 
Assistant Banking Treasurer 1; 
Proctor 2; Typewriting Award 1; 
Senior Committee Year Book 
Staff. 

Can there be so fair a creature 
Formed of common clay? 


SULLIVAN, JOHN LAWRENCE 


“Taurie,’’ 167 LinwoodSt. General; 
Track 1; Football 1; Baseball 3; 
Drill Leader 1; Glee Club 3. 


Your honor dearer far than gold. 


SULLIVAN, DANIEL J. 
8 Wyatt St. General; Radiator 
Representative 3. 
A man must win contentment for 
his soul. 


SULLIVAN, RUTH MOSSMAN 
‘Pat,’ 87 Lexington Ave. College; 
Girls’ Debating Society 2. 

I would be brave and be true 
Just for the good I can do. 
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SUMNER, ANITA 
“Lefty,” 276 Summer St. Com- 
mercial; Hockey 2; Basketball 2; 
Athletic Association 1, 2, 3; Proc- 
tor; Head Proctor; Students’ 
Council 2; National Honor So- 
ciety 3; Vice-President; Type- 
writing Awards 8; Senior Play 
Usher; Class Day Committee. 
Implores the passing tribute of a 
sigh. 


SWANFELDT, EVA ALVHILD 
“Eve,”’ 22 Windsor Rd. Commer- 
cial; Typewriting Awards 2. 
It isn’t necessarily by size that 
you win, 
SUMNER, THURSTON B. 
“Thirsty,” “Summie,’’276 Summer 
St. Scientific; Room Proctor 1, 2; 
Floor Proctor 1; Students’ Coun- 
cil 1; Bugle and Drum Corps 1; 
Band) eZee Orchestram lanl: 
Leader 3; Radiator Representa- 
tive 3; Traffic Squad 3; Senior 
Play. 


A little nonsense now and then 
Is relished by the best of men. 


SWEENEY, PAUL 
21 Milton St. College. 


An obscure man, well known to 
few. 


SUSSENBERGER, GEORGE J. 
“Jut,’’ 44 Albion St. General. 


What goal or dream you choose, 
pursue. 


SYLVA, SYLVIA D. 


“Syl,” 114 Line St. General; 
Room Treasurer 1. 


With gentle yet prevailing force. 
Intent upon her destined course. 


SWAN, MARCUS C. 


““Swanie,’’ 20 Sunset Rd. General; 
Football; Basketball; Band, Drill 
Leader 1; Floor Proctor 1. 


Witty, lively, full of fun. 


SYLVIA, ALVARO 
*Al,’’? 108 Prospect St. General. 


He praised the thing he 
understood f 
’Twere well if every critic would. 
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TAITELBAUM, SAMUEL L. 


“Tag,” 158 Washington St. Gen- 
eral; Football 1; Basketball 3; 
Baseball 1, 2, 3; Traffic Squad 1; 
Glee Club 2; Proctor 1, 2; Room 
Treasurer; Orchestra; 1; 2, 3; 
Poetry Club 3. 

No millionaire could ever own 

the world’s supply of pearls 

And no man here has ever known 

all the pretty girls. 


TARPEY, MARGARET P. 
“Peg,” 23 Fremont St. Normal; 
Girls’ Debating Society. 

Life here is nothing more nor less 
Than just a quest for happiness. 


TAMLYN, HAZEL V. 
17 Mystic St. Commercial; Glee 
Club; Perfect Attendance Sept. to 
IADIAD wee. 
Modest, as her blushing shows, 
Happy, as her smiles disclose. 


TASHJIAN, VASKEN A. 
“Jack,” 33 Avon St. General; 
Baseball 3; Glee Club 2, 3; Traffic 
Squad 2, 3. 

A man holds his noblest 


ambition 
On earth is to live as aman. 


TANNER, CHARLOTTE F. 
**Charlie,”’ 1041 Broadway. 
College. 

To happiness I raise my glass. 


TAYLOR, ELIZABETH M. 
“Betty,’’ 93 Cedar St. Commer- 
cial; Class Day Officer 1; Bank 
Worker 1, 2, 3; Typewriting 
Awards 3. 

Cautious, canny, and clever. 


TARBOX, WILFRED B. 
“Doc,” 51 Victoria St. General; 
Floor Proctor 1. 


I’m always hoping for the best to 
come. 


TERHUNE, PHYLLIS 


“Phil,” 41 Hancock St. College; 
Perfect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 


. oe 
12, 229: 
IT want to touch the azure sky; 
The world is young and soam I! 


or 


Yo lor Ack 


BOOK 











RA ‘DAT  Gek Y EO Ae BuO) O°K Ewe oS 








THOMAS, BARBARA ELLICE 
“Bob,” 25 Chetwynd Rd. General. 
But, having lived and having 
toiled, 
I'd like the world to find 
Some little touch of beauty 
That my soul had left behind. 


THOMPSON, VIOLET M.E. 
Wi,’ 34 Prescott St. College; 
Glee Club 1. 

In honor’s way, 
With head erect, I’ve lived this 
day. 


THOMAS beet OS IPE 
*“Fodder,’’ 264 Summer St. General; 
Band 1; Cheer Leader 2, 3; Traffic 
Squad 1, 2, 3, Supervisor 3. 


Sunny hair and a sunny nature. 


THORNE, MILDRED A. 
“Millie,”? 42 Victoria St. General; 
Field Hockey 1, 2, 3; Girls’ Ath- 
letic Association 1, 2, 3; Drill 
Leader 1; Class Day Corporal 1; 
Typewriting Awards 2. 

Enjoys all — all the time. 


THOMAS, MURIEL 


“Tommy,” 115 Cross St. College; 

Basketball 2, 3; Swimming; Hock- 

ey; Girls’ Athletic Association; 

Literary Club 2, 3; Senior Play. 
Graceful as a swan. 


THURBIDE, LEONA 


“Lee,” 23 Wisconsin Ave. General; 
Room Treasurer 1; Sketch Club 2 
Who once has had a friend has 

found 
The link ’twixt mortal and divine. 


WEST, DOROTHY 


“Dot,’? 20 Claremon St. Gener 5 
Vice-President Poe tat eet ield 
Hockeys 2:os race squad sl: 
Proctor 1; Drill Leader 1, 2; Poet- 
ry Club 3; Students’ Council 
1, 2, 3; Typewriting Awards 4; 
Perfect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 
12.729. 

Graceful and useful all she does, 

Blessing and blessed where er she 

goes. 


TOMLINSON, EUGENE 
sTom += Gene: 1417 Hairtaxi St: 
Scientific. 

Promotion comes to him who 


meee = ice ERE Gon sticks 


ee ee eee Unto his work and never kicks. 
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TOOTHAKER, GRAYDON E. S Fi S 
“Gray, 67 Pearl St. College; 
Hockey 1; Track 2; Baseball 2, 3; 
Football 1, 2, 3; Glee Club 1; 
Drum Corps 1; Proctor 1; Drill 
Leader 1, 2; Chess Club. 

With a star for my guide 
merely ride 
In the breath of the roaring gale. 


Thee 





TRACY, HARRY M. 
42 Josephine Ave. Scientific; 
Traffic Squad 1, 2; Supervisor 3. 
There ts ability inthis man. 


TOWNSEND, WALLACE L. 
“Wally,” 106 West Adams St. 
General; Track; Baseball; Traffic 
Squad; Banking Treasurer. 

The things that havern’t been done 
before, 
Those are the things to try. 


TRANIELLO, MARY E. 


3 Poplar St. General; Typewriting 
Awards 1; Perfect Attendance 
Sept. to Apr. 12, *29. 
I guess I wasn’t fashioned for the 
brilliant things of earth, 
But to do some needed service and 
to cheer folks on their way. 


RACE Yo BERTHA EB. 
“Birdie,” 40 Quincy St. 
Commercial. 


Sweet eye, sweet lip, sweet blushing 
cheek! 


TRAVERSE, PAUL VINCENT 
14 Acadia Pk. College. 
Be grateful, for round about you 
there are men less fortunate than 
you. 


BEA Ne EY = CLs bree Ee 
“Chet,” 42 JosephineAve. General; 
Traflic Squad 1, 2; Assistant Chief 
3; Bank Worker 3; Poetry Club 3; 
Assistant Circulation Manager 
Year Book Staff 3; Class Day 
Corporal 1, First Lieutenant 2; 
Senior Play Usher. 

Order is Heaven’s first law. 


TRUBIANO, ROMEO 
*“Romie,”’ 83 Jaques St. General; 
Room Treasurer 2, 3. 
Where, oh where, is Juliet? 
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TRUELSON, MARION V. 
“Mae,” 38 Rogers Ave. Commer-- 
cial; Bank Worker 3; Office Tele- 
phone Operator 3; Typewriting 
Awards 3. 

She knows what ought to be done. 


TUCKER, MARION 
“Dot 87 Flint. .ot.- <reneral, 
Basketball 1, 2; Field Hockey 
ILE Paes ate Swimming 1, 2,.3; Glee 
Club 1; Junior Night; Senior Play. 
A smile that breaks forth like a 
soundless bell, 
That waits for words to find its 
moving shout. 


TRUESDELL, -E. PERRY 
340 Highland Ave. Scientific. 
Perry is avery quiet boy. 


TUFTS, ELIZABETH F. 
“Betty,” 92 Powder House Blvd. 
Normal; Basketball 2, 3; Hockey 
amie Swimming 3; Second Orches- 
tra 1; Bugle Corps 2; First Or- 
chestra 2, 3; Orchestra Concert 
2, 

Now and again she may 
condescend 

To aradiant smile for a private 
friend. 


TRUNDY, EDWINA C. 
“Winnie Winkle,” 10 Wellington 
Ave. Normal; Glee Club; Poetry 
Club; Radiator and Year Book 
Staff Artist 3. 

Wrought she not well that painted 
it? 
TURNER, RUTH H. 


“Dee,” 53 Prescott St. College; 
Swimming; Senior Play; Class 
Day Committee. 


So joyously, so maidenly, so 
womanly, her demeaning. 


TRUNDY, WALTER B. 


“Doc,” “Reverend,” 10 Welling- 
~ ton Ave. Glee Club. 


Some are eager to be famous, some 
are striving to be great. 


VALENTINE, DOROTHY C. 
“Dot,’’ 17 Ossipee Rd. General; 
Typewriting Awards 2. 

She is fair to see and sweet 
Dainty from her head to feet. 


94 


9 


i) 
o 





RAD SEAS TO; FR Yer “Ack BOOK 





VALLENDER, GEORGE M. 
“Bud,” “Big Boy,” 17 Cedar Ave. 
College; Track 3; Bugle and Drum 
Corps 1; Traffic Squad 2; Super- 
yee 3; Junior Play; Poetry Club 


Is this that haughty, gallant, gay 
Lothario? 


WADE, MILDRED S. 
“Milly,”? 17 Maple Ave. Commer- 
cial; Glee Club 1. 
Notably fond of music. 


VAN UMMERSON, FRANK 
~ Bump,” 21 Cambria St. Scien- 
tific; Debating Society 1; Traffic 
Squad 1, 2; Radiator Staff: News 
1, Class Editor 2, Associate Editor 
3; National Honor Society 3; 
Senior Play. 
I go forth to meet the shadowy 
Future without fear and with a 
manly heart. 


WAITZKIN, ANNIE 
“Bobby,” 1A. Beacon St. Com- 
mercial; Typewriting Awards 3. 


I'll leave off dreaming dreams of 
thee . 


VARNEY, AUSTIN A. 
““Austy,’’139SycamoreSt.General. 
Fife and Drum Corps 1; Band 2, 
3: Uratlicsquad 2, 3; Class Day 
Corporal 1, Sergeant 2; Webster 
Debating Society 3. 

To know him ts to like him. 





WALGIS, LUCY EVELYN 
56 Oxford St. College; National 
Honor Society 2, 3. 
We know a maiden fair to see. 


VENERI, VICTOR F. 
“Vicky,’’ 48A Burnside Ave. 
General; Glee Club; Traffic Squad 


A bold Bad man, we’re told. 


WALL, ALICE ELLSWORTH 
‘Allie,’ 11 Sellon Pl. College; 
Player’s Club; Junior Play; 
Prose Club 1, 2, Secretary; Class 
Day; Second Lieutenant 1, First 
Lieutenant 2. 

The world knows only two — 
that’s Rome and I. 
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WALLACE, EVELYN C. 
28 Maine Ave. Commercial; Type- 
writing Awards 1. 
Deeds, not words. 


WEINSTEIN, MINNIE 
‘“Min,”’ 19 Calvin St. Commercial. 
Self-conquest is the greatest of 
victories. 


WARDROBE, JOSEPHINE J. 
*‘Jo,”? 31 Rogers Ave. College; 
Traffic Squad 1, 2, 3; Poetry Club 
1, 2, 3; Alumni Editor Radiator 
Staff 3; National Honor Society 3; 
Junior Play; Senior Night Com- 
mittee; Graduating with Honor. 

The glass of fashion, and the 
mold of form, the observed of all 
observers. 


WELCH, FRED HAROLD 
45 Avon St. General; Traffic 
Squad 2, 3; National Honor 
Society 2, 3; Business Manager 
Year Book 3. 
There’s lots we could say of you 
but one word will suffice. 


WATKINS, EVELYNE--G. 
“Ev,” 27. Gov... Winthrop Kd. 
General; Glee Club 1; Debating 
Clubs) 2s PlaversaiG ob tite 2: 
Typewriting Awards. 

Combining with rare comeliness 
distinctive gifts of mind. 


WELCH, VERNA 
45 Avon St. General; Glee Club 1; 
Perfect Attendance Sept. to Apr. 
12.229: 
Most any color — so long as it’s 
red — Is the color that suits me 
best. 


WATSON, GEORGE E. 
10 Powder House Blvd. General; 
Room Proctor 3. 
His glory is his hair. 


WELLINGTON, RUTH B. 
“Ruffins,” 18 Everett Ave. Com- 
mercial; Glee Club 1, 3; Type- 
writing Awards 4. 

For nature made her what she ts 
and never made another. 
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WHITCOMB, DONALD A. 
“Lefty,” 44 Cedar St. General. 
I’m gettin’ on, I guess. 


WILCOMB, ERNEST 
“Ernie,” 7 Edgar Ave. General; 
Football 3; Band 1, 2; Second 
Orchestra 1, 2. 
When you get to know a fellow and 
you understand his ways, 
Then his faults won't really 
matter, for you'll find a lot to 
praise. 


WHITE, JOHN R. 
“Jack,’? 29 Wesley St. General; 
Glee Club. 


His mind ts not led 
Along a footstepped way. 


WILLISTON, MILDRED 
“Milly,’? 26 Warren Ave. Normal. 


Tongue nor heart 
Cannot conceive nor name thee. 


WHITTEMORE, ROGER 
“Witty,’’ 109 Bromfield Rd. 
College; Track 1; Football 2, 3; 
Drill Leader 2; Basketball 3; Base- 
ball 1, 2, 3; Chess Club 2. 

Get a move on, and hurry up! 


WILSON, EARLE 
356 Broadway. Scientific; Track 
1; Tennis Team 1, 2, 3. 
To do my best, and let that stand 
The record of my brain and hand. 


WIDESTROM, SIRI 
“Blondie,’? 226 Powder House 
Blvd. General; Christmas Cantata 
2; Typewriting Awards 4; Perfect 
Attendance Sept. to Apr. 12, 729. 
A little work, a lot of play, make 

for mea happy day. 


WITHINGTON, ANNA C. 
‘“‘Nan,’’ 178 Central St. College; 
Glee Club 1; Mandolin Club 2; 
Literary Club 2, 3; Debating 
Society 2; Room ‘Treasurer 2; 
Graduating with Honor. 

Exceedingly well read. 
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WRIGHT, FRANCES LOUISE 
**Fran,’’ 218 Willow Ave. Normal. 
The two noblest of things which 
are sweetness and light. 


YOUNG, RUSSELL VINCENT 
Russ: ) woleVorrison »A ve. 
General; Football. 

Whate’ er we want of any worth 
We've got to work to gain. 


WYBERT, HAROLD C. 
16 Gilman St. Commercial. 
Whatever is worth doing ts worth 
doing well. 





YOUNKER, EDMUND R. 
**Ed,”’ 243 Pearl St. General. 
Now, what’s the use of worrying? 


YACUBIAN, ANITA HARRIET 
‘Nita,’ 30 Rogers Ave. General; 
Room Treasurer, 1, 2; Glee Club. 

Her raven locks a charming asset. 


ZISSIS, JAMES 
“Sonny !Boy, : Blashys"* 
16 Kensington Ave. Scientific; 
Room Treasurer 1, 2. 
Enjoy your share of fun each day, 
And leave the rest for others. 


YIROVEC, DORIS W. 
“Dot,” 83 Prichard Ave. General; 
Second Orchestra 1; First Orches- 
tra 2,3; Bank Worker 2; Assistant 
Bank Treasurer 3; National Honor 
Society 2, 3; Typewriting Awards 
9; Perfect Attendance Sept. to 
Apr. 12, °29; Graduating with 
Honor. 
Her aim is far above the aim of 
most. 


ZONA, ANNA V. 
**“Ann,”? 29 Hanson St. Normal; 
Spanish Club 1, 2; Drill Leader 
1 2» Basketball) 2; = Glass “Day 
Sergeant 1, First Lieutenant 2. 
If thou lovest learning thou wilt 
be learned. 
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SINCLAIR, EARL R. 
225 Highland Ave. General. 
Devotion is wondrous in this age. 


SMITH, THOMAS EDWARD 


“Smitty,’? 2 Olive Sq. Commer- 
cial; Fife and Drum Corpsmler 2s 
Typewriting Awards 1. 

To think — then do. 


ZUFFANTE, NORDO P. 
423 Broadway. College. 
Last but not least. 


DIAS, FLORENCE 
‘““Flossie,”’ 24 Cutter Ave. General. 
Glee Club 1; Typewriting Awards 
13 
T’ve lived and loved. 
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ASCOLILLO, WILLIAM 
“Bill,” 19 Gordon St. Commercial. 
Who doth ambition shun. 


BAKER, WESLEY HOUGHTON 


‘Westie,’ 227 Willow Ave. General; Baseball 
1, 2, 3; Football 2, 3; Track 3; Glee Club:3; 
Spanish Club 1; Physical Training Leader 1, 2; 
Debating Club 1, 2; Room Proctor 2; Lieu- 
tenant Class Day 2. 


He who is true to one friend thus proves him- 
self worth of many. 


BINGHAM, RALPH D. 
‘‘Bang,”’ 52 Pearl St. General. 
Ah, why should life all labor be? 


BRENNER, GILBERT 


“Gilly,’’ 76 Springfield St. College; Second 
Team Football; C.M.T.C. Member IER Wey, 
boxing champion of Camp Devens. 


Learned in the art of self-defense. 





BUCHMAN, GILBERT 
11 Prescott St. General; Glee Club 1, 2. 


Unthought — like thoughts that are the souls of 
thought. 


BUCUVALAS, PETER 
“Buick,” 108 Hudson St. College. 
For truth is precious and divine. 


CREMINS, DAVID JOSEPH 
47 Pearl St. General. 
With reasonable men, I will reason. 


DURGIN, E. GEORGE 
“‘Pat,’’ 19A Otis St. General. 
A progeny of learning. 


FUCHS, PAUL WENDELL 
46 Greenville St. Glee Club 2, 3. 
And now I know no peace. 


HALL, DOROTHY J. 
‘Dolly,’ 168 Summer St. College; Sketch 
Club 1, 2; Players’ Club 2; Poetry Club 2, 3; 
National Honor Society 3; Senior Play. 
She has been at a great feast of languages and 
stolen the scraps. 


1a ae! 


HALL, RALPH 
26 Willoughby St. General. 
A guardian-angel o’er his life presiding. 


JOHNSON, FRED THOMAS 
‘““Ted,’’ 160 Walnut St. General. 
One may be humble out of pride. 


LANDELLS, DOROTHY 


“Dot,’? 31 Fairfax St. General; Poetry Club 
2, 3; Class Day 2; Second Lieutenant; Type- 
writing Awards 1. 

Do we like her? We surely do! 


LOCKE, RICHARD M. 
“Ditty,” 28 Foskett St. College. 


The heart I bear shall never sag with doubt, or 
shake with fear. 


LYNCH, ARNOLD 
52 Porter St. General. 
He sleeps by day more than a wildcat. 


MAGILL, JOSEPH 
21 Kenneson Rd. General. 
Handsome is as handsome does. 


McGAHAN, THOMAS LEO 
““Mac,’’ 51 Alston St. General. 
I must be up and doing. 


MARIZUYA, ALFONSO 


““Al,”? 42 Electric Ave. College; Radiator 
Representative. 


What ts right ts safest. 


NOYCE, ROBERT 
“Bob,” 35 Cutter St. General. 
Alone I walked the ocean strand. 


RAE, JOHN, JR. 


‘“Winkie,’? 12 Partridge Ave. General; First 
Lieutenant Class Day 2; Drill Leader 1, 2. 


Not what we do but what gained. 
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RANAGHAN, NICHOLAS SHAW, HAROLD 
“Nick,” 59 Hudson St. General. “Bud,” 8 Centre St. General; Room Treasurer 
Every man is the architect of his own future. 2; School Printer ’27. 


Who has the grateful mention of a brother 
Has really all the honor that he needs. 


RANAGHAN, WILLIAM 


59 Hudson St. General. LES LAWN TICHOBAS EE 
Together we stand, divided we fall. Cece 29 Rossmore St. General; Sketch 
Club 2. 
It's an easy world to live in 
ROGERS, ALFRED LOUIS, JR. If you choose to make it so. 
“Al,” 211 College Ave. College; Football; 
Basketball. 


WHIPPLE, MARJORIE RUTH 
“Margie,” 33 Sargent Ave. General. 


And seemed like, while she looked, we saw her 
eyes grow softer, fonder... 


A short saying often contains much wisdom. 


ROGERS, RAYMOND FRANKLIN 
211 College Ave. Scientific; Band. 
Strike while the tron is hot! WILLS, WILLIAM E. 
Bill,’ 34 Prichard Ave. General. 
Life’s not so short but there is room for courtesy. 
SHANE, EDWARD N. 


“Skeckles,’? 469 Columbia St. College; Glee YOUNG, ELIZABETH A. 
Club 2, 3: “Betty,” 103 Pearson Ave. General. 
To be strong ts to be happy. eo She prefers to be good rather than seem so. 





IN MEMORIAM 


The Class of 1929 hold in loving memory four classmates: 


RALPHEL DeANGELIS — DIED JANUARY 28, 1929 
WALTER LAMB—DIED JULY 19, 1928 
ETHEL SAVAGE—DIED JULY 3, 1928 
WILFRED GRAHAM — DIED MAY 11, 1928 
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ARTHUR ROGDE—«SRMA BROOKS 


PRESIDENT a VICE ~PRESIDENT 


ESTHER DOOLIN _ LORING BANKS 


SECRETARY TREASURER 


JUNIOR CLASS OFFICERS — 
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: JUNIOR CLASS HISTORY 


Having completed a very successful Sophomore year, scholastically, physically, and 
financially, the Class of *30 entered with new zeal upon a bright and promising Junior year. 
Although our activities were somewhat hindered by the construction of the new school, 
nevertheless, our spirits and hopes were not quenched, and it was with great enthusiasm on 
January 23 that we elected the following as our officers: Arthur Rogde, President; Irma 
Brooks, Vice-President; Esther Doolin, Secretary; Loring Banks, Treasurer. 


The officers made their recognition speeches February 18, after which the president 
conducted a business meeting. 


On April 4, to our delight, a Junior Night Committee was elected, consisting of Florence 
Luppi, John Lyle, and Ralph Skinner. 


Junior Night was held on May 17 and our class again displayed its fine co-operation. A 
splendid program was arranged by committee and officers, and judging by the large 
attendance and the frolic of the evening, everyone had a wonderful time. 


The Junior girls and boys this year have played an important part in athletics, in school 
organizations, and in attaining the honor list. 


We have all developed this year physically, due to our new gymnasium. Many of our boys 
and girls have taken part in all sports, but Francis Escott, Donald Wells and Robert Reid, 
regulars of the championship football team, and William Malloy, captain of the Cross- 
Country team, were our outstanding athletes. 


Juniors were well represented in every organization in the school. Frank Giacobbe, 
leader of the second orchestra and Harry Whittaker, leader of band, were our leading 
musicians. Jeremiah O’Brien, a debater, James Boyle and Dana Bowie, alternates, were 
our classmates who participated in the Public Debate. Beatrice Pambookjian and 
Elizabeth Coleman were our girl debaters. Bertha Marshall has shown remarkable ability 


in poetry. 


We have also had many students who have attained the honor list, but of course, our 
number could have been very much enlarged. Doris Carson, Russell Maynard, Marion 
Warnock, Janet Woodman, Emma Morline and Richard Parr were our super-honor 


students. 


We, the Class of ’30, have now completed our second successful year in the Somerville 
High School. We look forward to our Senior year with much pride, for ours will be the first 
class to be graduated from the completed new High School, and indeed, you may be assured 
we will endeavor to uphold that honor and distinction. 
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JUNIOR “RADIATOR” STAFF 


Second Row: Marjorie Batson, Francis Lowney, Virginia Collupy, Olive Heuermann, Barbara Perkins, John 
Pierce, Earl Kernahan. 
First Row: Bertha Marshall, Mary Counihan, Iris Ruggles, Ralph Skinner, Elizabeth Corbin, Esther Hodgdon 


Gertrude Hickey. 





Editor-in-Chief 
Ralph K. Skinner, °30 


Associate Editors Class Editors 
Elizabeth I. Corbin, °30 Managing Editor E. Leslie Lockman, ’29 
Iris D. Ruggles, °31 Earl G. Kernahan, °30 Barbara Perkins, *30 


Irene F. Ward, “31 
Library Editor 


Exchange Editor Gertrude T. Hickey, 730 Assistant Class Editors 
Mary J. Counihan, 30 M. Evelyn Cann, “29 
Humor Editor John H. Pierce, °30 
Poetry Editor Marjorie H. Batson, *30 Melvin H. Rosen, °31 
Bertha A. Marshall, ’30 
Staff Artists Alumni Editors 
Sporting Editor Virginia H. Collupy, *30 Olive V. Heuermann, *30 
Edward D. Matheson, °30 Francis A. Lowney, °30 Esther M. Hodgdon, *30 
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Ralph Skinner, Florence Luppi, John Lyle 
JUNIOR NIGHT 


On the evening of May 17, the ‘Junior Night” of the class of 1930, successfully took place, 
in the Somerville High School Gymnasium. A large, well organized group of Juniors, 
Seniors and guests attended. 


Two one-act plays were presented. “‘ The Bishop’s Candlesticks,” a solemn and beautiful 
play, with the following cast: Webster Fairbanks, John Lyle, Mary Nocinelli, Helen 
MacMiuillen, and William Welch. ‘“‘Not on the Program,’ a comedy play with cast con- 
sisting of: Virginia Collupy, Henrietta Bates, Nancy Meyers, Louis Pratt, William Fair- 
banks, and James Bovle. A few acts of vaudeville were presented by members in the 
Junior Class. 


Stage Manager Nino DiMartino and Barbara Perkins, in charge of properties, did 
wonderfully well with their work. 


After the plays, refreshments were served. Dancing soon followed until twelve o’clock, 
music being furnished by “‘The Crimsonion Orchestra.” 


The committee in charge, with the help of Miss Bell, Miss Bradford, and Miss Campbell, 
made “‘Junior Night” an outstanding success. 


| ty Ch Be 
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A GROUP OF POEMS 
BY BERTHA MARSHALL 


SPRING 


There comes a day when, winter past, 
Life seems no longer drab or drear; 
Earth’s resurrection comes at last, 

— It is the springtime of the year. 


Flowers appear upon the earth 

Life reigns where once all things were sere; 
The trees and grass all come to birth, 

— It is the springtime of the year. 


The blue-jay’s call drifts from the hill, 
The meadow lark chants loud and clear; 
The sunlit lake is calm and still, 

— It is the springtime of the year. 


CAPE COD IN JUNE 


It’s wonderful here on old Cape Cod 

In the beautiful month of June, 

When the golden, gay genista 

Is flecking the silvery dune; 

When the wonderful unseen Artist 

Is painting the whole Cape o’er 

And has spilled out all His colors 

On the marshlands and the moor; 

— When dandelions cover the field, 

And buttercups bloom by the way; — 

— The dark blue waves, the salt creek, 
— The scent of the fresh salt hay; — 

You may travel far, — both East and West, 
But you'll return here . . . soon! 

For you'll find the place you like the best, — 
Is old Cape Cod in June! 





SCENE FROM A BRIDGE 


Twilight mists are on the hilltops, 
Tall grey beech trees arch the stream; 
A myriad of twinkling stars 
Dance gayly on the silver sheen; 
And where the river twists its path 
The shore unwinds a ribbon green; 
. . . And far, far in the distance 
The ghostly spires of the town are seen. 
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THE DAWN 


The sun now leaves its eastern bed. 
’Cross the heavens winds its way; 
Sending earthward shafts of sunbeams 
At the dawning of the day; 

Wakens gently all the flowers, 

Gently wakens all the trees; 

And arouses from their slumbers 
Birds and butterflies and bees; 
Wakes the dreamy, laughing brooklet 
Sends it singing on its way: 

— Sends a thousand colors dancing 
On the waters of the bay. 


Oh there is but One who e’er could paint 
The beauty of a dawning of the day. 


TWO GNARLED OLD TREES 
by James Boyle 


Two gnarled old trees 

Blink and murmur in the warm 
Spring sunshine. 

Every year Spring surprised them 
Before the house was built 

They stood here 

When all about them orchards spread 
Yet every summer they bear fruit, 
Large golden pears weigh down 
Their branches, 

And that surprises us; 

For they are very very old 
Knotted and bent by their years 
Crooked by the strong East wind 
Two gnarled old trees. 
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JUNIOR CLASS NOTABLES 


Do you know that 


Bertha Marshall has shown unusual 
poetic ability for a high school pupil? 


Ralph Skinner has made a fine record for 
himself in the activities of the Junior Class? 


Doris Carson and Robert Clark are both 
thorough students, noted for their scholar- 
ship? 


Constance Kenney and Marjorie Batson 
have been giving their services as pianists 
for the orchestra and glee clubs, respec- 
tively? 


Donald Wells and Fred Escott have well 
represented the Junior Class in athletics? 


Frank Giacobbe has proven his ability 
as a director in the second orchestra? 


Arthur Rogde, besides being our efficient 
class president, has proven his mettle in the 
debating line? 


Virginia Collupy and Francis Lowney 
are both talented and enthusiastic workers 
for the Radiator in the art line? 


We are very proud of Diran Dinjian 
with his vocal talent and ability? 


The cheer leaders this year are girls from 
the Junior class, Ida Carbone, Ruth 
Crosby, and Florence Luppi, who well 
supported the girls’ part in the cheering? 


Warren Allen holds the position of 
Junior Head Proctor? 


Pauline Pryzmont represented the Jun- 
ior Girls in the Washington trip? 


Robert Glennon went to Washington at 
the time of the Election? 


Irma Brooks has served two years as our 
fine Vice-President? 
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Loring Banks has given two years to the 
Treasurer’s position? 


James Boyle has been conspicuous in the 
activities of the Webster Debating Society? 


Elizabeth Corbin accomplished a great 
deal in Radiator work, especially in the 
Junior issue? 


Esther Doolin of very pleasing person- 
ality, has well been placed as our class 
Secretary? 


Wilbur Fader has faithfully served as a 
Bank Official? 


John Lyle was appointed a member of 
the Junior Night Committee in addition to 
being assigned a part in one of the plays? 


Philomena Bucceli has attained the 


Basketball Varsity? 


Marion Wheeler and Anna Gomes have 
attained the position of the fastest Junior 
Typists? 


POPULAR SONGS 


“High upon a hill top” ape Bet 
“Pal of mine” Caesar 
“1m krazy over you” Math. 


“Tl get by”’ 
‘*Mean to me” 
“What a night” 


Ambitious boys 
Report cards 
Junior Night 


“Sweethearts on parade” Class Day 
“Some sweet day” Graduation 
“Then I'll be happy” Vacation 


“The end of a perfect day” 
Last day of school 


**Remember”’ S.H.S. Seniors 
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JAMES DOOLIN. “GRACE SUMNER 


PRESIDENT VICE ~PRESIDENT 





LUCILLE DAVIS HAROLD LARSON 


SECRETARY TREASURER 


SOPHOMORE CLASS OFFICERS — 
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SOPHOMORE CLASS HISTORY 


On September 19, 1928, we, the present Sophomore Class, entered the portals of the 
Somerville High School to further our education and obtain the benefits offered by that 
institution. 


The prospect of attending school in the afternoon was discussed by the entire class and the 
majority seemed to consider it a great disadvantage, their one and only reason being — the 
loss of their afternoon recreation. However, after several successful weeks had passed, the 
advantages of this session became evident. 


Our official welcome, following soon after the commencement of school, was extended to 
us by Mr. Avery. 


Immediately after the Christmas vacation, many of us moved to the new West wing, 
which had been under construction up to this time, and prepared to settle down. It was not 
for long, however, for, on a certain day in February, we greeted the opening of the new 
gymnasium, and our recently established routine was again broken. This opening of the 
gymnasium was an event which many of us had anticipated. When our thoughts constantly 
fled to the showers, the apparatus and really splendid equipment, could you blame us for 
over-flowing with enthusiasm; especially as we were able to look ahead for two more years? 


An event, closely following this, was the most entertaining concert given by the orchestra 
and various members of the school. We were proud to know that our class had its repre- 
sentation among the entertainers. 


In our next assembly, Mr. Avery spoke to us concerning our report cards and, also, 
reminded us that we should soon need to organize our class. This we did indue time, 
electing as our officers the following: 


James Doolin, President 
Grace Sumner, Vice-President 
Lucille Davis, Secretary 
Harold Larson, J'reasurer 


By means of the radio in the auditorium, on March 4, we had the pleasure of hearing 
President Hoover’s inaugural address. Then came the inauguration of our own class 
officers on March 27, and our first class meeting. 


On April 12, an interesting assembly was given us by the members of the Student 
Council. The majority of us knew very little about this body of students, but you may be 
assured we profited greatly from listening to the various speakers. Once again our class was 
represented, this time by our President, James Doolin. 


Last, but not least, came the Sophomore Class dance, which was held on May 10. It was 
attended by many, who, needless to say, had an enjoyable time. 


So far, we had been rather popular as Sophomores, but we now discovered that it was 
time for us to step into the background and give our departing Seniors a taste of the 
limelight. 


We Sophomores, on the whole, have spent a very enjoyable year with the help of our 
teachers, to whom we owe much credit. 
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SOPHOMORE ROOM PROCTORS 
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SOPHOMORE ORCHESTRA 


Third Row: Harold Joyce, Robert Coster, Elston Pratt, William Goldthwait, John Bishop, George Sturtevant, 
William Robbins, Roy Pearson, Jack Turner. 


Second Row: Arthur Schofield, Elmer Pierce, Cecelia Dewire, Theresa Ronan, Louisa Puopolo, Edmund 
Quinlan, Harry Whittaker. 


First Row: Lucius Packard, Gordon Gott, Clifford Micherson, Lester Perry, Stanley Howard, Chester Jones. 
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SOPHOMORE BAND 


Second Row: Harold Joyce, William Robbins, William Goldthwait, George Sturtevant, John Bishop, Elston 
Pratt, Ray Pearson, Arthur Haskell. 

First Row: Arthur Schofield, Elmer Pierce, Joseph Diskin, Harry Whittaker (Leader), Paul Maynard, 
Lester Perry, Edmund Quinlan. 
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SOPHOMORE HUMOR 


LOST: A fountain pen by a Sophomore with a 
cracked top. 


If They Picked the Actors From S.H.S. 


PICTURE FEATURING 
Sony: Boyar =, . tee ae eee James Doolin 
Dress Parade. G. 4" ua ten eee Seniors (tch, tch) 
The Twelve O’Clock Girl......... ex Sophomore 
The Awakening. . see ee ere .. Report Cards 
Fouriwalls223 eae rete Saino: 
The Perfect Crime. 5... -- Day You Play Hookey 
The Big Parade. pes rer Traffic Squad 
Red Hair..s 2 Cae eee ee eee ‘Arnold Pedersen 
The ie ee ee ke eke rd: John Guidici 
Kingsot Kings) Sion omega aie ere Chief of T. S. 
The“ lerron eee ee eee An Examination 
Valley of Giants ..................Thomas Stack 
‘The: Barker 420 ie eee oe oe Member of T.\S. 
Girl-Shy . paw. .. Joseph Diskin 
The Patent Leather Kidseoe hae Arnold Church 


Our Dancing Daughters. .....The Girls at “Gym” 


“What was the last and greatest thing 
Caesar did?” 
J--n Bi--op: “He died.” 


If ten plus ten equals twenty, how can eleven plus 
eleven equal twenty, too? 


Teacher: ““What great man do you think of when 
you put coal on the fire?’ 
Pupil: “Phillip the Grate.” 


When a woman is so fat that she can’t get in a 
telephone booth, there is no use talking. 


YE BOOK REVIEW OF S.H.S. 
The Scarlet. Leiter se ae ete ee Low Marks 
The Crisis . Se eee .. Report Cards 
Ambition . te .The Credit 
Dimmest Dream. ; _. The Maximum Credit 
NaIttler ds) OUTNEYS ae een a ee To Mr. Sear’s Office 
Beginners... rt oes . Sophomores 
We All Live Thr ough Biers ee wis "The School Year 
‘Points West}. ee seen eee Rooms in West Building 
The Spy... .. The Floor Master 
Much Ado About Nothir: g. i ea oe coy , Trigonometry 


EX DECLOMLON oe air oie 


If yew and eye 

And ewe and aye 

And you and I, dear me, 
Were always spelled 

Just U and I, 

How mixed up we should be. 
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H-m-n Gol--nst-in has found that there are only 
two parts to a Latin verb —the part you don’t 
know and the part you do. 


Pupil: (Giving oral theme) “The yellow gown 
was a dress worn by both Nancy and Priscilla — 

Teacher: “Just a minute. That sounds like a 
physical impossibility to me.” 


We almost forget — Harvard is no good. Why? 
Well, P--l1 May--rd has suddenly decided to go to 
Dartmouth. 


Teacher: “Who can give me a sentence with 
“diabetes” in it?” 
Isadore Nottadore: 


‘** ‘T ook out for Yale,’ the captain cried, 
‘They’re aiming to defeat us, 

And all the football team has sworn 
They’ll either diabetes’.” 


Why is a girl not a noun? 
Because a lass (alas) is an interjection. 


We live in constant dread of the day when J--es 
Ru--wor-h will forget his usual weekly deposit. 
It will cause such a drop in the amount we bank. 
(W e always try not to be sarcastic, but . . .) 

Don’t you think we Sophomores are Nayits an 
artistic class? Have you noticed our striking color 
schemes? For example: 

M-lv-n R-s-n’s orange jacket and red sweat- 
shirt, 

_J--n Tu--er’s red tie and green sweater (it looks 
like Christmas, ) 

Do--ld Cur--e’s green sweater and yellow tie, 

And last, but not least, J-n McEy-y’s Kelly- 
green tie (we always thought he was Irish.) 

A certain English section in the school contains 
some very promising actors and actresses. We 
wonder why, when they dramatized scenes from 
Silas Marner recently, the impression was given 
that they should all be comedians? 


SOME FAMOUS EXPRESSIONS 
Positive Means of Identification 


a6 oe for Latin Student 


CTY a 


rotcha Latindum?”’ 


“Careful, Now!’’. . on .Mr. Pearson 

“Concentrate! Concentrate!” . Miss Veazie 
“Quiet, Please... 2... «2 ee Miss Ayers 
“Eyes on Your Boaks.”.. 3. ae Miss Newborg 
“Now Child, It Is Like This —?...273% Miss Ryan 


‘Dues Due (and how!)~ 03. s neue Room Proctors 
“Kleven ‘To-morrow ssc... “Gym” Instructors 
*‘Move Faster and No Talking”’..... Traffic Squad 


“Now, You’ll Like This Lesson” ....Miss Burnham 
“We'll Read the Bulletin at 4.30”..... Miss Leach 
“Now, Vhenl ive... <3. ects cee Miss Hannon 
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OFFICE. SCENE 
Sitting: Marion Tucker, Frank Van Ummerson, Norman Burbank, Roger Maskell, Wallace Sinclair. 


Standing: Charles Quinn, Thurston Sumner. 


SENIOR PLAY — MR. NETTLETON’S HOME 
Standing: Dorothy Hall, Roger Maskell, Frank Van Ummerson, Ruth Turner, Muriel Thomas. 
Sitting: Maurice Duchin. 
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A GYM GROUP 
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A GYM GROUP 





A GYM GROUP 
120 





READ TAS TOs YEAR BVOeOTI oD 

















STUDENTS’ COUNCIL 


Third Row: Warren Allen, Robert Whittaker, Harold Larson, Norman Burbank, James Doolin, John Rondina, 
Loring Banks. 


Second Row: Arthur Rogde, Dorothy West, Vice-President, John Hayes, President, Anne Cole, Secretary, 
William Ingalls, Esther Doolin, John Guidici 
First Row: Irma Brooks, Muriel Lowell, Lucille Davis, Grace Sumner. 


THE STUDENTS’ COUNCIL 


The Students’ Council of the Somerville High School consists of the officers of the three 
classes together with the head proctors of all floors in both buildings. The Chief of the 
Traffic Squad, the President of the National Honor Society, and the Editor of the Radiator, 
who was voted in this year, are also members of this group. 


It is the aim of the Council to promote a closer co-operation between the student body 
and the faculty and also to work with the students toward the success of all the school 
activities of the three classes. 


Various projects have been brought up and discussed during the year, including the 
pupils’ use of the gymnasium, neatness about the school campus, and the Red Cross Drive, 
which was very successfully carried on. 


Delegates from the Council attended the State Student Council Convention at Brookline 
High School on February 22. They brought back a great many ideas of how student 
government is conducted in the other high schools in the state. 


The Council has worked with zeal and hopes it has met with a fair degree of success. 
May the future Student Council be successful in bringing about many of the projects we 
have discussed and started. 


ANNE E. COLE, Secretary, *29: 
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TRAFFIC SQUAD SUPERVISORS 
First Row: Grace Brattin, Everett Bunker, Roger Maskell, Norman Burbank, Chester Tracy, James Frew, 
Isabel Matel. 


Row Second: Foster Thomas, George Vallender, Arthur Greene, Clyde Goldthwait, Harry Tracy, Stanley Miller. 


TRAFFIC SQUAD 


Because of the two sessions this year the Traffic Squad has been greatly enlarged, making 
the problem to be solved more difficult and more numerous. Notwithstanding this con- 
dition, through the co-operation of the teachers and students many difficulties have been 
overcome. 


At this time, the Squad wishes to thank its advisers, the faculty, and the students for 
their co-operation during the year. 
Submitted by 


GRACE M. BRATTIN, Sec. 
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NATIONAL HONOR SOCIETY 


The National Honor Society has completed its third successful year in the history of this 
High School. Throughout the country there are now some eight hundred chapters and some 
twenty-five thousand wearing the emblem. It maintains as its standard the virtues of 
Character, Scholarship, Leadership, and Service. The officers of the organization are 
elected twice annually, as required by the constitution. In September the following officers 
were elected: President, John J. Hayes, Jr.; Vice-President, Grace W. Kelly; Student 
Treasurer, Sumner C. Spalding; Secretary, Muriel E. Lowell. An installation of the new 
Senior members was held in March. The ceremony was both dignified and impressive. We 
were very much honored to have as our guest and speaker, Everett W. Ireland. In April the 
following officers were elected for the ensuing year: President, Richard T. Hodgdon; Vice- 
President, Anita Sumner; Student Treasurer, Thomas B. Card; Secretary, Ruth L. Bean. 


Underclassmates, the National Honor Society is a goal to be sought and we urge you to 
exemplify its virtues that whether or not you gain the honor of its membership, you may 
make your life most worth while. We are very grateful to our faculty advisers, Miss Teele, 
Miss Woodward, Miss Ritchie, Mr. Obear, and Mr. Hosmer for kindly words of admonition 
and assistance. 


1929 


Bow Orks 


Tas a 


hag 


AIS 2 eA Oe: 


R 








‘rouuNg uo sANY T, “OY Ydosor ‘uryponq souneyy ‘puvploquieyy) prwapy “Aounyy UIApPo ‘ueifyseT uensed ‘orsueyeg ydyeyy 
‘urAY] SCUIOYT, ‘UBLUEYO'T oI[So7] ‘UOJSUYOL UOJMON “UUB TAY SBPULOYT, “UBYCUIO yy [1B ‘SUIBIT]IM JOU[ ‘Se0q Woqoy ‘AoulwA UNSNYy /Mmey )S.1-7 
‘URUUMOG BULLI ‘YpIWUS UOLRYAY “oT[I] Aopueysg ‘Avowry, Adrey{ ‘ouooly INY WY ‘T[PYSeIA Josoy ‘Ave, Io}soy7) 
‘yueqing UBULION “oyun, JJo1oAsT VMYYP[OY opATD “opudy]]e A IGIOOL) ‘SBULOY JT, 1O}SOoT “YOTOAA PA] “UIPPBIG_ 9owVIFH “UAING]Or) TULOBNT -Moy Puodddy 
UUAT | Souler SUBYTUNOT) Joye A “YouATT ydosor “TfIPT UBUWLONY “topuogs[e |] 
uyor “WweYyeIsuy vupyY “UBATD Bll ‘oyeBiq, oUTPIy “OVSINHIC, BUT ‘royunfFT AYyOIOG, “younqd;, CuolaA “UIpABET YPoQezyy “[oyeyy 
deal, ‘SprVapsy voluyeog ‘AvauoTr) vuuy ‘AvMEyyeyT VSLOVT) “UOSUIGOY, PLBULOG, ‘SoqtO,, WlOqoY “UOpSpoTFT puwyIY “AolfOr) Woqoy Moy ply], 
‘“oljJeo” WAoqoOYy “UOSII}JIq UIE 
‘eonqd Aiuepy ‘yYsnouogo preapy, “puelpsyy uyor “osseiyed [BULA ‘YopPOMWYIIA, “UBUPooIT) [IN07) “roUUTYS Ydyey ‘ssstIg 95.1004) 
‘uvilulq UBIIC, “ATBPUTS dVBT]B AY “UBTUT[OG as10er) “ayer WY Adsep] ‘Oloory wep, ‘sessnyy ydesor “erewreNopy Uyor “BATIg NYY /mMoy Y)IN0T 
CVNOS DIAAVUL YOINAS 


























BOOK 


A R 


ve 


Ag ts Oak 


ALeel 


R 


“ouoqie’) Bpy ‘ 
q ‘Uld]Sp]O4) dTUDIOg “HYSMOZII0,T, opNsj}1o+y 
Aory yyy ‘uewudey’) uojpopy ‘A 
WeYyeISU] BUpP I “[[BET 1oueo[sy 


UOSIOpUY UdIIT] {jopue ayn 


‘VYooiq, V [JO Bae 
AI “UTJIB IAT OUBOTT 
‘uosyeq omolieyy 


Moy Js 
yy UOTIe] 
oul,Ly 


auoye 1OUO}I 


INIA J 


‘SpleM Po uo}sUly UOPUTOA, YY -moy pr 


Ay o10G] *: [BUS Joy “oATe po] VUUpoU.T ‘ue 
dOUdIO[LY] Tuenyoey vupeyy, ‘snwuIpog eiIye[ey ‘ueyeUoYy Arey ‘e]porezzeyy ours 

‘uOSJopuBs BUUY ‘AByoR]] oe] ‘UBYoUTT UdfeT] ‘Udeig Auepy ‘Apunsy vuimpy ‘uty 
‘AQNWIOA oprejopy ‘Aydinypy eyjouu 
‘JOOSUC dITy ‘poomusvsry Ailey 


Wo Av ‘ALI9g POUT, 


uouUuUueB dJUuUOICy & IZZOIC] “Moy p 





JOY “WYSUM SHOP] 
Ayoyo dy estnory 


aa 


oH ‘oyseyy Uespeyy “1ouUo0y).Q oul 
aLOOJA, ATTUUG 


co Hi be 


yoRspor 
WW ‘ouoder) ats 


o}sINDICT B 





‘Kou00 
IWID YOIN 


JOY UATOAG MOOT JOIB 
U UApPAY SYA 














FAA ie A ei. Cars Y-E.AR BOfO1s no 2-9 











SENIOR “RADIATOR” REPRESENTATIVES 
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GIRLS’ DEBATING CLUB 


First Row: Irma DiGuisto, Florence Luppi, Catherine Greene, Mary A. Gradone, Flora Mazzarello, Loretta 
Robinson, Mary McCarthy. 

Second Row: Beatrice Pambookjian, Dorothy Diozzi, Ida Carbone, Elizabeth Coleman, Loretta Morely, 
Genevieve O’Leary, Louise Soldani, Whipple Elswick, Bertha Marshall. 


GIRLS’ DEBATING SOCIETY 


The Girls Debating Society has passed a successful year. The society consists of twenty-two 
members. Meetings have been held once every two weeks under the guidance of our faculty 
adviser, Miss Gordon. The officers for the year have been Mary A. Gradone ’29, President; 
Genevieve O’Leary °30, Secretary; Catherine Greene ’29, Treasurer. 


Both formal and informal debates have been held at the meetings. The team chosen for 
outside debates consists of Mary A. Gradone, Mary McCarthy, Beatrice Pambookjian, and 


Elizabeth Coleman, alternate. 
Mary A. Gradone, President. 
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WEBSTER DEBATING SOCIETY 


Third Row: John Hayes, Dana Bowie, John Clarke, George Bollman, Lloyd Hawes, Ralph Skinner, Robert 
Barbour, Wallace Sinclair, Clement Diamond, William Riccio, Joseph Huzzar. 

Second Row: M. Mahoney, Moderator, Nestor Foley, James Boyle, Marshal, Charles Quinn, Secrefary, Sumner 
Spalding, President, Arthur Rogde, Vice-President, Matthew Marmaud, Treasurer, Anthony 
Di Cicco, Richard Goduti. 

First Row:-_-Austin Varney, Peter Gookasian, George Samiotes, Everett Bunker, Lewis Pratt, Jeremiah 
O’Brien, Webster Fairbanks. 


THE WEBSTER DEBATING SOCIETY 


Despite the difficulties encountered this school year due to the two sessions, the Webster 
Debating Society looks back on the season of 1928-1929 as one of great success. It has had a 
large membership and well attended weekly meetings. 


As has been the custom for several years, the Webster held a public debate on April 12 
in Clayton Ellis Auditorium. In spite of the inclement weather, a large gathering heard the 
debate on the question, ‘‘ Resolved that the present Jury System should be abolished in 
Massachusetts.’ Jeremiah O’Brien *30, C. Sumner Spalding ’29, and Anthony Di Cicco °29, 
upheld the affirmative. James Boyle °30, was affirmative alternate. The negative was 
supported by John Hayes ’29, Charles Quinn °29, and H. Matthew Marmaud ’29. Dana 
Bowie °30, was the alternate. The negative was aw arded the judges’ decision and the medals. 


A fine selection of officers contributed to the society’s success. For the first term the 
officers were: President, C. Sumner Spalding, Vice-President, Arthur Rogde; Secretary, 
Charles Quinn; Treasurer, Matthew Marmaud; and Marshal Anthony Di Cicco. For the 
second term James Boyle held the office of Marshal, while the other officers retained their 
respective positions. 


Much of the success of the Society has been due to Mr. Mahoney, the Moderator. His 
knowledge of debating and parliamentary procedure, his hard work in making the public 
debate an event worth while, all have contributed to promote the purposes of the society 
which includes, besides the mastery of the science of debate and parliamentary procedure, 
the development of character. 

Charles Quinn, Secretary. 
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SENIOR ORCHESTRA 


The First Orchestra of Somerville High School has again completed a successful year. From 
the beginning of the season there have been many difficulties and obstacles, but as we 
arrive at the end of the year, we see we have surmounted each and everyone of them and it 
is with much pride and enthusiasm that we look back over our conquests. 


Although the personnel of the Orchestra is not correct according to most Symphony 
Orchestras, we have a very compact and well balanced group. The violin sections are 
exceptionally fine and much credit also goes to the trumpets, cellos, flutes, clarinets, saxa- 
phones, trombones, drums, and our very efficient pianist. 


All the players have co-operated with the leader and each other in producing an orchestra 
which is deserving of high praise. This spirit of co-operation is an essential factor in the 
make-up of any organization. 


Thurston Sumner has been the leader of this year’s orchestra, Constance Kenney, the 
pianist, and Betty Tufts and Elizabeth Sherman, the librarians. 


Much of the success of our orchestra is due to Mr. Whittemore and Miss Ellison, the 
faculty advisers, and the program has been varied. 


At the Senior Play, April 5, the orchestra furnished the music between the acts and 
received many compliments. The annual concert given May 28, surely was one of the most 
successful and enjoyable concerts ever given. 


To complete the year with a record worthy of such an orchestra, we had but to do good 
work at the graduation exercises. This was a fitting climax to our year of study. 


Thurston Sumner, Conductor ’29. 
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SENIOR CLASS COMMITTEES 
Second Row: Gift Committee: Joseph Lynch, Dorothy Baker, Francis Quinn, Ruth Turner, Robert Collier, 


Anita Sumner. 
First Row: Senior Night Committee: Muriel Lowell, Warren Peterson, Josephine Wardrobe. 














SCHOOL ARTISTS 
Second Row: Ralph Watt, James Doyle, Cornelius Leary, William McDonald, Ray James, George Priest, 
Amelto Campagna, Chesley DeAndrea. 
First Row: Virginia Collupy, Marion Smith, Ernest Wileomb, Edwina Trundy, Edward Boudreau, Evelyn 
Miller, Francis Lowney, Kathryn Sherman. ‘ 
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GIRLS’ FIELD HOCKEY TEAM 
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BOYS’ BASKETBALL TEAM 
Ralph Skinner, Alfred Harris King, George Mathewson, Mathew Marmaud. 
First Row: Edward Perry, Edward Martin, Victor Goduti, Arthur Freeman, Dominic Vitello, Donald Wells, 
Philip Parker. 


CROSS COUNTRY TEAM 
Second Row: William Mulloy, Frank Segee, Henry Duca. 
First Row: Arthur Kane, James Burns, Fred Finigan, Nino DiMartino. 
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Wolves of Wall Street 
Explain TheirSuccess 


As Recorded by J. Marmaduke Mimph 


Why are William Ingalls, John Hayes, Norman 
Burbank and Morton Dollof referred to as ‘“The 
Wolves of Wall Street,’ “The Financial Wizards,” 
“The Bulls of the Stock Market” and other magnetic 
terms? This question was all cleared up at a special 
meeting held in the special office of one of these 
money specialists at a special time yesterday 
afternoon. 


The meeting was held for the special benefit of the 
general public, the object being to inform the world 
of the manner in which these men rose from rags to 
riches, or, in other words, from high school to a 
corner on the stock market. When pressingly inter- 
viewed by men of the press these eccentric fellows, 
ordinarily modest in the extreme, opened up like 
morning glories at the arrival of dawn, and revealed 
the simple secrets of their simple successes. 


“Always eat plenty of shredded wheat if you want 
to make a success of speculation,’’ said ‘‘Wolf”’ 
Burbank, otherwise known as “‘Burb,’’ “Blurb,” or 
just plain “‘Soup,”’ by his business associates. ‘““And,”’ 
he continued, languidly inserting a Life Saver in his 
mouth, “‘Always bear in mind the fact that, all men 
being created equal, four out of five have halitosis 
and the other one dies of old age, which clearly 
indicates the fact that the sardine jam in Denmark 
is in no way connected with the price of U. S. 
Chromium Plate. On the other hand,’’ he continued, 
“When investing in mine stock it is always wise to 
look below the surface in order to substantiate the 
wildcats of eastern Cincinnati, and,’’ he concluded 
concludingly, “‘nine times out of ten diphtheria is not 
fatal.’ After this electrifying statement Mr. Bur- 
bank retired to an easy chair for a much needed rest. 


“T have become cognizant of the hypothesis, after 
living practically ever since I was born in the intrical 
complexities of the whirling maelstrom of human life 
upon this mundane sphere, that in order to attain 
the acme of perfection in any walk of life we must 
have an aim, an objective, in short, to use a crassly 
vulgarian and undeniably utilitarian term, we must 
make a mark, and in making this mark we must be 
ever careful that it is not a grease spot.’ This was 
the startling statement made by ‘Fox’ Hayes, 
known in his own circle as ““Ready Money Hayes.” 
“When I entered the business world with all its 
wiles and pitfalls,” continued “Fox,” “I was a poor 
boy, with only one fur coat to my back and nothing 
but a humble Hupmobile eight to ride in. My first 
attempt at speculation was a sad failure. I was but a 
frail youth at that time and didn’t know the tricks 
of the trade. I foolishly invested in lead; it sank and 
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I lost half of my meagre million. It was depressing in 
the extreme but I should have known that lead would 
sink; it always does. Remember,’’ he admonished 
admonishingly, “‘never invest in lead because it is 
bound to sink.” 


“IT owe my remarkable success to diligent toil and 
an overwhelming love of study.’ So spoke ‘“‘Catch- 
penny Ingalls,” the gopher of the Wheat Pit, as he 
sat at a highly polished desk rapidly writing out 
checks for $50,000 (Fifty thousand dollars) for 
charity institutions. At length he dashed his pen to 
the floor and continued earnestly, shredding a fifty 
dollar bill, a nervous habit of his. “‘I am a self-made 
man,” here he paused momentarily and flushed 
modestly, “‘and,’’ he continued after the flush had 
sluiced away, “I pulled myself together in the 
Somerville High School.” Here he paused a moment 
and took another fifty dollar bill out of the safe to 
shred. ““Now in making money one must always keep 
an eye pealed on the income tax, and always watch 
out for watered stock because it is all wet. And 
remember,” he concluded finishedly, “that diligence 
is the mother of good luck until the law of diminish- 
ing returns sets in, and then it is best to give up 
smoking.” 


‘Reach for a Lucky instead of a sweet, if you 
aspire to attain the pinnacle of success in the world 
of business,’’ remarked ‘“‘Greenback”’ Dollof in what 
was considered to be the most appalling and em- 
phatic statement made since the time of Patrick 
Henry. “‘In the course of the years and years which 
I have spent tinkering with the stock market, I have 
learned from experience that it does not pay to jump 
at conclusions. When I was young I always used to 
jump at conclusions. Sometimes I would sneak up 
and jump on them from behind, and others I would 
openly approach. Now, however, I know better. 
When I see a conclusion coming, I think before I 
leap.’’ Here he paused a moment and reached for a 
Lucky instead of a sweet. “‘Ha, ha ha!’’ he laughed 
suddenly. ‘‘Excuse me,” he apologized when he 
succeeded in controlling his mirth, but I was just 
thinking of the grim humour of life. Take the time 
I lost that half million on McGillicuddy Corkscrew 
preferred, ha ha ha! And the time I invested in 
Plinko Denatured Alcohol and it evaporated. I lost a 
cool million on that deal, ho ho ho! However,’’ he 
continued, turning serious once more, “I strongly 
advise taking asperin when the market slumps, and 
always remember that Constantinople is a small 
island in the Carribean Sea; this always helps the 
beginner. When buying stock it is always well to 
use discretion. Don’t invest in oil; it is too slippery. 
Take something like yeast that is bound to rise. 
Then of course, there is always a sharp edge on 
Gillette Razor Blades, Frigidaire is always a bit 
cool, and Dirto sand paper is usually rough. Always 
buy at low high medium and sell on small down pay- 
ments, and,” he said in conclusion, “‘always remem- 
ber that H2@ is water and X equals the unknown 
quantity.” 
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Mildred Sarsaparilla’s Talk 


on Love and Sentiment 


Dear Miss Sarsaparilla: 


I am a charming young woman just past twenty 
or thereabouts, I have a skin you love to touch, I 
am passionately in love with a young man who 
loves me dearly and up till a short time ago he 
brought me large boxes of candy on week days and 
bouquets of flowers on holidays and Sundays. But 
last week I asked him to bring an egg beater, and 
he suddenly turned cold toward me and _ has re- 
mained aloof all week. He now brings me half pound 
boxes of candy instead of pound boxes. What shall 


I do? 
Lonely Milka. 
Answer: 


Evidently the young man is averse to egg beaters, 
or it may be that he doesn’t hold the same view- 
point as you do. Try reasoning with him; it may be 
that he doesn’t understand about such matters. 
When he calls on you, it may be well for you not to 
be too eager to see him; tell him you are out or that 
you have another engagement, just to impress 
him with the fact that itis not wise to quarrel with 
you. If he wishes to continue the friendship ask 
him what his intentions are for the future. If 
he doesn’t then name the happy day, it might be 
wise to start taking some kind of tonic, or part your 
hair on the other side. 





Dear Miss Sarsaparilla: 


I am an attractive young brute, madly in love 
with a pair of bounding young beauties; one is a 
blond with big feet and the other is a brunette with 
pimples. My heart is torn between them. I love one 
because she has an open face, but her face is covered 
with skin blemishes and she has dark circles under 
her eyes. The other one has a skin like satin, but 
she has big feet. Both of them are infatuated with 
me, as no woman can help being, and I am undecided 
which one to pick. Can you help me? 

Doubtful. 


Answer: 


Undoubtedly you are one of those persons who 
would let a few pimples or big feet stand between 
you and sublime happiness. Do not hesitate over this 
thing too long, either pick one or the other, but bear 
in mind the fact that if you do pick one you cannot 
have the other. If you select the brunette, you will 
have to put up with sullen moods and _ bilious 
attacks. On the other hand if you pick the blond, 
you will have a fickle nature and a deflated oesoph- 
agus to contend with. Try not to pay any at- 
tention to this thing at all. Just remember that love 
doesn’t run smoothly for every one, just try to be as 
pleasant mannered and as good company as you 
can. But in all events be sure and keep your worries 
to yourself. I advise you to forget the whole matter. 
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THE LYRE 


The Lyre is a periodical published on the third 
Saturday of every week and sold either in install- 
ments or in one part. The price is optional and the 
subscription is $2 or $3 a year as you prefer. Either 
forward the money direct to us, or if you prefer we 
will pay you. All manuscripts will be given careful 
consideration and will be promptly rejected. 


THE STAFF 


Chief Editor in Generali 32 aes E. Albert Pickard 
Vice Editor in General....... Elbridge A. Pickard 


General Editor of Vice... ..J. Marmaduke Mimph 
Crime Editor..................-Guido Guillotine 
Sporting Editor (2: eee Richard Fannon 
Social Events Recorder....°..-. Loretta Robinson 
Janitor . ... , o. (een eee tome Gllicnuddy 
Office Boy. .............+..-..Fawdown Goboom 





Dear Miss Sarsaparilla: 


I am a middle aged woman more or less, with two 
small daughters, three medium sized sons and four 
pekinese poodles. My husband, a strapping fellow, 
beats me every night witha small blunt instrument 
because I don’t have pickles for supper. I love him 
dearly but I can’t stand pickles, and would hate to 
bring them into my family to pollute my children. 


What am I to do? 
Black and Blue. 
Answer: 


For heaven’s sake don’t let this thing worry you, 
this is merely your husband’s way of showing 
his affection for you. When he comes in at night, 
meet him with a smile and see if your quarrel can’t 
be patched up in some way. This isn’t so bad; 
supposing he does beat you with a small blunt 
instrument. What if he were to use a large sharp 
instrument such as an ice pick or a crowbar? Re- 
member that every cloud has its silver lining. Try 
to convince him that your love is worth more than a 
few pickles. Just bear these facts in mind and re- 
member that this is a question which has staggered 
a host of other women and probably will never be 
answered satisfactorily. 








Dear Miss Sarsaparilla: 


I have been reared in the customary manner, I 
am not strikingly handsome but I have a subtle 
inward magnetism which no woman can resist. I 
am deeply (six or eight fathoms) in love with a 
young woman of middle age. We have been very 
close in our friendship (both of us being Scotch). 
I adore her and would like to make her my wife but 
she has a floating kidney and I can never marry a 
woman with a floating kidney. How shall I cope with 
this situation? 

Gloomy Gus. 


(Continued on next page) 
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Answer: 


My dear boy you must cope with this situation 
diplomatically. Are you in a position to be sure 
that she has a floating kidney or are you letting your 
fancy run away with you? A floating kidney is an 
organic disorder and may or may not be the result 
of fallen arches. Did you know this or are you being 
influenced by a capricious whim. If you are, as you 
say, in love with this woman you should be thinking 
of a home and children and not let a little thing 
like a kidney mar you happiness. Love is altogether 
too fine a thing to be jeopardized. Explain the whole 
thing to her in a straightforward manner. The im- 
portant thing is to be honest with yourself. 


MILDRED SARSAPARILLA 


Miss B-o-n: “It gives me great pleasure to give 
you sixty per cent in French.” 

Pupil: “Why don’t you give me ninety per cent 
and have a better time?” 


Casey: ““The ham in this sandwich is quite thin.” 
Escott: “Yes? The man that cut that ham used 
to make cigarette papers out of calling cards.” 


Senior: “Say, have you got a cigarette?”’ 
Sophomore: “Yes, do you want to see it?” 


Give Me Five Days of Your Life and 


Pll Give You Personal Magnetism 


Are you struggling along at an ill-paying job? 
Do people ignore you? Is life just a bit harsh with 
your ~ 1 am} They do;~-- It is!= You all’ answer: 
Well let’s talk this thing over — how would you 
like to increase your pay tenfold, rise to the acme 
of perfection in the business world, and have the 
ability to sway an audience of thousands, almost 
over night? Impossible? No! No! No! I’ve taken men 
who turned to ice when they tried to speak and 
made human dynamos out of them. Only the other 
day I made a human dynamo out of a man, and now 
he is down at the electric plant they can’t get 
along without him. He weighs the kilowatts. He 
had the ability you see but that habit of turning to 
ice when he tried to speak queered him wherever 
he went. There’s no reason for you to feel despondent 
even if you are stupid; what if you are a bore to those 
around you? There is no reason for you to despair, 
you can’t help it if you are a moron or an imbecile, 
probably you are either one or both, but what does 
it matter? For I am here, yes, right here in my 
elaborate office ready to draw you out of yourself, 
remodel you, and fill you right up to the brim with 
personal magnetism. Simply fill in the attached 
coupon and mail it to me. Remember, a coupon 
pledges you to nothing, and you'll soon be the 
loadstone of your community. Act now! ‘The 
address is 333 Thirty-Third Street, Chicago, Ill. 
Address it to Robert Collier, Chief Magnetizer, or 
directly to Eugene Gorrill, Vice Magnetizer. It 
means the changing of your whole life, do it now. 

— adv. 
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TEN YEARS AGO 


Copied from the Lyre of May, 1929 
The City of Purple Dreams 


Ten years ago Mr. Pickard wrote the following 
paragraphs. Since then he has carried out his plan, 
and, as you all know, with his “‘new era in crime” 
all interest in crime has gone, and the aesthetic 
methods advocated have just naturally turned to 
good ends. 


I see by the paper that seventeen men were 
lined up and mowed down in cold blood by machine 
guns in Chicago yesterday, my friend said, as he 
sat down beside me in the public library one day a 
short time ago. He stated it in a casual way and I 
knew that he meant every word of it, but somehow 
it seemed to strike my sense of humor. I burst out 
with a peal of insane laughter. How droll it seemed. 
Think of lining up those men and mowing them 
down in cold blood! If it had been warm 
blood it might have been different, but no, men are 
always mowed down by machine guns in cold blood, 
especially in Chicago, when there is a garage handy. 
Yes, there must be a garage because without a 
garage there would be nothing to line them up 
against. My friend joined me in my mirth, and we 
chuckled merrily for several minutes at the mere 
idea of it. But this is no joke, the thing has gone too 
far, I am distinctly bored from reading accounts of 
defenseless men being lined up against garage walls 
and shot down by machine guns. Must this thing 
continue? No! And I believe that I have the solu- 
tion. 


First of all, why line them up at all? Why not 
arrange them in a circle or place them in tiers? 
Secondly, why not eliminate the garages entirely? 
They are all worn out. Everytime anyone is killed 
in Chicago, they are lined up against garage walls 
so I gather from newspaper accounts. However, it 
seems that houses of worship are used when they 
are lined up for robbing, for not long ago another 
acquaintance brought to my attention the fact that 
eighty people were lined up and robbed of $50,000 
in a synagogue in Chicago. Yes, indeed, the city is a 
place of dreams. Some day I shall go there and or- 
ganize a gang for the express purpose of reforming 
the crude methods employed by the criminals who 
populate the place. There will be many changes; 
garage lineups, machine gun mows, cold blood 
killings all must go to make way for a new era in 
ee it will be called The reign of Elbridge Pick- 
ard. 





O 


GET RIDZOR THATEACID STOMACH? 
THOSE WEAK SALUNGS (ae ACI ELiali rs 
TONGUE? AND THAT FLUTTERING SOLAR 
PLEXUS — GET RID OF THE REST OF THE 
BODY AT THE SAME TIME. Use Arsenico- 
Poisonal, immediate relief or your money refunded. 
No more sleepless nights or wakeful days. Immediate 
relaxation and eternal slumber are guaranteed. 
Fill out the coupon and mail it to foreman Gilbert 
MacAnern, the MacAnern Company, MacAnern 
City, Iowa. — adv. 
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Society News 


Deb Presents Prominent Scotchman 


Last evening a grand and glorious peanut ball 
was given by Miss Elizabeth Van Swagger Di Pesa, 
debutante daughter of the Van Swagger Di Pesa, 
in honor of the famous Scotchman Sir Harry Lauder 
Hayes. This noted daughter of riches engaged the 
Fitzedwards bungalow for the occasion. 


Society turned out galore in stunning gowns and 
old Kresgian jewelry. Among those invited to say 
how-de-do to Sir Hayes were Mayor John Reardon 
and his running mate, none other than the versatile 
marathon star, Paul Sweeney. Mr. Sweeney will be 
remembered for his unusual speed in his Somerville 
High School days (daze). The well known under- 
taker, William Holmes, presided over all enter- 
tainments, the most prominent in this endeavor 
being the follies beauties, Catherine Greene and 
Flora Mazzerello. Other guests were present, the 
list comprising about five hundred. 


Shortly after midnight when all guests had de- 
parted, Officer Runney saw a dim light in Fitz- 
edwards bungalow. Upon investigating, Runney 
found it to be Sir Harry Lauder Hayes who was 
still searching for a few undiscovered peanuts. 


Boston Tea Party 


Society will gather tomorrow to meet the dis- 
tinguished backwoodsman, none other than the 
John Clarke, the only hermit in Somerville’s 
history. The affair will be given in the form of a 
tea party. The chief powers being the dainty and 
petite persons; Roger Wittemore, Edwin Peterson, 
John Rondina, Anthony Di Cicco, William Casey, 
and others usually seen in this role. 


Incidentally Mr. Clarke is a former Somerville 
boy, now living in seclusion in the mountains of 
East Bohunk. Mr. Clarke is considered one of 
the most successful of the class of 1929, in as much 
as he is the only person who has fulfilled his am- 
bitions. 


O 


This would be a great world, if, after learning to 
play the saxophone by correspondence, you had to 
play it the same way. 


Height of Politeness 
KINDLY — KEEP — YOUR — HANDS — OFF 
— THIS — WIRE — IT — CARRIES — 20,000 — 
VOLTS — OF — ELECTRICITY. 
THANK — YOU 








ADT Dene O41 Y BAe B:Os0ekK 


I SS 


WORLD SERIES OF ‘1939”’ 
b 
Richard Pei 


It was one of those clear, sunny afternoons which 
make you feel glad to be alive, and sorry that work 
compels you to be indoors. But in spite of what my 
conscience told me about letters to be read and 
answered, I made a heroic resolution to play truant, 
and locking my conscience up in the closet where 
my hat had been hanging, I boarded a car and 
hurried off to the ball field to be one of the many 
thousand fans who had probably done the very 
same thing as I, for it was the last and what promised 
to be the greatest game of the season. 


When it is the last game of the World Series, 
with the Warriors and the Red Hose a tie for the 
pennant, three games already played and the ul- 
timate moment to come, one does not notice such 
trivial things as urchins pestering him to death 
with candy and score cards as he worms and bores 
his way through the pressing crowds to get to the 
gate of the ball park, nor does he pay much atten- 
tion to anything except the quickest route to the 
ticket office. 


At ball games humanity is classed in two main 
groups, the pushers and the pushed. I, being a 
pusher, got a good seat, as all good pushers do, and 
while waiting for the game to begin, I noticed down 
in the boxes in front of me Governor Vincent Paula, 
the best mayor Boston ever had, accompanied by 
Charles Quinn. I saw that I was not the only busy 
business man who had stolen away from his duties 
that afternoon. 


When the teams appeared on the field, there was 
a commotion in the grandstand, and murmurs of 
surprise arose, for the first battery had been kept 
a careful secret till the last moment. The cause of it 
all was James (Jimmy) Hall, former Yankee pitcher, 
warming up for the Boston Warriors, while on the 
opposing team Thomas (Tiger) Hogan was curling 
them over the plate for the Red Hose. These two 
men had handled the leather sphere like wizards 
for their club all season, and I saw then and there 
that it was going to be a duel between them for 
supremacy. 


With an eye for strategy, manager Rus Young, 
of the Red Hose hustled Dick Cavagnaro over to 
run for Tiger Tom Hogan. And Dick has baseball 
blood like his uncle, Gus Gardello the New England 
League umpire. Escott pitching a mean pill, paused 
to take in the last move of the Red Hose, and 
grunted. Then with a smile he put over an easy one, 
the batter bunted and his career suddenly ended. 
In the meantime Cavagnaro was rounding the 
keystone base like a small cyclone and heading for 
home. Slowing down as he approached third, like 
a diving girl, he shot for the bag three shakes ahead 
of the ball and umpire Sonny Levy called him 
safe. 


Bill Bec stepped up to the bat like a surgeon 
about to perform an operation. With a swing that 


might have split the ball into two segments he let 
go and it landed right into the pitcher’s hands. 
Two out and Cavagnaro on third swearing in the 
best Parisian French. Then came Eddie Moran to 
the bat and the grandstand hushed as though a 
funeral was about to pass. One ball! Suspense. 
Two balls! More suspense. Two strikes! Groans, 
Three balls! Suspense so great that if somebody in 
the grandstand had dropped a ten dollar bill 
nobody would have stopped to pick it up. Cavag- 
naro touched a rabbit’s foot in his pants pocket and 
said a few magic words. 


The pitcher warmed up to finish the job. With the 
cold precision of an undertaker, he sent his ball, 
but it slid by. Four balls! Shouted the umpire and 
Eddie took his base. Cavagnaro swooped down on 
home plate like a wild Indian, and the grandstands 
rocked as if an earthquake had hit them, while 
Martin, catcher for the Braves, forgetting about the 
incoming cyclone, sent the ball to first base. 


With that the little blue devil that marks the 
scores of all great baseball games, chalked up 1 to 0 
in favor of the Red Hose, and the championship of 
the world was theirs. It only goes to show that: mis- 
takes are the cause of the other fellow’s downfall, 
and though two teams be perfect, there’s a weak 
spot somewhere that turns the trick. 


LINE UP FOR THE WORLD’S SERIES 


Red Hose Braves or Warriors 


Cie Luppi Martin 

P. Hogan Hall 

Ist Escott Foote 

2nd Bec Sullivan 

3rd Moran Goguen 

l.f. Vitello Penny 

c.f. Howard Escott, Captain 

r.f. Graham, Captain Grady 

s.s. Bec Hutchinson 
Manley King 


Young, Manager Sprague, Manager 


Bob. F.: ““What do you do with your clothes when 
you wear them out?” 


Mary G.: “Wear them home, again, of course.” 


Football Coach (to team just before big games) 


Now play hard boys. Remember, there are two 
big cigarette manufacturers in the stands. 


He who hesitates — loses the parking place. 


“How you all gettin’ on wid yous rith- 
metic, Sam?” 

“Well, I learned to add up de oughts, but de 
figgas bothah me some.” 


Lost Balloonist: “Ahoy, where am I?” 


Farmer: “Hey, hey, you can’t fool me, by gum. 
Yer right up there in that little basket.” 


Upper: “‘Set the alarm for two, please.” 
Lower: ““You and who else?” 
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Big Name Mystery Cleaned Up by Philo Gubb, 
Clever Sleuth of the 
Somerville Police Department 


Detective Philo Gubb, whose real name is either 
Paul Folsome or Edward Monnahan or perhaps 
Carl Engstrom or Paul Blackmar or maybe Robert 
Collier, Clement Diamond, or perhaps Lon Chaney, 
has just solved a mystery which has for years 
puzzled students in high schools and colleges and 
even the teachers and professors themselves. He 
has succeeded in finding out the real names of those 
mysterious characters A, B, C. Of course you have 
heard of A, B, and C. They are the ones whom we 
find at the bottom of every problem in our arith- 
metic, they are apt to pop up at almost any time 
in the algebra, and inevitably they are lurking 
about ready to muss up the pages in the law book. 


Usually they are at odds over some debatable 
question. Sometimes we find them in the law book 
fighting each other tooth and nail over some illegal 
act of misrepresentation, fraud, or perhaps grand 
larceny. Many are the times that we found them 
racing across the continent simply for the purpose 
of informing general humanity that certain modes 
of transportation are superior to certain others. 
Sometimes A will be in an airplane going at a rate 
of speed of 200 miles per hour, and B will be at 
the throttle of a high powered locomotive going at 
a rate of seventy-five miles an hour, while poor C 
has to jog along in an old fashioned stage coach 
going at a rate of ten miles an hour. C always gets 
the rotten deal, he always has to drive the stage 
coach across the continent, he’s always the in- 
nocent bystander who gets shot in photo diagrams 
of murder cases in the newspapers, and he is usually 
the one who eats only one-eighth of a piece of 
pie while B eats one-third and A eats one-half in the 
elementary arithmetics. 


It was early in the morning, or it may have been 
late in the afternoon, one Tuesday last week that 
Detective Gubb, following up a scent in a motor 
launch, chanced to come upon C who was out in a 
row boat trying to find how long it would take to 
row around a lake three miles in circumference at 
fifteen strokes per minute. He knew that it was C 
because he had a theory which he proved by finger 
prints. Upon questioning C, he found that A and B 
were off working out a problem in mathematics. 
“What are your real names?’ inquired the sleuth, 
for no reason at all. “I don’t know” answered C, 
“it has been so long since we used them that we have 
forgotten them.” 


Taking his magnifying glass out of his pocket and 
donning his purple eyebrows, Detective Gubb set 
to work to solve this mystery, for no reason at all. 
After a bit of field work he succeeded in revealing 
the fact that the names A, B, and C are pseudonyms, 
and after a bit of rapid deduction he found that A’s 
real name is Charles Quinn, B used to be known as 
Carl Engstrom and C is none other than Byron 
Johnson (at first it was thought that C’s proper 
name was Firpo Theobaldi, but it was later dis- 
covered that Firpo operates under the professional 
name of X, and usually works in algebra books as 
the unknown quantity). These remarkable facts 
were sent to the Lyre office by the associated press. 
for no reason at all. 
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WITHOUT YOUR HAIR YOU WOULD BE 
BALDHEADED! Sounds preposterous doesn’t it? 
But we’ve proved it here in our immaculate labora- 
tories. Look at poor Jones — baldness lost him his 
job! He was willing and capable, but without his 
hair he was old and slow (at forty) and therefore 
he couldn’t rise in the world. Are you in a similar 
predicament? Think now, what about that white 
powder on your coat collar? What? There is none? 
Well, you’re losing your hair just the same. But 
we have a remarkable cure, it’s really delightful. 
Many men, yes and women, too, become bald 
just so they can use my sympathetic treatment; 
it’s so delightful, you know. 

Testimonials: ‘“‘Dear Sir — Before I used your 
medicine I had two bald spots, now I have one.” 

‘‘Dear Sir —I use your tonic each time I go to 
bed at night and each time I arise in the morning; 
my hair is coming out nicely.” 

There’s really nothing to it, simply clip out the 
coupon in the corner and send it to the Noonan 
Hair Petrifying Company in care of James Noonan, 
President, or in care of foreman ‘Jim’ Noonan. 
Remember, we don’t want your money, all we want 
is the little coupon. Advertisement. 


iin oa 


1°92 9 


Unsolved Problem Addles Brains of Neapolitan 
Boston as Flaming Pine Knot is Found In 
Mail Box, the Murderer is Being Sought 


The unidentified body of Papinaw Plimsol was 
found this A.M. in a darkened hallway in east 
Saugus. This, however, has no bearing upon the 
question at hand, as following concerns an occur- 
rence in West Somerville. This morning at precisely 
ten o’clock, just one hour before eleven, Miss Mary 
Gradone the general manager, known as “The 
Woman Who Can Manage Anything,’ was pro- 
gressing along the street (any street, it doesn’t 
matter) in her nickel plated Salarium, her speedom- 
eter registering a certain speed. Well, it seems that 
at precisely the same moment Evelyn Cann and 
Miss Dorothy West were going in the opposite 
direction in a different car. It seems that while 
this was going on, a certain person named Clara 
Frevort was playing pool with her intimate friend, 
one Miss Olive Scott, while in far off Alaska our 
friend Ruth Jefferson was swimming the Bering 
Sea, her body coated one foot thick with seal 
blubber, and her eyes closed up with ham fat. Now 
down in equatorial Tibia, a settlement on the island 
of Fibula just below the equator on the northern 
side, Professor Clarke, prominent as the anti-climax 
of a number of dime novels and unforgettable as the 
conclusion to several Greek tragedies, was combing 
the jungles in search of a left handed church bell. 
While all this was going on Miss Sylvia Ransom was 
pouring a bucket of axle grease down a sewer; there 
was an echo of Di Cicco in the offing, and the turtle 
doves were twittering. At exactly ten-one the ve- 
hicles containing the aforementioned motorists 
collided noisily and were destroyed beyond recog- 
nition, the occupants escaped uninjured. At the same 
moment Misses Frevort and Scott stopped playing 
pool and began to bowl, and Miss Jefferson reached 
the other side of the Bering Sea, while simultan- 
eously Professor Clarke discovered a_ soundless 
church bell and Miss Ransom finished pouring the 
bucket of axle grease down the sewer. This seems 
to indicate beyond a doubt that squamous portion 
of the occipital is not a tuberosity at all, but merely 
a container for the libido. Einstein, who was stand- 
ing on the corner at the time of the phenomenon, 
talking earnestly with Miss Josephine Wardrobe, 
said that it entirely contradicts his theory. The 
argument is strengthened, he stated, by the fact 
that at exactly ten-two a flaming pine knot was 
found in a mail box by an oaf. The mystery remians 
unsolved. 


—————— 


NOW LET US SING IN CHEERFUL VEIN :— 


TO ENGLIS H 
Who is Shakespeare? What is he __ 
That all our “‘studes”? condemn him? 
Why is Emerson so dry _ 
That all our students blink the eye? 


LATIN 
Non amo te, O Cicero, 
O tempora, O mores! , 
Quae cum ita sint, dear sir, 
You pain me more in dies. 


FRENCH 
Taissez-vous mon Perrichon, 
C’est un beau dommage, ~ 
For me to say avec sang-froid 
You are a grand fromage. 
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TY PEWRITI NG 


Click goes one key, 
Click goes three. 

Ye God of Typists, 
Animate me! 


STENOGRAP HY 


Curve and Curlicue, 
Angle and dash — 
“Know all men by these presents” 
This is 
SALESMA NS HIP 


Cluck! Cluck! Customer 
Listen to me 

I can sell you something — 
I’ve personality. 


CHEMISTRY 


Sizzle, sizzle, little ion, 
In the crucible a-frying, 
All the pupils stand a-sighin’ 
As you sizzle, little ion. 


ESPERA NTO 


In England, France, and Borneo 
The natives leap with glee 

For now in truth so glib and free 
They’re speaking Esperanto. 


MATHEMATICS 


A man has sixteen hours, 
Do with him what thou wilt; 

But stand that ladder against the wall 
Thirty degrees for a tilt. 


CITIZENS HIP 


I am a peaceful citizen 
And all my taxes pay, 

I vote and love my country 
Upon Election Day. 


SPANISH 


Go fetch my mantilla, 
I feel that I shall faint 
Beacuse my preciosa 
T’is dolce far niente. 


—J.B: 
—o 


OFF AND BACK 


The bell has rung! At last — they’re off! 

And down the street they speed! 

They’re breathing hard — no backward glance — 
the tall ones in the lead. 

They’ ve reached the goal! — they’re rushing in — 
they’ ve changed! 

They’re out once more! 

Excitement reigns? Great shouts are heard — 
they’re dashing through the door! 

They’re all lined up! — they dash around! They 
run — they skip — they leap. The bell has rung — 
they’re off again — two minutes more to keep. 

They’re under water — out again — the mad rush 
to return. Will they make it! 

Gasping — fainting — hopeful — such concern! 

They’re headed back — some fall — some harder, 
faster run! 

We tremble for them. Will they make it — not 
under the sun! 

The fatal bell has rung — ah — me! What cruel 
fate they’re in — 

They’re conquered for they couldn’t fly — back 
soon enough — from GYM. E..C, 
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Adelman, Jacob Sidney 
Alberghini, Delelmo H. 
Allen, Warren \V. 
Andersen, Andrew H. 


Babcock, Wendell Marks 
Bain, Robert H. 

Banks, Albert Loring 
Barry, Fred J. 

Basteri, Anthony 
Basteri, Lawrence G. 
Bergazzi, Albert 
Bertelli, Caesar Angelo 
Bertolani, Francis J. 
Bessett, Raymond A. 
Bettencourt, Edward R. 
Bettencourt, John E. 
Biagian, Alfred 

Bishop, Charles E. 
Blake, Edmond P. 
Blanchard, Raymond E. 
Bloom, Abraham A. 
Bolton, John William, Jr. 
Bowden, Charles F. 
Bowie, Dana L. 

Boyle, James L. 

Brassil, William F. 
Breen, Maurice F. 
Brenner, Ernest 

Brown, Francis H. 
Brown, Lawrence W. 
Bruns, Sumner B. 
Buchert, Gerald F. 
Buckley, Daniel F. 
Buckley, Walter G. 
Bulgaris, Arthur C. 
Burke, Thomas J. 


Calandrella, Frank X. 
Calandrella, Nicholas J. 
Camacho, Augustine G. 
Campbell, Murlin C. 
Cannon, James M. 
Carbone, Henry Lewis 
Cardillo, Francis J. 
Carr, Joseph W. 
Censullo, Frederick P. 
Chapman, John E. 
Chase, Elmer Ellsworth 
Cheever, Frank A. 


Christopher, John Anthony 


Chute, Arnold L. 
Ciccolo, Henry J. 
Clark, Robert B. 
Clements, Earl 

Coe, Robert E. 
Collins, Robert G. 
Conley, James John 
Connell, Edwin W. 
Conway, John B. 
Corbett, Edward X. 
Corcoran, Edward J. 
Cotter, Joseph T. 
Coughlin, John J. 
Cox, Eugene S. 
Cox, Thomas E. 
Coyle, Frank S. 
Coyne, Thomas J. 
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58 Conwell Avenue 
5 Smith Avenue 
1108 Broadway 


13 Pennsylvania Avenue 


15 Curtis Street 

426 Medford Street 
8 Virginia Street 

10 Dana Street 

101 Yorktown Street 
2 Edward Wilson Street 
607 Somerville Avenue 
31 Loring Street 

47 Porter Street 

45 Pearl Street 

38 Sterling Street 

98 Prospect Street 
34 Hamilton Road 
45 Berkeley Street 
10 Liberty Avenue 
11 Gibbens Street 
120 Morrison Avenue 
25 Wesby Street 

6 Ehot Street 

42, Radcliff Road 

25 Laurel Street 

66 Boston Avenue 
154 Albion Street 

46 Springfield Street 
11 Harold Street 

14 Liberty Avenue 
80 Craigie Street 

17 Dow Street 

11 Hathorn Street 
85 Lowell Street 

171 Linwood Street 
17 Joseph Street 


26 Spencer Avenue 
337 Highland Avenue 
57 Springfield Street 
8 Craigie Street 

16 James Street 

5 Tower Court 

299 Washington Street 
58 Bow Street 

193 Broadway 

34 Freemont Street 
178 North Street 

9 Aberdeen Road 

6 Wheatland Street 
249A Summer Street 
A6 Prichard Avenue 
63 Marshall Street 
11 Hall Avenue 

12 Thurston Street 
136 Lowell Street 

48 Hawthorne Street 
9 Hall Street 

57 Columbus Avenue 
49A Porter Street 

14 Auburn Avenue 


26 Frost Street, Arlington 
19 Rhode Island Avenue 
328 Upham Street, Melrose 


49 Bonair Street 
43 Marshall Street 
65 Highland Road 
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Craig, Archie 
Cross, Earl Russell 
Crowell, Prescott H. 


Cummings, Frederick F. 


Daley, Daniel 

Daley, John G. 

Daly, Albert J. 
Damery, Thomas C. 
De Martino, Nino 

De Sessa, Benjamin J. 
Dever, William D. 

Di Cicco, Theobaldo G. 
Dingee, Wayne Hanson 
Dinjian, Deran S. 
Dockray, Dawson A. 
Doeg, Robert L. 
Domings, Andrew S. 
Donahue, Walter F. 
Downey, William J. 
Drevitson, Carl B. 
Duggan, Eugene L. 
Dunlap, Sedley F. 
Dunn, George R. 
Dunn, William K. 
Dunston, Hubert W. 


Eastman, Clarence P. 
Edwards, George Elmer 
Escott, Francis W. 
Escott, James Frederick 


Fader, Wilbur L. 
Fairbanks, Webster D. 
Fannon, Edward B. 
Faria, Joseph A. 
Faulkner, William E. 
Ferguson, Thomas E. 
Ferola, Peter 

Fiore, Stephen A. 
Fishburne, Harry G. 
Fitzgerald, Earl A. 
Fitzpatrick, Edward 
Flynn, William B. 
Foley, Nestor S. 
Foote, Arthur F. 
Friberg, Robert A. 
Fucile, Anthony J. 


Garabedian, Charles H. 
Garrick, Francis J. 
Geary, Edwin H. 
Geary, Maurice 
Geisler, George F. 
Gerrish, Kenneth C. 
Giacobbe, Frank J. 
Gibb, Robert J. 
Giberson, Kenneth B. 
Giberson, Philips B. 
Gissler, Ernest L. 
Glennon, Robert J. 
Goduti, Furio Philip 
Goober, Hyman 
Gorman, John P. 
Gould, Harry E. 
Graham, George F. 
Gray, Edward 

Gray, John R. 


7 Carver Street 

52 Cherry Street 

21 Charnwood Road 
48 Glenwood Road 


89 Heath Street 

36 Lowden Avenue 
247 Pearl Street 

45 Charnwood Road 
582 Somerville Avenue 
415 Somerville Avenue 
33R Oak Street 

42 Prospect Street 
24 Wesley Street 

882 Broadway 

56 Columbus Avenue 
32 Montrose Street 
51 Perry Street 

40 Ash Avenue 

112 Hudson Street 
11 Packard Avenue 
444 Medford Street 
38 Ames Street 

11 Thorndike Street 
23 Robinson Street 
13 Greene Street 


41 Clarendon Avenue 
15 Lowden Avenue 
15 Fiske Avenue 

15 Fiske Avenue 


69 Lowell Street 

23 Melvin Street 

34 Liberty Avenue 
7 Gilson Terrace 

24 Spring Street 

109 Sycamore Street 
10 Kilby Street 

73 Broadway 

18 Lowden Avenue 
94 Jaques Street 

19 Prospect Hill Avenue 
204 School Street 

6 Illinois Avenue 

32 Willow Avenue 
26 Simpson Avenue 
9 Moreland Street 


294 Highland Avenue 
295 Lowell Street 

45A Partridge Avenue 
36 Flint Street 

14 Willoughby Street 
57 Grant Street 

45 Jackson Road 

29 Holland Street 

10 Grand View Avenue 
10 Grand View Avenue 
93 Bromfield Road 
226 Summer Street 

82 Dover Street 

11 Moore Street 

63 Concord Avenue 

30 Farragut Avenue 

16 City Road 

99 Orchard Street 

27 Burnham Street 
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Greenlie, David G. 
Griffin, James Francis 
Griffith, Erwin S. 
Guerke, Ralph M. 
Guggina, Frank 


Hackett, Franklin Irving 


Hale, Jack E. 

Hall, Leslie I. 
Hamilton, John J. 
Hamilton, Wilbert F. 
Hathaway, George F. 
Hegy, Albert G. 
Henneberry, Thomas 
Heshion, James C. 
Hess, John J. 

Higgs, William H. 
Hogan, Thomas M. 
Hoitt, Clifford E. 
Holmes, John L. Jr., 
Holmes, Norman E. 
Hoole, Richard W. 
Howe, William J. 
Hudson, Warren M. 
Hueber, John W. 
Hughes, James E. 
Hurwitz, Gilmore 


Jackson, Fred D. 
Jaffe, Barney 

James, Raymond J. 
Jennings, Francis G. 
Johnson, Carl E. 
Johnson, Clarence F. 
Johnson, Raymond A. 


Kane, Arthur John 
Kelly, Edward R. 
Kelly, Joseph C. 
Kenney, Hanson A. 
Kernahan, Earl G. 


Lacount, Sherwood K. 
Landers, Charles A. 
Langone, Anthony F. 
Lawless, John W. 
Leahy, Robert A. 
Leary, Cornelius K. 
Lebovich, Harold S. 
Leslie, Charles V. 
Lewis, Raymond J. 
Little, Warren J. 
Logue, Joseph W. 
Lowell, Charles W. 
Lowney, Francis A. 
Lyle, John S. 

Lynch, Francis E. 


Macdonald, Joseph C. 
Macdonald, William J. 
Mac Innes, Angus 
Mac Kay, Wilbert F. 
Mackinnon, Albert R. 
MacLean, Ear] F. 
Mahoney, Cornelius G. 
Mahoney, John J. 
Manning, Walter J. 
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JUNIOR BOYS—Continued 


14A Watson Street 
37 Stone Avenue 
65 Hudson Street 
79 Flint Street 

13 Harrison Street 


167A Pearl Street 
28 Brook Street 

74 Morrison Avenue 
116 Glen Street 

444A Spencer Avenue 
18 Lovell Street 

39 Stone Avenue 

20 Franklin Street 
10 Cypress Street 
16 Montrose Street 
55 Avon Street 

6 Lincoln Parkway 
32 Farragut Avenue 
24A Cameron Avenue 
121 Liberty Road 
42 Oliver Street 

21 Newbury Street 
51 Chetwynd Road 
25 Day Street 

15 Simpson Avenue 
400 Medford Street 


93 Cross Street 

360 Washington Street 
12 Maple Avenue 

66 Vernon Street 

78 Clarendon Avenue 
140 Albion Street 

5 Eliot Street 


11 Thorpe Street 

41 Wale Street 

19 Harvard Street 
19 Partridge Avenue 
60 College Avenue 


124 College Avenue 
9 Westwood Road 
29 Austin Street 

23 Sargent Avenue 
58 Partridge Avenue 
13 Wesley Street 

9 Wellington Avenue 
43 Jackson Road 
286 Beacon Street 
111 Woodstock Street 
31 Fenwick Street 
75 Puritan Road 
1051 Broadway 

25 Lowden Avenue 
60 Rogers Avenue 


9 Newberne Street 
16 Princeton Street 
35 Charnwood Road 
32 Summit Avenue 
11 Osgoode Street 
58 Otis Street 

37 Sidney Street 

76 Bartlett Street 
97 Alpine Street 


March, Vincent B. 
March, Walter C. 
Martignetti, Alfonso J. 
Martino, Lawrence C. 
Maskell, George E. 
Mason, Ralph S. 
Matheson, Edward D. 
Mazzaro, Saverio A. 


McCormack, Thomas P. 


McDermott, James J. 
McGann, Thomas F. 
MelInnis, Francis A. 
McKenney, Clifford A. 
McSweeney, Paul E. 
Medland, Harlowe W. 
Moen, Francis 

Moen, James 

Molloy, William P. 
Moore, James C. 
Moseley, Robert J. 
Mullen, Albert J. 


Nagle, Albert J. 
Nardone, Joseph 
Nelson, Henry J. 
Nelson, Theodore W. 
Nevins, Francis C. 
Newell, Lewis M. 
Nowell, Edward N. 





O’Brien, Jeremiah J. 
O’Brien, Joseph A. 
Oliveri, Joseph J. 
Ormond, John T. 


Palange, Ralph C. 
Paliuca, Frank G. 
Parker, Louis A. 
Parker, Philip P. 
Parks, Frederick B. 
Parr, Richard 
Pasquina, Raymond J. 
Paton, Hugh K. 
Perry, Edward T. 
Perry, John E. 
Petralia, Guy A. 
Phillips, Charles D. 
Phillips, Gerald R. 
Pierce, John H. 
Pierce, William N. 
Pietrantoni, Arthur J. 
Powers, John R. 
Pratt, Lewis A. 
Priest, George W. 
Prouty, Ira C. 
Puczito, Stanley S. 
Punzo, Andrew S. 


Ramsey, Harold W. 
Ray, Kenneth J. 
Reed, Edward S. 
Regan, John F. 
Reid, Robert S. 
Rice, Charles E. 
Rogde, Arthur T. 
Rogers, Herbert E. 
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205 Holland Street 
39 Everett Avenue 
459 Broadway 

16 Henderson Street 
95 Bartlett Street 
110 Walnut Street 
28 Curtis Avenue 
15 Bartlett Street 
110 Hudson Street 
' 37 Oak Street 

6 Westwood Road 
76 Hudson Street 
66 Lowell Street 

83 Yorktown Street 
18 Tennyson Street 
46 Moore Street 
46 Moore Street 

76 Newton Street 
27 Aberdeen Road 
42 Electric Avenue 
27 Lake Street 


39 Webster Street 

23 Craigie Street 

101 W. Quincy Street 
118 Heath Street 
141A Cross Street 

23 Winter Street 

147 Hudson Street 


8 Charles Street 
16 Prescott Street 
62 Fairfax Street 
38 Victoria Street 


74 Holland Street 
128 Hudson Street 
246 Broadway 

277 Summer Street 
85 Gordon Street 
143 Highland Avenue 
60 Park Street 

37 Teele Avenue 

140 Lincoln Parkway 
45 Mason Street 

27 Jaques Street 

5 Berkeley Street 

3 Emerson Street 

56 Putnam Street 


57 Beltram Street, Malden 


264 Beacon Street 

33 Mt. Vernon Street 
35 Clark Street 

38 Putnam Street 

62 Hall Avenue 

345 Beacon Street 

32 Austin Street 


43 Robinson Street 
48 Pearson Avenue 
34 Holyoke Road 

4O Oliver Street 

91 Raymond Avenue 


252A Somerville Avenue 


25 Michigan Avenue 
59 Hall Avenue 
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Rondina, Kenneth 
Ryan, James F. 
Ryan, Thomas F. 


Samiotes, George A. 
Santarlasci, John 
Scott, Charles E. 
Segee, Frank V. 
Shea, Francis G. 
Sheehan, Joseph F. 
Skinner, Ralph k. 
Smith, John Marshall 
Smith, Wilbur J. 
Smith, Wilbur L. 
Solano, Edward J. 
Sparkes, Arthur J. 
Spartos, John A. 
Spindler, Russell L. 
Steele, Donald W. 
Stephens, Elmer L. 
Sullivan, Cornelius J. 
Surrett, Howard L. 
Sylvester, Harvey F. 


Thomas, Russell H. 
Thornton, Maurice G. 
Towle, John F. 
Towle, Sydney F. 
Townsend, James F. 
Tremblay, Ernest P. 


Adams, Ruth L. 
Amidon, Florence A. 
Anderson, Anna M. 
Anderson, Helen L. 
Austin, Etta L. 
Austin, Katherine 


Bacci, Dora A. 
Baldwin, Doris M. 
Bates, Henrietta M. 
Bates, Olive I. 
Batson, Marjorie H. 
Beard, Alice M. 
Belle, Thelma M. 
Benedetto, Lucie E. 


Bettincourt, Margaret F. 


Bilodeau, Alva V. 
Blish, Charlotte 
Blood, Helen L. 
Bloomer, Patricia C. 
Blundell, Jessie I. 
Bogan, Dorothea M. 
Boraks, Jeannette 
Boyce, Mary C. 
Bozigian, Dorothy 
Breen, Mary L. 
Brennan, Mary C. 
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JUNIOR BOYS—Concluded 


58 Simpson Avenue 
22 Bromfield Road 
9 Cutter Street 


Triber, Irving 
Turner, Alfred P. 


Ugolini, Ugo J. 

19 Houghton Street 
44 Sydney Street 
440 Broadway 

35 Winslow Avenue 
11 Columbus Avenue 
116 Perkins Street 
33 Vinal Avenue 

51 Boston Avenue 
57 Prescott Street 
911 Broadway 

377 Washington Street 
17 College Hill Road 
6 Summer Street 

31 Oak Street 

16 Douglas Avenue 
87 Bartlett Street 

35 Warwick Street 
80 Packard Avenue 
1040 Broadway 


Wall, Edmund 
Walsh, Edmund A. 


Weisman, Jack L. 
Weissman, Henry 
Welch, William J. 
Wells, Donald H. 


Wiley, Joseph E. 
Williams, Elliot 


Wiseman, George E. 
Wood, George A. 


Wyatt, Edwin O. 
Wyner, Harry 


6 Hillside Circle 

27 Brook Street 

200 Willow Avenue 
23 Wesley Park 

30 Thorndyke Street 
103 Grant Street 


Young, Harold 
Yurkus, Stephen L. 


Zermani, Andrew J. 
Zink, Alton D. 
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44 Whitfield Road 
27 Gorham Street 
10 Belmont Place 
18 Teele Avenue 
460 Medford Street 
34 Ware Street 


Brooks, Irma A. 
Brown, Ruth L. 


Buckler, Doris B. 


Budd, Ruth M. 
Butler, Thelma E. 


54 Medford Street Butman, Maxine L. 


9 Taylor Street 

51 Ibbetson Street 
61 Clarendon Avenue 
1092 Broadway 

71 Rush Street 

11 Craigie Terrace 

11 Porter Street 

100 Concord Avenue 
27 Glen Street 

14 Arthur Street 

8 Francis Street 

449 Somerville Avenue 
138 Morrison Avenue 
11 Hawkins Street 

19 Warner Street 

6A Belmont Street 
34A Madison Street 
35 Packard Avenue 
27 Gibbens Street 


Cangiano, Olga M. 
Capuano, Helen 
Carbone, Ida C. 
Carson, Doris 
Cassidy, Louise E. 
Cassidy, Mary F. 
Cavallo, Emma 


Chapin, Beatrice F. 
Chase, Eunice E. 
Chebook, Helen 
Clive, Pearl 

Clow, Sarah B. 
Coffin, Benita G. 


Coll, Barbara E. 
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Wedlock, Edward W. 


Whittaker, Harry E. 
Whittaker, Robert T. 


Williams, Edward P. 
Windsor, Edward D. 


Woodworth, John T. 


Buccelli, Philomena M. 
Buckland, Thelma M. 


Bucuvalas, Constance 


Campbell, Colletta J. 


Cavicchi, Florence M. 
Chandler, Marguerite E. 


Coleman, Elizabeth G. 


1h, 


i) 
No) 


112 Broadway 
97 Pearson Road 


14 Mead Street 


11 Sellon Place 

307 Highland Avenue 
77 Chandler Street 

3 Beacon Street 

1 Edgar Avenue 

76 Albion Street 

51 Simpson Avenue 
9 Chandler Street 

27 Curtis Avenue 

40 Quincy Street 

132 Central Street 

61 Victoria Street 
122 North Street 

88 Lexington Avenue 
40 Atherton Street 
86 Hudson Street 

23 Stickney Avenue 
232 School Street 


22. Charnwood Road 
36 Adrian Street 


22. Brook Street 
54 Prichard Avenue 


39 Cedar Street 

77 Bay State Avenue 
71 Bonair Street 

22 Arthur Street 

99 Highland Road 
108 Hudson Street 
12 Hawthorn Street 
50 Hudson Street 

72 Curtis Street 


19 Henry Avenue 
142 Medford Street 
2 Williams Court 
627 Somerville Avenue 
48 Vinal Avenue 
19 Winter Street 
95 Bartlett Street 
40 Elm Street 
36 Ivaloo Street 
11 Tennyson Street 
64 Pearson Road — 
28 Putnam Street 
13 Belmont Street 
11 Lowden Avenue 
32 Chandler Street 
6 Dell Street 
33 Putnam Street 


215 Powder House Boulevard 


ro 9 


Collupy, Virginia W. 
Connell, Marguerite M. 
Connors, Margaret E. 
Conrad, Susan I. 
Corbin, Elizabeth I. 
Corcoran, Ruth E. 
Cotter, Marion D. 
Coughlan, Elizabeth T. 
Counihan, Mary J. 
Cox, Elizabeth S. E. 
Coyle, Esther M. 
Crabtree, Laura A. 
Craft, Lillian 

Craig, Mabel L. 
Crimmins, Mary 
Crochetiere, Rita G. 
Crosby, Ruth 
Cunningham, Jessie G. 


Dalton, Lucy E. 
Davenport, Grace E. 
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73 Bromfield Road 
118 Perkins Street 
138 Lowell Street 

55 Sargent Avenue 
9 Linden Place 

55 Thurston Street 
238 Summer Street 
238 Highland Avenue 
10 Hathorn Street 
139 Sycamore Street 
43 Marshall Street 
38 Madison Street 
12 Broadway Place 
7 Carver Street 

10 Florence Terrace 
53 Lowden Avenue 
43 Curtis Avenue 
10 Elmwood Street 


21 Bay State Avenue 
8 Mortimer Place 


Decost, Florence S.M. 249 Powder House Boulevard 


Dempsey, Evelyn C 
Derfus, Ursula M. 
Devine, Veronica C. 
DiCicco, Florence D. 
Dinjian, Arax S. 
Dionne, Priscilla B. 
Dixon, Violet E. 
Doherty, Louise 
Doolin, Esther M. 
Downes, Edna G. 
Dugan, Gertrude M. 
Dunn, Hope E. 


Eident, Sophie H. 
Elder, Dorothy F. 
Ells, Gertrude E. 
Emery, Dorothy H. 
Engelsen, Helen L. 
Ericsson, Esther A. 
Erskine, Anna F. 


Fairbairn, Evelyn M. 
Fannon, Mary A. 
Feinstein, Dora 
Fenelon, Roberta M. 
Ferrara, Grace R. 
Finn, Anna A. 
Fitzgerald, Margaret M. 
Flagg, Lois V. 

Flynn, Mary C. 
Frank, Esther 

Frank, Jean 


Galvin, Anna 
Galvin, Helen 


Garabedian, Margaret R. 


Gayne, Catherine E. 
Geary, Madeline M. 
Gianino, Lillian R. 
Gianino, Mary 
Gilman, Ruth M. 
Gilmartin, Elizabeth 
Gilmore, Evelyn L. 


12 Kent Court 

8 Lowell Circle 

11 Pearl Terrace 

20 Trull Street 

882 Broadway 

73 Florence Street 
11 Temple Street 
83 Pearson Avenue 
174 Summer Street 
68 Winslow Avenue 
84 Holland Street 
328 Highland Avenue 


26 Lincoln Parkway 
65 Grove Street 

192 Willow Avenue 
15A Atherton Street 
39 Waterhouse Street 
440 Woods Avenue 
273 Summer Street 


372 Medford Street 
34 Liberty Avenue 
4 Munroe Street 

13 Wesley Park 
357 Medford Street 
67 Moreland Street 
44 Mansfield Street 
49 Porter Street 
109 Jaques Street 
26 Bolton Street 
24 Bolton Street 


34 Central Street 

34 Central Street 

187 Powder House B’lv’d 
20 Lake Street 

A7 Fremont Street 

1240 Broadway 

1240 Broadway 

116 Pearl Street 

18 Central Street 

22 Lovell Street 
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Glass, Virginia 
Gleason, Eleanor J. 
Gleason, Elizabeth L. 
Godimis, Galatia 
Goldstein, Bernice A. 
Gomes, Anna 
Goodman, Ruth L. 
Gorman, Edith D. 
Gosse, Dorothy A. 
Greenwood, Mary F. 
Griffin, Margaret M. 
Grout, Clara L. 
Guarneri, Carmela E. 
Guarneri, Jennie L. 


Hagar, Catherine W. 
Haggerty, Mary E. 
Hale, Ethel M. 
Halleran, Marie Claire 
Hamelburg, Jennie 
Harris, Mary A. 
Harrison, Brenda M. 
Hayes, Dorothy L. 
Henchey, Jeanne M. 


Henneberry, Josephine A. 


Herman, Thelma F. 
Herne, Edith L. 
Hess, Catherine M. 
Heuermann, Olive V. 
Hickey, Gertrude 
Hinckley, Erdine L. 
Hodgdon, Esther M. 
Hodgkins, Phylis E. 
Hogue, Irene M. 
Holmes, Mildred F. 
Holt, Marjorie L. 
Hood, Eunice M. 
Hughes, Alice C. 
Hughes, Doris G. 
Hughes, Dorothy F. 
Hughes, Lillian A. 
Hughes, Virginia M. 
Hughes, Winifred S. 
Hunter, Cora Lee E. 
Hunter, Edna B. 
Hurd, Doris E. 
Hurley, Dorothy E. 
Hutchings, Violet M. 


Ivester, Eva Louise 


Jefferson, Elinor R. 
Jodice, Isabel E. 
Johnson, Esther 
Johnson, Vera M. 
Johnston, Nathalie I. 
Jones, Dorothy C. 
Jones, Marguerite M. 
Joyce, Madeline E. 


Kachauni, Thelma 
Kacherian, Isabelle 
Kadis, Marion E. 
Kaharl, Frances M. 
Karadimetris, Eva 
Keefe, Katherine M. 
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929 Broadway 

40 Montrose Street 
40 Montrose Street 
18 Cottage Avenue 
7 Magnus Avenue 
26 Loring Street 
109 Rogers Avenue 
19 Banks Street 

21 Pleasant Avenue 
10 Linden Place 

6 Miller Street 

4 Glover Circle 

10 Warwick Street 
10 Warwick Street 


25 Highland Avenue 
10 Monmouth Street 
10 Sunnyside Avenue 
75 Cedar Street 

158 Morrison Avenue 
28 Paulina Street 

59 Sunset Road 

13 WillowAvenue 

95 Thurston Street 
20 Franklin Avenue 
11 Fenwick Street 
1028 Broadway 

9 Vine Street 

52 Pearson Road 

51 Holyoke Road 


64 Powder House Boulevard 


109 Highland Avenue 
60 College Avenue 
195 School Street 
28R Cherry Street 
88 Bartlett Street 

62 Bromfield Road 
135 Highland Avenue 
50 Cherry Street 

135 Highland Avenue 
51 Oliver Street 

12 Barton Street 

70 Pearson Avenue 
286 Highland Avenue 
62 Partridge Avenue 
119 Hancock Street 
64 Grove Street 

26 Tenney Court 


45 Farragut Avenue 


33 Teele Avenue 

54 Cameron Avenue 
156 Walnut Street 
93 Lowden Avenue 
18 Montrose Street 
7 Sewall Street 

35 Albion Street 

18 Winslow Avenue 


29 Cedar Street 

37 Harvard Street 

47 Hinckley Street 

16 Hill Street 

153A Somerville Avenue 
24 Spencer Avenue 


BeASD alacant 


Kennedy, Kathryn A. 
Kennedy, Marguerite M. 
Kenney, Constance A. 
Kent, Elizabeth 
Kidston, Katherine F. 
Kosak, Ina B. 


Lamb, Dorothy L. 
Lamb, Helen E. 
Lanzara, Cyrena 
Laubinger, Leota L. 
Lauro, Mary C. 
Lawless, Catherine M. 
Le Farve, Thelma H. 
Le Roy, Marion E, 
Le Sage, Ruth E. 
Libby, Frances M. 
Liehr, Leona E. 
Linehan, Helen A. 
Luppi, Florence L. 
Lynch, Lillian E. 


MacDonald, Helen C. 
MacEachern, Margaret C. 
MacGillivrey, Lillian J. 
MacInnis, Eunice R. 
Mackay, Marie A. 
Mackenzie, Muriel D. 
MacLaughlin, Amy B. 
MacMillen, Helen R. 
Macy, Alice L. 
Magliozzi, Angelina 
Magwood, Berenice M. 
Mahar, Ruth E. 

Manzi, Rose M. 
Maroney, Alice J. 
Marquess, Nancy G. 
Marroni, Italia M. 
Marshall, Bertha A. 
Martin, Eleanor M. 
Matel, Irene V. 
Mazzarello, Elena E. 
McAuley, Adelaide F. 
Mc Cabe, Mary B. 
McDonald, Catherine M. 
McDonald, Katherine M. 
McGrath, Hazel A. 
McMahon, Dorothy M. 
McMaster, Mary L. 
McNamara, Eileen B. 
Merlini, Emma H. 
Merrill, Margaret R. 
Meyer, Nancy M. 
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JUNIOR GIRLS—Continued 


116 Bartlett Street 
116 Bartlett Street 
18 Ossipee Road 
14 Curtis Avenue 
119 Museum Street 
61 Puritan Road 


17 George Street 

35 Willow Avenue 
578 Somerville Avenue 
17 Farragut Avenue 
101 Alpine Street 

87 Boston Avenue 

11 Cedar Street 

145 Sycamore Street 
55R Lowell Street 
303 Highland Avenue 
45 Lexington Avenue 
38 Fiske Avenue 

4 Porter Street 

60 Rogers Street 


45 Madison Street 
31 Ibbetson Street 
87 Orchard Street 
504 Broadway 

28 Dana Street 

10 Burnside Avenue 
41 Lowell Street 

69 Newton Street 


22 Powder House Boulevard 


37 Berkeley Street 

27 Stone Avenue 

16 Aberdeen Road 

640 Somerville Avenue 
459 Medford Street 

34 Bradley Street 

115 Hudson Street 

7 Tennyson Street 

16 Montgomery Avenue 
26 Bailey Street 

45 Hawthorne Street 
8 Richdale Avenue 

78 North Street 

18 Perry Street 

17 Evergreen Avenue 
26 Packard Avenue 

22 Pinckney Street 

57 Marshall Street 

12 Cutter Avenue 

509 Somerville Avenue 
38 Chandler Street 

24 Mondamin Court 


Milgroom, Bernice M. 193 Powder House Boulevard 


Miller, Doris G. 
Miller, Ethel R. 
Mitchell, Muriel I. 
Molan, Beatrice G. 
Molinelli, Florence M. 
Molloy, Catherine J. 
Moore, Beatrice A. 
Morley, Loretta M. 
Morrissey, Alice G. 
Morrissey, Mary D. 
Moynihan, Phyllis C. 


23 Willow Avenue 
25 Windsor Road 

9 St. James Avenue 
8 Stone Place 

AO Russell Road 

9 Victoria Street 

27 Aberdeen Road 
100 Porter Street 
166 Central Street 
31 Waterhouse Street 
36 College Avenue 
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Murphy, Anna F. 
Murphy, Catherine 
Murphy, Gertrude L. 
Murphy, Grace M. 
Murphy, Henrietta B. 
Murphy, Mary C. 
Murray, Ann M. 


Nadeau, Bernadette M. 


Nalbandian, Fannie 
Nocivelli, Mary R. L. 
Northrop, Ruth B. 
Nourse, Edna F. 


O’Connor, Catherine G. 


O’Connor, Mary M. 
O’Leary, Genevieve M. 
Oliver, Winifred R. 
O’Neill, Alice R. 


Pacifici, Laura V. 
Paladin, Frances A. 
Pambookjian, Beatrice 
Parnell, Dorothy A. 
Partington, Esther M. 
Patten, Alice J. 
Pearce, Constance C. 
Pearls, Beatrice 
Pellegrini, Clara E. 
Perkins, Barbara 
Perry, Mary A. 

Perry, Winifred G. 
Peterson, Amy P. 
Pike, Madeline, E. 
Pike, Margaret A. 
Pryszmont, Pauline A. 
Puccini, Susie M. 
Puntieri, Josephine 


Quinn, Evelyn G. 
Quinn, Evelyn K. 


Ramsey, Barbara M. 
Ray, Viola E. 


Reamore, Constance E. 


Reardon, Geraldine A. 
Reardon, Marion R. 
Redman, Thelma L. 
Reid, Edith M. 
Resnick, Dora 

Riess, Ethel A. 

Riley, Katherine L. 
Russell, Carolyn B. 
Russell, Elizabeth P. 


Salemme, Theresa K. 
Salvi, Elma M. 
Sandberg, Mae E. 
Sanderman, Bertha J. 
Sanderson, Anna M. 
Savina, Catherine M. 
Schwartz, Ruth N. 
Seretta, Claire F. 
Sharpe, Frances V. 
Shaw, Charlotte M. 
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15 Calvin Street 

2 Thurston Street 
22 Craigie Street 
114 Belmont Street 
47 Marshall Street 
18 Virginia Street 
47 Rogers Street 


32 Holyoke Road 
44 Trull Street 

65 Atherton Street 
6 Cherry Street 

56 Lowden Avenue 


8 Ossipee Road 

78 Newton Street 
12 Acadia Park 

38 Meacham Road 


183 Powder House Boulevard 


77 Sycamore Street 
19 Trull Street 

AY Trull Street 

37 Francesca Avenue 
81 Winslow Avenue 
6 Wisconsin Avenue 
9 Irving Street 

39 Magnus Avenue 
28 Marshall Street 
150 Curtis Street 

131 Albion Street 

67 Putnam Street 

31 Princeton Street 
54 Vernon Street 

51 Oxford Street 

109 Beacon Street 

43 Bradley Street 

5 Prospect Hill Avenue 


32 Lexington Avenue 
37 Rhode Island Avenue 


125 Orchard Street 

14 Lowden Avenue 

336 Summer Street 

20 Gilman Street 

30 Franklin Street 

134 Hudson Street 

33 Kensington Avenue 

18 Magnus Avenue 

27 Josephine Avenue 

68 Ossipee Road 

12 New Hampshire Avenue 
12 New Hampshire Avenue 


146A Medford Street 
19 Craigie Street 

97 Ten Hill Road 
223 School Street 

33 Crocker Street 

35 Whitman Street 
257 School Street 
585 Broadway 

AO Laurel Street 

58 School Street 
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Shea, Evelyn M. 
Sheehan, Ruth A. 
Sherman, Elizabeth L. 
Silva, Mary E. 
Simmons, Mary A. 
Simpson, Grethell S. 
Simpson, June B. 
Sloane, Lillian D. 
Small, Ethelynde A. 
Small, Mary M. 
Smith, Margaret H. 
Smith, Martha 
Soldani, Louise M. 
Sousa, Mary E. 
Spalding, Dorothy N. 
Specter, Edith M. 
Spinney, Rosamond 
Spurr, Mildred L. 
Stephens, Vilette M. 
Storlazzi, Olga R. 
Sullivan, Eleanor M. A. 
Sullivan, Helen A. 
Sullivan, Josephine T. 
Sutkus, Catherine 
Sykes, Marion E. 


Talbot, Hazelle 
Terozowski, Gertrude D. 
Thayer, Helen B. 
Thompson, Frances Evelyn 
Thompson, Mildred A. 
Thorburn, Sylvia N. 


Abell, Harold C. 
Ahern, Melvin V. 
Albrecht, George W. 
Allen, Myron V. 
Arzillo, Frank C. 
Austin, Robert B. 
Azar, Richard F. 


Baker, Irving FE. 
Baker, Richard 
Baker, Robert I. 
Barnard, Nathan H. 
Barr, William J. 
Basteri, Alfred A. 
Beaver, Edward G. 
Behenna, Vincent J. 
Bell, William 
Bennett, James G. 
Bennett, John O. 
Bergstrom, Phillip J. 
Berry, Frederick M. 
Berry, Stanley E. 
Berthrong, Edson G. 
Bertolucci, Carlo J. 
Bird, John, Jr. 


JUNIOR GIRLS—Concluded 


5 Belmont Street 
102 Heath Street 

24 Berkeley Street 
20 School Street 

6 Cypress Street 

42 Francesca Avenue 
39 Crocker Street 

15 Puritan Road 

51 Sunset Road 

11 Pembroke Street 
40 Ossipee Road 

46 Marshall Street 
1024 Broadway 

82 Raymond Avenue 
65 Lexington Avenue 
80 Conwell Avenue 
47 Hall Avenue 

6 Dartmouth Street 
28 Holyoke Road 
427 Medford Street 
23 Packard Avenue 
186 Central Street 
61 Avon Street 

30 Adrian Street 

41 Thorndike Street 


267 Summer Street 
22 Tennyson Street 
320 Highland Avenue 
15 Henry Avenue 

24 Clark Street 

54 Paulina Street 


Tibbetts, Blanche F. 
Toy, Madalene J. 
Tripp, Vera G. 
Troy, Mary E. 
Tucker, Dorothy I. 
Turasz, Helen C. 


Urban, Josephine C. 


Wallington, Mary B. 
Warnock, Marion C. 
Waters, Alice G. 
Waters, Anne E. 
Watson, Alice M. 
Wellington, Grace M. 
Wescott, Margaret C. 
Wheeler, Marion L. 
Whitcher, Ethel M. 
Whitehouse, Cora B. 
Wilcox, Winnifred C. 
Wilson, Alice L. 
Wood, Helen L. 
Woodman, Dorothy E. 
Woodman, Janet R. 
Worth, Mildred A. 
Wright, A. F. Floris 
Wright, Louisa A. 


Young, Muriel E. 


Zanetta, Cecelia 
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277 Medford Street 
18 Wisconsin Avenue 
37 Upland Road 

71 Raymond Avenue 
728 Broadway 

38 Lincoln Street 

355 Highland Avenue 


50 Meacham Road 
A7 Woods Avenue 
227 Willow Avenue 
36 Sargent Avenue 
951 Broadway 


2 Edward Wilson Square 


43, Curtis Street 
45 Marion Street 
223 Summer Street 
165 Hudson Street 
293A Bonair Street 
30 Paulina Street 
119 Temple Street 
16A Norwood Avenue 
29 Whitfield Road 
9 Jaques Street 
114 Summer Street 
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Bishop, John B. 
Black, Urban Floyd 
Blood, Paul M. 
Borsini, Julian E. 
Bova, John J. 
Bowen, Millard E. 
Bradley, William A. 
Brussard, Charles N. 
Buckely, Paul G. 
Buckley, William R. 
Bullock, Thomas B. 
Burns, James E. 
Burns, Robert F. 
Butler, William D. 


Cabral, Joseph R. 
Caldwell, Charles G. 
Cammon, Fred A. 
Campagna, Amleto G. 
Campbell, Kenneth D. 
Canniff, Francis T. 
Capodilupo, Michael C. 
Carter, Eugene P. 
Casey, John R. 
Cassier, Clifford W. 
Cantanzano, Dante R. 


74 Derby Street 

20 Mt. Vernon Street 
21 Wigglesworth Street 
16 Cypress Street 

12 Beacon Terrace 

17 Moore Street 


55 Columbus Avenue 


42 Gordon Street 


36 Powder House Boulevard 


14 Dow Street 

243 Summer Street 
32 Cutter Avenue 
71 Oxford Street 
187 Elm Street 

192 Medford Street 


61 Governor Winthrop Road 


305 Summer Street 
2 Billingham Street 
51% Albion Street 
64 Avon Street 

29 Claremon Street 
42 Farragut Avenue 
429 Medford Street 
1 Taunton Street 
6A Pleasant Avenue 


66 Porter Street 


7 Allen Court 


10 Pearson Avenue 
30 Mead Street 

8 Francis Street 

25 Warwick Street 
56 Murdock Street 
45 Highland Avenue 
101 Flint Street 

30 Rhode Island Avenue 
9 Carter Terrace 

36 Lincoln Parkway 
361 Medford Street 
28 Thorpe Street 

41 Ivaloo Street 

8 Laurel Avenue 


8 Morrison Avenue 
23 Gilman Terrace 
41 Simpson Avenue 
10 Bedford Street 

7 Kennison Road 
195 Summer Street 
32 Munroe Street 
20 Heath Street 

15 Otis Street 

9 Washington Terrace 
3 Calvin Street 
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Censullo, John F. 
Chase, Robert L. 
Chiesa, Francis J. 
Chinchiolo, Frank V. 
Church, Arnold W. 
Cincotta, Lawrence F. 
Clapp, Roger L. 
Clerico, John 

Clery, Mario R. 
Cochrane, Gordon F. 
Cole, Robert M. 
Coleman, Daniel J. 
Collins, Norman G. 
Collins, Richard J. 
Colorusso, Ralph A. 
Colpus, Herbert W. 
Colwell, Kenneth N. 
Connolly, Dennis F. 
Considine, Francis B. 
Conway, William D. 
Costley, Robert B. 
Cotter, James M. 
Cotter, John P. 


Coughlin, William J., Jr. 


Coutts, William C 
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SOPHOMORE BOYS—Continued 


193 Broadway 

26 Moore Street 

51 Dane Street 

67 Grant Street 

3 Dartmouth Street 
89 Central Street 

25 Paulina Street 

29 Elm Street 

280 Highland Avenue 
91 Perkins Street 

35 Mason Street 
58A Dane Street 

41 Boston Street 

51 Sydney Street 

41 Franklin Street 
68 Wallace Street 
42A Prescott Street 
13 Fountain Avenue 
69 Newton Street 

57 Columbus Avenue 
73 Bay State Avenue 
65 Belmont Street 
25 Autumn Street 

78 Albion Street 

18 Pembroke Street 


Crimmings, Francis J. 212 Powder House Boulevard 


Crimmins, Walter J. 
Crook, William A. 
Cunningham, Arthur P. 
Currie, Donald E. 
Curtin, Arthur T. 


Daley, Leonard W. 
D’ Andrea, Cheslie W. 
Dangora, Richard 
Davison, Burton W. 
Day, Everett E. 
DeBiazio, John 
DeCosta, Lambert D. 
Deegan, Charles F. 
Del Gaudio, Joseph 
Delmastro, James 
Denehy, Joseph J. 
Dennett, Willard D. 
Dente, Antonio M. 
Desmond, James F. 
Dillon, James J. 
DiMeo, Daniel S., Jr. 
DiNapoli, John 
Dineen, Patrick M. 
Diskin, Joseph M. 
Dodge, Warren A. 
Doheney, Edward J. 
Doherty, Harold W. 
Doherty, John 
Dolben, Arthur J. 
Doncaster, Walter T. 
Donnelly, Harry E. 
Doolin, James V. 
Dow, Benjamin C. 
Downing, John J. 
Drummey, Edward M. 
Dugan, William T. 
Duggan, Neil P. 
Duva, Mario 
Ebinger, Carl R. 


202B Washington Street 
92 Ossipee Road 

69 Prospect Street 

15 Campbell Park 

48 Quincy Street 


89 Heath Street 

45 Victoria Street 
178 Hudson Street 
76 College Avenue 
92 Lowell Street 

22, Horace Street 
79A Boston Avenue 


10 New Hampshire Avenue 


21 Murdock Street 
328 Lowell Street 
320 Lowell Street 
AO Victoria Street 

72 Vine Street 

352 Somerville Avenue 
17A Glendale Avenue 
47 Glen Street 

20 Jay Street 

19 Lewis Street 

33 Lexington Avenue 

15 Oakland Avenue 

9 Autumn Street 
Hilaye street 
6 Everett Avenue 
55 Ossipee Road 
3 Moore Street 
328 Somerville Avenu 

174 Summer Street 
22 Walnut Street 
14 Carlton Street 

13 Pinckney Street 

96 Albion Street 
28 Parkdale Street 
51 Grant Street 
63 Elm Street 


13 Cooney Street 
26 Lincoln Parkway 
41 Claremon Street 
54 Grant Street 


Eddy, Charles S. 
Eident, Walter 
Ennis, Raymond J. 
Ercolini, Arthur P. 


Faber, Alfred A. 
Falco, Vincent F. 
Farley, Edward J. 
Fasciano, Jerome 
Feeney, John F. 
Ferrari, John J. 
Finigan, James W. 
Fink, Edward T. 
Fiore, Michael R. 
Fishman, Alexander E. 
Flanders, Lyman L. 
Flechtner, George M. 
Flynn, James H. 
Folsom, Seth A. 
Fortune, Albert L. 
Frew, James P. 
Fritz, George M. 
Fucile, Peter J. 
Fulmine, John F. 


263 Highland Avenue 
18 Beech Street 

89 Josephine Avenue 
25 Murdock Street 

7 Dickson Street 

104 Wheatland Street 
34 Radcliffe Road 
225A Highland Avenue 
11 Rush Street 

32 Adrian Street 

44 Highland Avenue 
44 Pearson Avenue 
204 School Street 

62 Powder House Boulevard 
21 Wellington Avenue 
12 Illinois Avenue 

8 Ash Avenue 

84 Sycamore Street 

25 Belmont Street 


11 Madison Street 
32 Chetwynd Road 
32 Chetwynd Road 

15 Quincy Street 
12 Glen Street 

68 Church Street 
14 Pitman Street 
75 Irving Street 
25 Arthur Street 

249 School Street 
171 Tremont Street 

36 Wallace Street 
58 Thurston Street 

27 Fairfax Street 

7 Lewis Street 

8 Hall Street 

8 Hall Street 

4O Beacon Street 

85A Partridge Avenue 

7 Shawmut Street 

13 Longmaid Avenue 
43 Boston Street 

9 Dane Street 

20 Joseph Street 

61 Webster Avenue 
45 Hinckley Street 


Gallagher, Francis A. 
Gallagher, Robert H. 
Gallagher, Walter A. 
Galligan, William C. 
Georgetti, Colomob Lewis 
Gesner, Floyd A. 
Giannelli, Alfred C. 
Gilmore, Robert W. 
Giudici, John S. 
Goff, Wesley M. 
Goldenstein, Hyman 
Goldthwait, William I. 
Gordon, Francis E. 
Gott, Gordon EF. 
Goulis, Abraham 
Govoni, Edmund E. 
Govoni, George J. 
Grace, Henry M. 
Grace, Walter H. 
Grady, Warren J. 
Graham, Cameron L. 
Graham, Leo I 
Graham, William T. 
Greeley, Francis J. 
Green, Francis A. 
Griffin, John J. 


Hall, Harold N. 
Hall, Robert M. 
Hallett, David L. 
Hamilton, John J. 
Hamilton, John M. 
Hamwey, Wilbur F. 
Harkins, Daniel A. 
Harris, Charles A. 
Harte, Henry L. 
Hartshorn, Robert C. 
Haskell, Arthur F. 
Henderson, Leroy J. 


87 Bay State Avenue 
21 Teele Avenue 

38 Conwell Avenue 
33 Beacon Street 

85 Munroe Street 

74 Pearson Avenue 

10 Sargent Avenue 

3 Cottage Circle 

21 Calvin Street 

10 Spring Hill Terrace 
26 Bay State Avenue 
35 Rhode Island Avenue 
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Henriques, Edward 
Holden, William D. 
Holmes, John K. 
Hopkins, Clinton R. 
Horan, William L. 
Horsman, Howard P. 
Houde, Joseph O. 
Hourihan, James F. 
Howard, Stanley B. 
Howard, Vincent F. 
Hughes, James J. 
Hurley, James J. 


Jacobs, Bernard C. 
Jennings, Edward J. 
Jennings, John A. 
Jeremiah, Kurken 
Johns, Jeremiah H. 
Johnson, Gustave W. 
Johnston, Donald, Jr. 
Johnston, Mervin F. 
Jones, Arnold R. 
Jones, Charles M. 
Jones, Chester R. 
Jordan, Joseph P. 
Jose, Burton H. 

Joy, William J. 
Joyce, Harold B. 
Juszkiewicz, Leo J. 


Kambholz, Ralph W. 
Kehoe, Robert A. 
Kelly, John A. 
Kelly, Leo E. 
Kelsey, Burt A. 
Kenney, Nelson T. 
Kent, Richard J. 
Kinder, Howard W. 
Kindred, J. Wentworth 
Kineen, Richard B. 
Knox, Norman W. 
Knox, Robert A. 
Krant, William T. 


LaCarbonara, Emilio F. 


LaFleur, Gerald J. 
Lally, Thomas J. 
Landers, Frederick E. 
Langone, Michael J. 
Larsen, Harold A. 
Lavin, Joseph P. 
Leader, Leonard C. 
LeBaron, James H. 
Leonard, Ernest W. 
Le Roy, Whitman F. 
Lewis, Albert E. 
Lewis, Gordon C. 


Liljeholm, Frederick H. 
297 Power House Boulevard 


Lindh, Stanley B. 
Logan, Thomas H. 
Long, Raymond G. 
Lovering, Warren R. 
Lucas, Maurice W. 


MacDonald, Allan W. 
Mackay, Clement F. 
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125 Liberty Road 

15 Morgan Street 

65 Putnam Road 

10 Westwood Road 

9 Rhode Island Avenue 
23 Hall Avenue 

14 Kilby Street 

81 Franklin Street 

9 Lovell Street 

113 Washington Street 
51 Oliver Street 

41 Lewis Street 


12 Hill Street 

500 Broadway 

66 Vernon Street 

256 Broadway 

12 Cutter Street 

594 Mystic Avenue 
29 Sewall Street 

54 Farragut Avenue 
62 Central Street 

20 Rhode Island Avenue 
53 Highland Road 

41 Ivaloo Street 

11 Heath Street 

17 Kennison Road 

51 Bay State Avenue 
48 Marion Street 


30 Fremont Street 
AO Highland Avenue 
41 Ware Street 

33 Hudson Street 

44 Central Street 

18 Ossipee Road 

69 Bay State Avenue 


250 Powder House Boulevard 


34 Electric Avenue 
50 Glenwood Road 
81 Chandler Street 
89 Munroe Street 
320 Lowell Street 


26 Fremont Street 

7 Henry Avenue 

32 Lake Street 

9 Westwood Road 
29 Austin Street 

88 Flint Street 

18 Pennsylvania Avenue 
216 Summer Street 
8 Heath Street 

119 Hudson Street 
145 Sycamore Street 
4 Union Street 

50 Vinal Avenue 

29 Forest Street 


11 Rogers Avenue 
420 Medford Street 
45A Porter Street 
100 Belmont Street 


50 East Albion Street 
95 Lexington Avenue 
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Mackenzie, Robert G. 
MacKenzie, William G. 
MacLean, Russell 
MacMillan, Crawford H. 
MacRae, Charles M. 
Mahar, Arthur W. 
Mahoney, Daniel J. 
Malloy, Francis W. 
Malone, James E: 
Maloney, Vincent W. 
Malvey, Edward M. 
Mancib, Stuart Alvin 
Mangano, Frank 
Manning, William A. 
March, Arthur C. 
Marchi, Hugo 

Marchi, Vincent J. 
Marcotti, Reynold J. 
Marshall, Damon A. 
Martin, Dexter B. 
Martins, Edward 
Maxwell, Robert F. 
Maynard, Paul 
McAuley, Frederick H. 
McCann, John E. 
McCarthy, Charles H. 
McCarthy, Charles T. 
McCarthy, Francis J. 
McCarthy, James A. 
McClure, Kenneth E. 
McDermott, John J. 
McDevitt, James N. 
McEvoy, John W. 
McGrath, Neil 
McKenna, George H. 
McKewen, Norman 
McManus, Edward F. 
McNally, Myles 
MeNally, Paul 
McNamara, Edward J. 
McNamara, John J. 
McNamara, William E. 
McNeilly, Robert J. 
Medeiros, William A. 
Mernin, Thomas A. 
Meyer, George H. 
Miceli, Bartholomew 
Miller, Clifford 

Miller, Norman W. 
Moran, Edward J. 
Moran, John E. 
Morganti, John R. 
Morrison, Arthur A. 
Morrison, Frank G. 
Morrisroe, Robert E. 
Mosey, Linwood S. 
Mullin, Walter G. 
Murley, Kenneth E. 
Murphy, James J. 
Murphy, Jeremiah H. 





Nadelman, Ellis L. 
Nelson, Arthur H. 
Newman, George C. 
Neylon, Francis J. 
Nickerson, Clifford W. 
Nickerson, Rodney 
Nicoll, Stanley A. 


10 Burnside Avenue 
100 Alpine Street 

58 Otis Street 

39 Hall Avenue 

54 Curtis Street 
16.Aberdeen Road 

56 Trull Street 

16 Spring Hill Terrace 
100 Alpine Street 

12 Stone Avenue 

38 Upland Road 

26 Wallace Street 

341 Lowell Street 
244 Highland Avenue 
47 Fremont Street 
124 Linwood Street 
45 Derby Street 

5 Derby Street 


86 Powder House Boulevard 


33 Michigan Avenue 
35 Lafayette Street 
8 Union Street 

132 Curtis Street 
128 Central Street 

9 Carver Street 

35 Simpson Avenue 
18 Cambria Street 
106 Concord Avenue 
81 Marion Street 
247 Pearl Street 
46A Broadway 
378A Washington Street 


210 Powder House Boulevard 


69 Newton Street 
97 Sycamore Street 
29 Charnwood Road 
49 Fenwick Street 
29A Jaques Street 
29A Jaques Street 

3 Linden Street 

6 Marion Street 

15 Cutter Street 
21A Flint Street 

51 Dimick Street 

11 St. James Avenue 
18 Highland Avenue 
119 Linwood Road 
15 Acadia Street 

69 Electric Avenue 
23 Harrison Street 
30 Elm Place 

24A Cherry Street 
939 Broadway 

4 College Avenue 
35 Radcliffe Road 
54 Derby Street 

10 Richdale Avenue 
80 Myrtle Street 

43 Franklin Street 
21 Willoughby Street 


101 Sycamore Street 
104 Hancock Street 
16 Lee Street 

13 Atherton Street 

51 Pearson Avenue 
43 Vinal Avenue 

49 Clarendon Avenue 
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Nicosia, Frank 
Nissenbaum, Theodore 
Nolan, John H. 
Nobrega, Julio S. 
Noone, Francis W. 
Norman, Gordon, C. 


O’Brien, Cornelius P. 
O’Brien, Edward J. 
O’Brien, Philip J. 
O’Connor, Francis J. 
O’Leary, John M. 
Olson, Vincent E. 

O’ Neill, Francis 
Ostrander, Hiram E. 


Pacheco, Arthur M. 
Packard, Lucius E. 
Pagliuca, Angelo J. 
Palmer, George F. 
Panza, Augustus 
Pearson, Roy M. 
Pedersen, Arnold T. 
Pero, Chester D. 
Perperian, Levon 
Perperian, Sauren 
Perry, Lester S. 
Peterson, Irving G. 
Phelan, John F. 
Phillips, Ernest A. 
Pickett, Charles G. 
Pierce, Elmer G. 
Piers, Ralph W. 
Pino, Joseph J. 
Porter, Lawrence S. 
Powers, John R. 
Pratt, John E. 


Prendergast, Richard L. 


Preston, Leon 
Pugatch, Harry 
Putney, Lewis G. 
Pye, Frank 


Quinlan, Edmund J. 
Quinlan, George E. 


Racioppi, Robert E. 
Radochia, William M. 
Re, Humbert C. 
Reardon, George A. 
Reardon, John A. 
Reardon, John J. 
Regan, Ambrose J. 
Reid, Reginald I. 
Robins, William J. 
Robinson, William 
Robitaille, Alfred E. 
Rogers, Richard W. 
Rogers, Robert S. 
Rose, Charles E. 
Rosen, Melvin H. 
Rosenthal, Edward 
Ross, Irving W. 
Rushworth, James 


Safran, Haig | 
Sawin, Benjamin G. 
Seanlon, Walter J. 
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10 Cutter Street 

8 Hanson Avenue 
156 Highland Avenue 
22. Dimick Street 

6 Hillside Park 

29 Winslow Avenue 


395 Somerville Avenue 
418 Washington Street 
42. Bow Street 

78 Newton Street 

77 Marion Street 

19 Warwick Street 

62 Line Street 

9 Windsor Road 


7 Lewis Street 

191 Willow Avenue 
14 Mondamin Court 
33 Ossipee Road 

51 Elm Street 

186 Mystic Avenue 
45 Hudson Street 

6 Washington Terrace 
9 Monmouth Street 
9 Monmouth Street 
14 Warner Street 

136 School Street 

8 Buckingham Street 
176 Curtis Street 

76 Grant Street 

215 Morrison Avenue 
50 Madison Street 
150 Jaques Street 

5 Lowden Avenue 

23 Westminister Avenue 
65 Pearson Avenue 

7 Jasper Street 

99 Glenwood Road 
12 James Street 

322 Highland Avenue 
35 Clark Street 


34 Gorham Street 
16A Spring Street 


124 Josephine Avenue 
99 Jaques Street 

44 Porter Street 

121 Highland Road 
36 Tennyson Street 
206 Medford Street 
66 Putnam Street 

104 Broadway 

28 Everett Avenue 
23 Preston Road 


20 Powder House Boulevard 


99 Flint Street 

99 Flint Street 

26 Fairmont Street 
2°. Wisconsin Avenue 
72 Central Street 

20 Willoughby Street 
77A Fremont Street 


42 Cedar Street 


387 Alewife Brook Parkway 


293A Somerville Avenue 
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Schofield, Arthur B. 
Schwab, Walter R. 
Scott, Charles J. 
Shanahan, William F. 
Shaw, Charles W. 
Shaw, James W. 
Shea, Francis 
Sheerin, Francis C. 
Shiere, Howard B. 
Silvestri, Geno 
Simmons, John J. 
Sintetos, Thomas J. 
Slater, Albert G. 
Smalley, Carl L. 
Smith, Clarence E. 
Smith, Francis E. 
Somers, Warren 
Spaulding, Russell F. 
Spence, Paul Wilson 
Spencer, Herbert D. 
Speranza, Anthony R. 
Spiers, William L. 
Spinney, Kenneth R. 
Stack, Thomas F. 
Stamper, George C. 
Stapleton, Thomas 
Stephens, Elmer L. 
Stevenson, James C. 
Stone, Earl E. 

Strong, William Melvin 
Sturtevant, George R. 
Sussenberger, Frederick 
Sutton, Edward J. 
Swan, Richard C. 
Swanson, Gunnar H. 
Sweeney, Charles P. 
Switzer, Bertram E. 
Sylva, John 

Syrewicz, Frank M. 


Taggard, William M. 
Taylor, Donald F. 
Thomas, Russell J. 
Thompson, Thomas G. 
Thornton, James L. 
Thurber, Harold J. 
Tierney, George A. 
Tonry, Edward T. 
Travaglia, Victor J. 
Traverse, Edmund F. 
Turner, Charles A. 
Turner, John S. 
Tyman, Harold 


Underhill, Francis T. 


Veale, Paul P. 
Vergnani, Milton H. 
Vitiello, Dominick N. 
Vivian, Arthur E. 
Vroom, Charles R. 


Wade, Paul D. 
Wales, Joseph W. 
Walgis, Frederick H. 
Walker, Harold L. 
Wallace, Edwin W. 
Walsh, Paul J. 


14 Powder House Terrace 
215 Washington Street 
41 Avon Street 

29 Clark Street 

77 Berkeley Street 

58 School Street 

9 Waverley Street 

27 Victoria Street 

14 Bowers Avenue 

8 Putnam Road 

52R Beacon Street 

12 Merriam Street 

65 Conwell Avenue 

87 Munroe Street 

19 Upland Road 

15 Russell Road 

305 Medford Street 
451 Somerville Avenue 
54 Adams Street 

57 Winslow Avenue 
171 Cedar Street 

25 Cutler Street 

47 Hall Avenue 

30 Princeton Street 
172 Pearl Street 

34% Vine Street 

14 Powder House Terrace 
6 Herbert Street 

7 Appleton Street 

60 Ossipee Road 

118 Cedar Street 

44 Albion Street 

15A Fremont-Street 
20 Sunset Road 

34 Curtis Avenue 

21 Milton Street 

369 Broadway 

303 Washington Street 
97 Mt. Vernon Street 


21 Cedar Street 

10 Hill Street 

418 Washington Street 
103 Pennsylvania Avenue 
7 Brook Street 

283 Broadway 

94 Albion Street 

24 Bradley Street 

175 Broadway 

34 Summit Avenue 

97 Pearson Road 

18A Gorham Street 

10 Stickney Avenue 


8 Quincy Street 


3 Edward Wilson Square 
7 Miller Street 

14 Belmont Street 

157 Hudson Street 

23 Prescott Street 


16 Westwood Road 
242A Broadway 

56 Oxford Street 
42 Woods Avenue 
28 Maine Avenue 
62 Thurston Street 
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Watt, Ralph E. 
Watts, George R. 
Weinstein, William 
Wells, Harold W. 
Whiteacre, Harold F. 
Whitman, William D. 


Whittemore, Lawrence H. 


Wilder, Harold W. 
Wilkins, Frank P. 
Williams, Charles A. 
Williams, Maurice F. 
Winn, Garland B. 
Worthen, Randolph F. 


Albano, Mary A. 
Allen, Frances H, 
Andersen, Gerda M. 
Anderson, Dorothy L. 


Anderson, Wilhemina M. 


Andrews, Marie A. 
Arata, Beatrice L. 
Armstrong, Audrey E. 
Ayers, Pauline L. 


Baldacci, Albina 
Banks, Lois E. 
Baroni, Rita T. 
Barry, Catherine L. 
Bassett, Evelyn A. 
‘Bates, Eleanor M. 
Bean, Mary E. 

Bell, Florence V. 
Benjamin, Edna D. 
Bergen, Katherine L. 
Bezanson, Grace E. 
Bianchi, Oriana M. 
Bignotti, Eda F. 
Blumsack, Florence E. 
Booth, Elsa M. 
Bottini, Mildred E. 
Boyce, Emma S. 
Brandin, Elna A. 
Bratton, Frayne E. 
Brooks, Fannie S. 
Brooks, Isabell M. 
Brown, Mildred M. 
Brundige, Margaret R. 
Bruno, Theresa R. 
Buffum, Ruth G. 
Bunney, Hazel 
Burns, Dorothy F. 
Buselli, Romola M. 


Cademartori, Lydia C. 
Caiger, Helen E. 
Callanan, Mary G. 
Cameron, Mildred B. 
Campana, Thelma D. 
Card, Frances M. 
Carey, Agnes M. 
Carey, Kathleen 


44 Powder House Boulevard 


SOPHOMORE BOYS—Concluded 


121 Belmont Street 
33 Raymond Avenue 
19 Calvin Street 

50 Trull Street 

112 W. Adams Street 
37 Madison Street 

7 Simpson Avenue 
39 Meacham Street 
21 Walker Street 

379 Broadway 

102 W. Quincy Street 
2 Essex Street 

115 Museum Street 


Wright, Arthur H. 
Wyner, Sica 


York, Ernest A. 
York, Gordon B. 
York, Murray O. 


Zaichuk, Edward J. 
Zant, Gaesar L: 
Zermani, John F. 
Zidel, Saul 
Zuffante, Alfred P. 


SOPHOMORE GIRLS 


69 Joy Street 

14 Upland Park 

71 Raymond Avenue 
132 Willow Avenue 
51 Porter Street 

9 Bailey Street 

32 Wilton Street 

10 Conwell Street 

38 Curtis Avenue 


Carr, Dorothy F. 
Carr, Evelyn B. 
Carter, Bessie V. 
Casagrande, Rose M. 
Casale, Louise 
Casey, Helen T. 
Chapin, Bessie O. 
Chapin, Margaret M. 
Chapman, Martha H. 
Cheney, Marian D. 
213 Highland Avenue Child, Margaret E. 
15 Hawthorne Street 
9 Jaques Street 
63A Oak Street 
12 Cedar Street 
51 Ibbetson Street 
6 West Street 
60 Cameron Avenue 


Christian, Marion E. 
Chute, Elaine E. 
Clark, Katherine FE. 
Cleary, Dorothy M. 
Clements, Zona M. 


Coflin, Georgia I. 
Cohen, Doris 
Colbath, Edith M. 
Cole, Claire T. 
Colorusso, Sara M. 
Colwell, Katherine E. 
Conlin, Grace J. 


80 Porter Street 

18 Maple Avenue 

67 Church Street 

57 Simpson Avenue 
26A Otis Street 

128 Curtis Street 

58 Myrtle Street 

19 Curtis Street 

44 Day Street 

11 Oak Street 

79 Mt. Vernon Street 
48 Maine Street 

184 Lowell Street 

12 Windom Street 
72 Alpine Street 

34 Highland Avenue 
67 Adams Street 

26 Hamlet Street 

65 Wheatland Street 


Cook, Constance M. 
Cook, Dorothy S. 
Costa, Mary L. 
Courtney, Mary A. 
Coyne, Winifred T. 
Crandall, Hilda M. 
Cremins, Mildred A. 
Crocker, Mildred J. 
Crocker, Myrtle E. 
Crosby, Barbara 
Crosby, Barbara F. 
Crowe, Edith F. 
Curry, Marion E. 


197 College Avenue 
ollege Avenue Curry, Mildred F. 


100 Grant Street 
34 Belknap Street 
28 Grant Street 

42 Claremon Street 
17 Cambria Street 
37 Boston Street 
10 Tennyson Street 


Daler, Eleanor M. 
Davey, Myrtle P. 
Davis, Alice L. 

Dean, Florence M. 
DeCredico, Sabina 
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Chisholm, Elizabeth J. 


Codispoti, Theresa M. 


Connolly, Gertrude F. 


38 Illinois Avenue 
232 School Street 


25 Boston Avenue 
140 Sycamore Street 
123 Shore Drive 


43 Munroe Street 
57 Vine Street 

22 Brook Street 
85 Bartlett Street 
423 Broadway 


144 Medford Street 

3 Mystic Street 

369 Medford Street 
104 Woodstock Street 
14 Knapp Street 

15 Bonair Street 

45 Prichard Avenue 
32 Hall Avenue 

18A Central Street 
16 Oxford Street 

64 Thurston Street 
13 Montgomery Avenue 
116 Walnut Street 

46 Connecticut Avenue 
38 Thorndyke Street 
119 Boston Street 

31 Monmouth Street 
9 Fennell Street 

15 Dell Street 

41 Dartmouth Street 
230A Highland Avenue 
167 Lowell Street 

41 Franklin Street 
42A Prescott Street 
21 Pembroke Street 
58 Central Street 
23R Otis Street 

68 Pearson Road 

3 Boston Street 

16R Prescott Street 
18 Cutter Street 

10 Thorndyke Street 
47 Pearl Street 

30 Avon Street 

301 Highland Avenue 
43 Curtis Avenue 

12 School Street 

1035 Broadway 

21 Granite Street 

21 Granite Street 


19 Lesley Avenue 
15 Dell Street 
73A Bonair Street 
57 Heath Street 

2, Ibbetson Street 
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DeMartino, Blanche E. 
Denslow, Thurley Wilma 
DeSimone, Yolanda 


582 Somerville Avenue 
2 Century Street 
578 Somerville Avenue 


DeStefano, Jennie 
DeVellis, Louise R. 
DiCecca, Eleanor R. 
Dickey, Agnes M. 
Dillon, Geraldine 
Dillon, Mary J. 
Dinjian, Catherine K. 
Dionne, Helen M. 
Diosy, Margaret J. 
Donnine, Doris M. 
Donovan, Alice G. 


Donovan, Catherine C. 


Donovan, Mary A. 
Dooner, Jeannette M. 
Dow, Esther L. 
Driscoll, Margaret F. 
Duggan, Katherine F. 
Dundon, Dorothea 
Duva, Marietta C. 
Dwyer, Cecilia M. 


Eaton, Constance 
Edmunds, Elaine W. 
Edwards, Anna A. 
Edwards, Margaret 


31 Grant Street 

4 Quincy Street 

83 Boston Street 

31 Puritan Road 

186 Pearl Street 

18 Richdale Avenue 
882 Broadway 

17 Cottage Avenue 
141 Hillsdale Road 
13 Morgan Street 

1A Eliot Street 

13 Clarendon Avenue 
22A Morrison Avenue 
56 Allston Street 

55 Sunset Road 

101 Glen Street 

8 School Street 

9 Hudson Street 

51 Grant Street 

4 Morton Street 


36 College Avenue 
5 Oakland Avenue 
39A Walnut Street 

21 Day Street 


Eldredge, Dorothy M. 170 Powder House Boulevard 


Erlandson, Eleanor B. 


Farrell, Margaret 
Farrell, Mary J. 
Farren, Helen M. 
Farrow, Bernice J. 
Faulhefer, Alberta 
Ferrara, Gertrude L. 
Ferreira, Ernestine M. 
Fife, Mary F. 
Finigan, Agnes M. 
Fishlin, Anna 


Fitzgerald, Margaret A. 


Fitzpatrick, Alice C. 


FitzPatrick, Lillian M. 


FitzPatrick, Phyllis J. 
Flagg, Dorothy A. 
Flanagan, Amelia F. 
Fleming, Barbara I. 
Flynn, Mary A. 
Foley, Margaret M. 
Folsom, Priscilla R. 
Forbes, Mildred F. 
Forni, Albertina F. 
Forte, Josephine C. 
Fortier, Stella T. 
Fortin, Violette K. 
Friberg, Lillian A. 


Gabrielle, Dorothy E. 
Galli, Corinne C. 
Gattoni, Dorothy J. 
Gaustad, Edith G. 
Gayton, Norma D. 
Gethin, Elizabeth E. 
Gibson, Janet S. 


50 Spring Street 


157 Summer Street 
51 Berkeley Street 
17 Montrose Street 
64 Meacham Road 


14 Central Street 

84 Lowell Street 

19 Chestnut Street 
34 Radcliffe Road 
102 Prospect Street 
94 Jaques Street 

54 Trull Street 

20 Bay State Avenue 
20 Bay State Avenue 
49 Porter Street 

101 Cross Street 

130 Pearson Road 

23 Autumn Street 

48 Summer Street 


62 Powder House Boulevard 


6 Cross Street 

9 Spring Street 
50 Alpine Street 
27 Autumn Street 
33 Russell Road 
199 Broadway 


109 Gilman Street 

72 Newbury Street 

11 Walnut Road 

182 Pearl Street 

65 Joy Street 

5 Lake Street 

128 Josephine Avenue 
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Gill, Helen A. 
Gillen, Mary A. 
Gilliatt, Alice G. 
Giroux, Dorothy A. 
Giroux, Florence M. 
Giroux, Louise K. 
Gissler, Marjorie S. 
Goguen, Doris M. 
Goldstein, Marion E. 
Gordon, Florence 
Gordon, Miriam M. 
Goulart, Emma S. 
Goulding, Esther E. 


Goulding, Katherine M. 


Graves, Hazel E. 
Griffin, Mary A. 
Grossman, Lillian I. 
Gullage, Evelyn E. 


Haley, Rita E. 
Hall, Edith G. 
Hall, Elinore R. 
Hall, Elizabeth N. 


Halloran, Margaret Mildred 


Harding, Ruth 
Hardy, Doris E. 
Harlow, Dorothy 
Hassett, Doris L. 
Heafey, Alice C. 
Hefron, Eileen G. 
Hershkovitz, Bella 
Higgins, Rose E. 
Hiller, Eliza 


Holland, Catherine M. 


Holland, Louise C. 
Holland, Marjorie G. 
Howard, Eleanor A. 
Hughes, Laura M. 
Hurley, Catherine B. 
Hurley, Madeline A. 
Hutchins, Corrine T. 


Hutchinson, Dorothy E. 


Johnson, Delphine 
Johnson, Eda R. 
Jones, Bertha M. 
Jones, Eileen A. 
Jordan, Theresa C. 
Joy, Helen Frances 


Kaercher, Mary V. 


Kallenberg, Frances A. 


Kazazian, Alice M. 
Keefe, Anna E. 


Keelwether, Gladys M. 


Kelleher, Josephine T. 
Kelly, Dorothy B. 
Kenney, Eileen M. 
Kerner, Esther J. 
Kerrigan, Anna R. 
Kertzman, Lily 
Kerwin, Dorothy C. 
Kett, Mary C. 
Kiley, Mary D. 
Kiley, Joan M. 
King, Claire Virginia 
Korthaus Laura B. 
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55 Sycamore Street 
89 Lowell Street 
22 Berkeley Street 


88 Partridge Avenue 
29 Kensington Avenue 


17 Gilman Street 
93 Bromfield Road 
61 Simpson Avenue 
30 Campbell Park 
67 Partridge Avenue 
88 Albion Street 

33 Chetwynd Road 
17 Aldrich Street 
42 Florence Street 
44 Hall Avenue 

6 Miller Street 

37 Putnam Street 
17 Dimick Street 


118 Perkins Street 
43 Electric Avenue 
168 Summer Street 
49 Spring Street 

9 Walter Terrace 
102 Curtis Street 
38 Cutter Street 

15 Hall Avenue 

27 Packard Avenue 
70 Moreland Street 
10 Vermont Avenue 
82 Concord Avenue 
62 Warwick Street 
86 Elm Street 


46 St. James Avenue 


9 Gilman Street 
18 Fenwick Street 
10 Liberty Avenue 

7 Cutter Street 

9 Chester Place 

8 Spring Street 
31 Franklin Street 


423 Highland Avenue 


27 Park Street 


48 Clarendon Avenue 


46 Simpson Avenue 
35 Albion Street 
7R Mallory Court 
1914 Summer Street 


6 Pleasant Avenue 
158 Central Street 
152 Walnut Street 


30 Clarendon Avenue 


11 Morrison Street 
40 Kent Street 

379 Broadway 

101 Conwell Avenue 
10 Calvin Street 

94 Gilman Street 

52 Dimick Street 
102 Conwell Avenue 
33 Springfield Street 
45 Ibbetson Street 
15 Corinthian Road 
77 Wheatland Street 
28 Lowell Street 


i O-2-9 


Lambert, Alice M. 


Lamborghini, Elizabeth M. 


Landry, Eunice E. 
Lane, Olive F. 

Lang, Dorothy M. 
Langone, Florence L. 
Laurie, Virginia L. 
Leahy, Catherine E. 
Levrino, Charlotte M. 
Levy, Phyllis E. 
Liberman, Hilda 
Lockman, Nona M. 
Logue, Charlotte 
Lombardi, Louise A. 
Lotenschleger, Pearl 
Loveless, Mary C. 
Lowney, Gertrude S. 
Luongo, Lucy M. 
Lutz, Pauline L. 
Lynch, Anna M. 
Lynch, Eveline V. 


MacDonald, Dorothy A. 
Macdonald, Frances C. 


MacFarlane, Elizabeth M. 


MacKenzie, Christina 
Mackinnon, Louise G. 
MacLean, Katherine E. 
MacLeod, Elizabeth C. 
MacMaster, Ruth 
MacNeil, Anna J. 
Magee, Dorothy E. 
Maguire, Eva M. 
Mahlowitz, Ruth 
Maloney, Katherine M. 
Manning, Norma G. 
Marble, Frances G. 
Marino, Camilla M. 
Marsh, Helene M. 
Marshall, Doris E. 
Martin, Anna M. K. 
Martin, Beatrice M. 
Martin, Bernice H. 
Martini, Olga 

Massa, Caroline 

Matel, Isabel E. 


43 Governor Winthrop Road 


ASD rh Arily Or 
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31 Lowell Street 

135 Lowell Street 

307 Medford Street 

60 Fairfax Street 

33 Moore Street 

203 Broadway 

149 College Avenue 
471 Somerville Avenue 
6 Windsor Road 

57 Josephine Avenue 
36 Adrian Street 

124 Pearson Road 

31 Fenwick Street 

8 Mt. Pleasant Street 
419 Somerville Avenue 
92 Myrtle Street 

1051 Broadway 

278 Cedar Street 


15 Miner Street 
155 North Street 


Miller, Margaret R. 
Millerick, Alice L. 
Millerick, Mildred D. 
Modist, Florence P. 
Moge, Gabriella M. 
Mooney, Edna L. 
Mooney, Mary L. 
Moore, Esther B. 
Morash, Marion L. 
Morris, Ruth E. 


Mullally, Mary A. 
Mullen, Louise A. 
Munro, Ella H. 
Murphy, Alice 
Murphy, Alice H. 
Murphy, Helen F. 
Murphy, Susan T. 
Murray, Elizabeth G. 
Murray, Ellen M. 
Murray, Madeline I. 
Muscolino, Sarah A. 


29 Ibbetson Street 
19 Kingston Street 
86 Marshall Street 
87 Electric Avenue 
11 Osgood Street 
58 Otis Street 

42 Sterling Street 
75 Ossipee Road 
120 Jaques Street 
50 Vinal Avenue 


Nagle, Alice G. 
Nagle, Florence A. 
Nahigian, Alice 
Nardone, Fannie M. 
Neagle, Dorothy C. 
Neilson, Catherine W. 
Nevers, Rachel I. 
Newell, Ruth E. 





Nolan, Teresa M. 
76 Willow Avenue Notaro, Frances E. 
94 Alpine Street 

11 Steeves Circle 

190 North Street 

701 Somerville Avenue 
16 Ash Avenue 

41 Ames Street 

33 Michigan Avenue 
137 Shore Drive 

10 Cutler Avenue 

411 Broadway 


Ober, Beatrice M. 
O’Brien, Mary W. 


O’Leary, Katherine V. 
Olivieri, Lucia 
Oneil, Ellamae 
Oppici, Lena M. 
O’Reardon, Nora M. 
Orrell, Doris M. 
O’Sullivan, Julia F. 


26 Bailey Street Oxley, Rosa E. 


Morrissey, Catherine I. 


Nickerson, Dorothy H. 


O’ Connor ,Catherine T. 


YEAR B OVOr 


18 Windsor Road 

2 Buckingham Street 
28 Quincy Street 
161 Walnut Street 
23 Gorham Street 
27 Calvin Street 

67 Trull Street 

96 Jaques Street 

69 Rush Street 

11 Leslie Avenue 
27 Durham Street 
17 Burnham Street 
19 Dell Street 

101 Talbot Avenue 
104 Hudson Street 
18 Virginia Street 
22 Craigie Street 

7 Park Place 

7 Spring Hill Terrace 
85A Franklin Street 
166 Glen Street 

81 Alpine Street 


39 Webster Street 

32 Mt. Vernon Street 
23 Craigie Street 

54 Bromfield Road 
166 Sycamore Street 


369 Powder House Boulevard 


23 Winter Street 
51 Pearson Avenue 
22 Vine Street 

292 Cedar Street 


253 Somerville Avenue 
59 Craigie Street 

132 Walnut Street 

20 Fountain Avenue 
62 Fairfax Street 


168 Powder House Boulevard 


47 Lowell Street 

180 Somerville Avenue 
56 Curtis Street 

186 Central Street 

76 Yorktown Street 


Matthews, Mary Kk. 
McCarthy, Alice J. 
McClellan, Emma F. 
McClellan, Helen T. 
McCormack, Helen I. 
McGlone, Elizabeth M. 
McGowan, Eleanor C. 
McGrath, Nora R. 
McLane, Edith M. 
MeNaught, Helen J. 
MeNeill, Aretta M. 
McSweeney, Kathleen J. 
McSweeney, Margaret M. 
McSweeney, Mary E. 
McSweeney, Mary F. 
Medeiros, Laura 

Mello, Olive E. 
Melloni, Ada 

Merritt, Eva R. 
Merry, Helen M. 
Meyrelles, Hera L. 


14 Bradley Street 
A9 Harrison Street 


4 Charles Street 

15 Cooney Street 

95 Cedar Street 

25 Brook Street 

105 Porter Street 

21 Main Street 

82 Albion Street 

22 Prospect Hill Avenue 
144 Albion Street 

99 Moreland Street 
30 Putnam Street 

85 Franklin Street 
55 Springfield Street 
12 Belmont Street 

10 Clarendon Avenue 
12 Summit Street 

191 College Avenue 


163 


Paliuca, Alba M. 
Parker, Isabelle L. 
Parkin, Marion L. 
Parmenter, Rhoda M. 
Pearson, Charlotte M. 
Perry, Dorothy G. 
Peveril, Winifred C. 
Phillips, Charlotte B. 
Phillips, Elizabeth E. 
Pierce, Ada F. 

Pike, Sadie I. 

Pitcher, Blanche 
Plante, Henriette H. 
Preston, Glee Myrtle 
Pretty, Theresa M. 
Puopolo, Louisa 


128 Hudson Street 

129 Powder House Boulevard 
8 Douglas Avenue 

19 Crocker Street 

11 Teele Avenue 

44 Irvington Road 

67 Thurston Street 

22 Curtis Avenue 

5 Berkeley Street 

56 Putnam Street 

19 Oxford Street 

10 Remick Court 

12 Kilsyth Road, Medford 
52 Bonair Street 

58 Concord Avenue 

24 Lincoln Street 


Rae, Rose 


( 12 Partridge Avenue 
Rappoli, Elda H. 


189 Cedar Street 


HAD PATTOOOR 





Ray, Dorothy E. 
Raymond, Esther M. 
Redmond, Margaret M. 
Regan, Lillian F. 
Repetti, Eugenia M. 
Reynolds, Edith M. 
Rice, Anita A. 
Richardson, Beatrice A. 
Ripley, Muriel E. 
Rivers, Grace E. 


Rockwood, Gertrude M. 


Rogers, Marguerite R. 
Rohnstock, Barbara 
Rollins, Dorothy F. 
Ronan, Theresa E. 
Rooney, Dorothy M. 
Rosa, Margarite 
Rudolph, Helen E. 
Ruggles, Iris D. 
Russo, Angelina B. 
Ryan, Helen J. 
Ryan, Madaline C. 


Sanborn, Mary L. 
Sanders, Eva A. 
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9 Edgar Terrace 

8 Whitman Street 

8 Bellevue Terrace 
7 Windom Street 

3 Kimball Street 

79 Glenwood Road 
65 Craigie Street 
89 Temple Street 
19 Arthur Street 
10A Hancock Street 
1 Glover Circle 

45 Perry Street 

99 Morrison Avenue 
223 Summer Street 
27 Illinois Avenue 
77 Monroe Street 
57A Boston Avenue 
10 Glenwood Road 
24 Chester Street 

9 Prospect Hill Avenue 
96 Belmont Street 
3 Morrison Avenue 


40 Fairmont Avenue 
78 Beacon Street 


Sanderson, Marion H. 15 Governor Winthrop Road 


Sandquist, Louise I. 
Sanford, Amy Law 
Santoro, Yolanda T. 
Sargent, Viella M. 
Saunders, Dorothy 


Scanlan, Mary Kathleen 


Schneider, Catherine H. 
Schreiber, Ethel 
Shaline, Wilma L. 
Sharp, May 

Shaw, Bertha F. 
Shaw, Eleanor O. 
Shaw, Evelyn B. 
Sheehan, Cecilia R. 
Shepherd, May F. 
Sherry, Harriet C. 
Shumsky, Statia E. 
Siegel, Doris 

Silva, Doris M. 
Silvestri, Adalgisa 
Skidmore, Frances M. 
Slack, Ruth E. 
Slack, Thelma R. 
Slowe, Alice J. 
Small, Winifred E. 
Smith, Gladys E. 
Smith, Helen M. 
Snyder, Margaret H. 
Solimine, Louise P. 


43 Sterling Street 

2 Pearl Terrace 

25 Ivaloo Street 

36 Cedar Street 

183 Highland Avenue 
7 Virginia Street 

64 North Street 

80 Irving Street 

166 Albion Street 

15 Ibbetson Street 

13 Ellsworth Street 
20 Lovell Street 

11 Stickney Avenue 
49 Avon Street 

9 Harvard Place 

115 Bartlett Street 
17 Georges Street 

69 Webster Avenue 
324 Washington Street 
8 Putnam Road 

24 Simpson Road 
136 North Street 

136 North Street 

10 Pinckney Street 
16 Westminister Street 
112 Summer Street 
10 Whitfield Road 
189 Boston Avenue 
19 Elm Street 


Sonnenberg, Susanna J. 


Southwell, Evelyn M. 
Spinelli, Yoli C. 
Sprague, Miriam D. 
Stanley, Ruth H. 
Stephens, Phyllis 
Stern, Nellie C. 
Sudjian, Mabel 
Sullivan, Edith B. 
Sullivan, Elizabeth C. 
Sullivan, Katherine J. 
Sumner, Grace 

Swift, Edna L. 


Tanzilli, Anna A. 
Taylor, Alice M. 
Taylor, Grace A. 
Thomas, Ruth B. 
Tobin, Evelyn D. 
Towle, Dorothy L. 
Townsend, Evelyn M. 
Truelson, Myrtle 
Tuttle, Mildred E. 


Veinotte, Audrey M. 
Veinotte, Natalie E. 
Vergnani, Norina V. 
Voltolini, Dahlia M. 


Waitzkin, Ida S. 
Wall, Celia 
Wallace, Avis V. 
Walsh, Margaret L. 
Ward, Evelyn B. 
Ward, Irene F. 
Warfield, Alfreda J. 
Warren, Miriam K. 
Watkins, Ellen E. 
Watson, Florence G. 
Weeks, Gladys M. 
Wellington, Helen M. 
Wheeler, Lottie M. 


Whitcomb, Dorothy A. 


White, Irene H. 
Wiencko, Blanche E. 
Willey, Dorothy R. 
Williams, Gertrude L. 
Wilson, Helen F. 


Woodworth, Dorothy I. 


Woodworth, Ruth M. 
Young, Vera 


Zwicker, Marjorie E. 


Heo 9 


8 Sargent Avenue 

16 Magnus Avenue 
662A Somerville Avenue 
41 Rogers Avenue 

30 Waterhouse Street 


14 Powder House Boulevard 


39 Magnus Avenue 

66 Hall Avenue 

165 Albion Street 

37 Sewall Street 

85 Glen Street 

276 Summer Street 
204A Washington Street 


22 Cameron Avenue 
29 Central Street 
57 Gorham Street 

369 Medford Street 
75 Bonair Street 
200 Willow Avenue 
8 Pinckney Place 
38 Rogers Avenue 
15 Arthur Street 


13 Melvin Street 

13 Melvin Street 

219 Summer Street 
633 Somerville Avenue 


1A Beacon Street 

10 Mortimer Place 

41 Brastow Avenue 
37 Oak Street 

16 Flint Street 

32 Derby Street 

12 Landers Street 

91 Perkins Street 

22 Hamilton Road 

19 Wheeler Street 
251A Highland Avenue 
18 Everett Avenue 
305 Medford Street 

6 Essex Street 

449 Somerville Avenue 
105 Prospect Avenue 
51 Bonair Street 

43 Mansfield Street 
34 Fenwick Street 

86 Hudson Street 
203 Highland Avenue 


209A Pearl Street 


71 Simpson Avenue 







BEST WISHES 
Os HE CLASS OF 1929 
FROM THE 


FACULTY 


R ACD? PASE OLE YEAR 
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js sea 


ACAT| 


| ThNG, YOU Sure/ 


Tes yOU see 
wanes piers play inig en 























ss 

Now some of us will sail 

away 
And others yet will goto camp Overt ne. bus (Es panes nd Bad me take the ie ee rails 
and ride in fine Saale o see the skies of Italy 0 to the Golden sk 3 

And go on hikes to the high And the castles in sunny 

green hills France. 
To see the wondereus views, 


Where men are men and work. is play 
Ard to live is just to rest. 

















a ll Raat Of course there's s ome whol 
mea Some arae go not oui le just play, home \/e pity oun mistsahand have 
t 
Beta ihet tech beet Pudislegp stneic Sysh tay 
To ride on things and eat 
Bat 


tog 
And when the alarm clock 
d 
And get a 4an” you know. 























To school in a Sour 
ps and rings When fruit ts ripe and the sun is brignt 
They 4 5 ad She thing away. They have to plug and grind 
Some poor Fellows will have a 5 a won- 
to work cler tul phe 
And sweat the ear ao We must take the thing as a whole 
And when at nigh t they life is ane we are constantly 
reach their homes 10 don't fet the thing get your = 
They have to hit the'hay’[[ yeu are the o}a manmannmna 
Work hard 
While the others are taking a rest 
A> Just lift up your head and thrusv 
M Out ‘your chest 
In the end ‘at life's joke you'll 
laugh best 
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BRYANT & STRATTON 
COMMERCIAL SCHOOL 
BOSTON 


TENS OF THOUSANDS OF YOUNG MEN AND YOUNG WOMEN 


have been trained for business at the Bryant & Stratton Commercial School, 
and through its Employment Department have been placed in excellent positions 
in which they have made wonderful advancement. 


YOUNG MEN 


with Business Administration, General Business or Secretarial Training who 
have been trained and placed by this School have risen to positions of prominence 
in the realm of business. Today they are Bankers, Proprietors, Members of 
Firms, Presidents, Treasurers, Executive Secretaries, Certified Public Account- 
ants, Public Accountants, Chief Accountants, Cost Accountants, Comptrollers, 
Auditors, Credit Managers, Office Managers, Sales Managers, Salesmen, Pur- 
chasing Agents, Traffic Managers, Production Managers. 


YOUNG WOMEN 


with Secretarial, Stenographic, or General Business training, have been placed 
in desirable and remunerative positions, and today are Executives in banking 
and business houses and organizations and in educational institutions; valued 
Secretaries to Presidents and Executives of business concerns, or engaged in 
decidedly interesting work as Private Secretaries; while some are in prominent 
positions as Advertising Managers, Comptrollers or Bookkeepers. 


THE METHOD OF INDIVIDUAL ADVANCEMENT 


enables the student to secure a thorough training in the shortest possible time 
and with the least possible cost. Students who have taken commercial training 
in High School will be given advanced standing according to ability. 


As this School does not employ solicitors or agents, a visit to the School is 
suggested. 


Interesting literature will be sent upon request. 
J, W. BLAISDELL: Principal: 


BRYANT & STRATTON COMMERCIAL SCHOOL 
334 Boylston Street, Corner Arlington, Boston 
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Beas Dei A TOR Se Rsark: BO, OF. i a eA 




















) LoguAciods AN UNAPPRECIATED WAY WHICH 
DEBATERS THE SENIORS HAVE OF 
CARVING THIER NAME 
IN HIS ToRy 


SOPHIES | 
yuNtoRS! 
HERE'S be MopeEL a 


QT SENIORIO 


CAUSE FER MANY 
= ; A WAR 
BY BY SENIOR y 
MAY YouR | 
MAPS" Never 


MAR ANOTHER 
EAR Boor 


EA 
IS ARROMISING 


“NU RMI” NEST-ce 
PAs, 


Poor THINGS 
“7 AND THEY 
LET THEM | ; 
LIVE AND HER PETTICOAT Was YELLE R-— 


WAS HEARD EVERY TIME Tal= 
BOYS GLEE CLUB MET CAROLOGIES 3 


i 








[aoe 
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Make Your Plans 
TO MERIT PROMOTION 


YESTERDAY IS GONE 


Decide today how you will prepare to grasp the 
opportunity that may be yours tomorrow. Do not 
generalize — one man can not do everything, and a 
one-man business offers slim opportunities. Big 
business demands that you specialize in order to 
win recognition, and experience has shown that 
Accounting offers the best approach to an execu- 
tive position. 

For years The Bentley School has specialized in 
training men to qualify for positions as Office Mana- 
ger, Cost Accountant, Auditor, Credit Manager, 
Financial Statistician, Comptroller, Treasurer, or 
Public Accountant. The success that has been 
achieved may be measured by the increasing de- 
mand for its graduates by large industrial organi- 
zations and public accounting firms. 


Two years of intensive study will prepare you 
for general business or for the profession of Ac- 
counting. Tuition $250. Dormitory accommoda- 
tions. 


SEND FOR CATALOG —IT MAY START 
YOU ON THE ROAD TO SUCCESS 


H. C. BENTLEY, C.P.A., President 
THE BENTLEY SCHOOL OF ACCOUNTING AND FINANCE 


| 
921 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 


“Career Planning’ ts interesting and instructive. You 
may have a copy without obligation 
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SOMERVILLE TRUST COMPANY 


The Largest Commercial Bank in Somerville 


COMMERCIAL 
SAVINGS 

SAFE DEPOSIT 
TRUST 


Departments 
406 Highland Avenue, Davis Square 308 Broadway, Winter Hill 


Graduates of the Somerville High School who are now on the active staff of the 
Somerville Trust Company 


flarry. G. Fallis (President) .. .. . -Class;of. 1903 
Miarencows. harmum «2 .t: so epee G/0SS_ofeluuU 
Georgiana C. Dupee Lee ee (Classcae tole 
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Halen Ge toole’) 4a ere Se GClasscopety ae 
Hayette-laskell’« 2. + 4G =e Gildan 1026 
I. Marguerite Sawin . ... «. . Glass of 1924 
Rachel Young tS, ene Cldssaraloca 
Alice D. Johnson ay Bare eo eG laserocLoae 
Mildred F. Treible . . : . . Class of 1927 
Elizabeth T. Souther pio eeemee ss 1 GLOSS O77 Lo as 
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TWO MONTHS’ START 


TOWARD SUCCESS 


F you are planning to secure a business education, start NOW instead 


of waiting until September. 


Beginning now will give you two months’ During the summer term you will be 
working with other ambitious young men 
and women who are seizing the op- 
portunity to get ahead while others are 
sooner. You will be two months ahead wasting the summer in idleness or aimless 


when promotion comes along. work. 


start over those who wait until next fall. 


You will secure a position two months 


CALL OR WRITE US FOR FULL INFORMATION 
Summer Term begins NOW 


Other Courses any Monday during the Year 


FISHER BUSINESS COLLEGES 
364 Broadway, Somerville 30 Franklin St., Boston 
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Very Best Wishes 
To the Class of 1929 


from the 
BEN SMITH & SONS CO. 


Dress Shop 
At Davis Square 


Extensive Assortments of 


DRESSES AT $5 AND $10 


Compliments of 


BRAY’S STUDENT LUNCH 





For Your Vacation 
Buy a pair of our Sport Shoes 
Widths to Fit 


LEAVITT’S SHOE SHOP 


Davis Square 





CARL DREVITSON 
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THE LADDER OF SUCCESS 


100% I did 
90% I will Compliments of Room 321 A.M. 
80% I can | 

70% I think I can 

60% I might 
50% I think I might 
40% What is it? 
30% I wish I could 
20% I don’t know how | 
10% I can’t 


Compliments of Room 209 P.M. 
0% I won't. 


Compliments of Room 230 A.M. 





Compliments of Room 211 P.M. Compliments of Room 114 P.M. 


Compliments of Room 227 A.M. Compliments of Room 234 A.M. 
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Mrs. BESSIE G. CLARKE 
Private Tutor 


COLLEGE AND GENERAL COURSE 


(Except Spanish and the Sciences) 


THREEFOLD PURPOSE 


1. To give additional preparation for College Board 
Examinations (Juniors and Seniors). 

2. To prepare make up examinations (ALL). 

3. To improve one’s work, if weak in the subject. 


ATTENTION! 
All work, especially College Board Examinations, 
as supplementary to that given in school, should be 
started early in the year. Failures should be checked 
if possible, at the very outset. 
eta: PRIVATE SUMMER SCHOOL 
(July 15, 1929 — August 23, 1929) 


At greatly reduced rates. Daily attendance not 
necessary. Pupils report only at time appointed 
for subject or subjects taken. 


Time schedules and rates may be had on application. 


229 School Street 


Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone, Somerset 0431 
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Northeastern 


The School of Engineering 


In co-operation with engineering firms, 
offers five year curriculums leading to the 
Bachelor’s degree in the following branches 
of engineering: 


CIVIL ENGINEERING 
CHEMICAL ENGINEERING 
ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING 
INDUSTRIAL ENGINEERING 
MECHANICAL ENGINEERING 
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University 


The School of Business 


Administration 
Co-operating with business firms, offers 
five year collegiate courses leading to the 
degree of Bachelor of Business Adminis- 
tration 


in 
ACCOUNTING 
or in 
FINANCE 


or in 
MERCHANDISING 


The Co-operative Plan of training enables the student to combine theory 
with practice and makes it possible for him to earn his tuition and a part of his 
other school expenses. 

Students admitted in either September or January may complete the 
scholastic year before the following September. 


For catalog or further information write to 
NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 
MILTON J. SCHLAGENHAUF, Director of Admissions 
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 
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PROSPECT FURNITURE Co. 


Upholstering of every description. Com- 
plete home furnishings from factory to 
home 

Estimates and Deliveries Free 


Piano Roll, Columbia Records 


Tel. Prospect 1506 
332-336 Somerville Ave. 


Somerville, Mass. 





Established 1888 


J. A. BREMNER & CO., INC. 
344-346 Somerville Ave. 


Somerville, Mass. 


Wall papers, Imported and Domestic 


Masury’s Paints and Varnishes 








QUALITY BAKERY 
and DELICATESSEN 


C. F. JONES, Prop. 


147 Highland Avenue 


Somerville, Mass. 


Tel. Somerset 1815-M 





GIROUX DAIRY COMPANY 
17 Gilman St., Somerville 


CREAM — MILK 


Deliveries in Arlington, Cambridge, 
Medford, Somerville 


Somerset 8535 
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A. GOVONI 
204 Summer Street 
Confectionery, Cigars, ete. 


Somerset 8910 





BROADWAY VULCANIZING CO. 
Goodrich Tires and Tubes 


L. BRISBOIS 


260 Broadway 180 Walnut Street 
Somerville, Mass. 





Lunch at 
FINKELSTEIN’S 


Opposite the School 





Summer St. Market 


C. L. GILLIATT, Prop. 
MEATS, FISH, and PROVISIONS 


41 SUMMER STREET 
Telephone Somerset 0067 


SOMERVILLE 
MASSACHUSETTS 
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Well Known Sayings of a Well Known 
Teacher -—— Miss 8:S$:Bradford Room 400 


” Anyone seen my heys"? 


McCARTY MORRIS CO. 
Everything for the Athlete 

















Wholesale prices to all Somerville 
High Students. Ask Mr. Alciere for 
Discount Card. 


309 Washington Street, Boston 


“Now , 1s there 
an Gad who 
doesnt Know 

wh3t todo! 











quacks 7 PERRY THE 
EOG OTT “a = Some RVILLE 
RE AS Sa eo: ana SHORT STOP 
’ i Ome Ny é A GooD 
1 tee: (— — MAN ALL AROUAP 
FIELDER. " Sa 
“Van Hows 


BETTE NCOURT 
Some RV) LLE'S 
CATCHER, 


THE MAN 
BEHIND 


RTHER GRAKAM y// 


oy OW HO-REEADS THE BAT, 
a OUR GALLANT 
1S) peal | 
IN THEIR BATTLE 
FoR THE 
SUBURBAA. 
LEAGYU = 


- etl Lr . 
TRESE BoyS ARE (RD eA GRE ARCA: 
DOING’ THEIR PART s CENTER [Prewt 


owne 


eS Pot ys Sag mn 


.—- - 


NOW AT YOU no} YOURS 
Buy A SEASON 


TVGKET THAN) 





180 


1 2°9 BOAT DF ina. O-R ed AY eh 5 BOrOrK 


A 97 | 
Compliments of Room 327 A.M. Like the swell of some sweet tune, 


Morning rises into noon, 
May glides onward into June, 


And Graduation comes too soon. 





Best Wishes 
of 
Room 213 A.M. 


God educates men by casting 


them upon their own 


resources. 


Responsibility alone drives 








man to toil and brings 


out his best gifts. 


Compliments of Room 325 A.M. Compliments of Room 32 A.M. 
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WARREN KAY VANTINE STUDIO 
INC. 


OFFICIAL PHOTOGRAPHER FOR 


RADIATOR ’29 


160 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
Hancock 6116 


183 


RAD ISAS 





OR MP de wee BR 





fe 





ASTEST TIME 
FOR Lo +d 
HIGH HOEURPLE 
14 Yo SECONDS, 
— /920 — 


BOLUS AS ee ae 











THE Bors 
Show ED 
THRIA 
STUFF AT 

THE BAA 
Meer. 


Hays 


Some RV ILle 
HURDLE 


ee 


Jonn Powers 


HE GALLOPS ALONG LIKE 
A VETERAN, 








184 


Ed! eee RAID PAT, Or R Gia «a Ge 8 BiOf0-K 








SOMERVILLE 
INSTITUTION ror SAVINGS 


Depository for Somerville Schools Savings Bank 


Assets $6,660,000 


Interest Compounded Quarterly 


88 BROADWAY, BRANCH AT TEELE SQUARE 
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BURDITT & WILLIAMS CO. 
Builders HARDWARE General 
70 Summer Street and 40 Otis Street 


Boston 








THE APROACHING CRISIS 
In THE Sentor PLAY 
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THINGS 


AN IMPRESSIonN OF 
MYRIEL THOMAS 
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Compliments of Room 29 A.M. Compliments of Room 331 P.M. 








Compliments of Room 221 P.M. Compliments of Room 334 P.M. 








The days of school are 
nearly o’er, 

The joys of the summer 
are seen, 

So a happy vacation is 
wished to all, 

By the members of 115. 


Compliments of Room 232 P.M. 


Compliments of Room 115 A.M. 


Compliments of Room 229 A.M. 





Compliments of Room 302 P.M. 
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SEVEN OAKS DAIRY 


Milk and Cream 


21 GARFIELD STREET, SOMERVILLE 


Telephone, Somerset 1560 


Compliments of 


THE BACALITES 


Somerville Hi-Y 


NASH PACKARD 
Prospect 1690 


SOMERVILLE NASH COMPANY 


Nash and Packard 
Sales and Service 


H. H. GIBERSON 
5 UNION SQUARE 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
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WHAT WILL BE YOUR STATUS WHEN YOU REACH 
THE AGE OF THIRTY ? 


Do you want to be a personage in your community ? 


The surest way of being somebody is to start 
your saving habit now and in about twelve years 
you will be surprised at the amount of interest 


your monthly savings accumulated. 


Your 
Monthly Dep. Our Interest Total 

$ 1.00 $ 99.00 $ 200.00 
2.00 118.00 400.00 
3.00 177.00 600.00 
4.00 236.00 800.00 
5.00 295.00 1,000.00 
10.00 990.00 2,000.00 


Many of you will start on your first job — make 
it a point to save a little of your wages — deposit 
monthly with us and the future will take care of 
itself. 


Start Saving Now 


CENTRAL CO-OPERATIVE BANK 


158 Highland Avenue, Somerville, Mass. 
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GIRLS OF THE CLASS OF °29 
SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 
Regardless of the course you are just completing, and before you 
make final plans for the future, you should inform yourself and 
parents fully concerning the remarkable opportunities and ad- 


vantages now available to a limited number of girls at the 
Chandler School in Boston. 


The Chandler School specializes exclusively in Secretarial, Cul- 
tural and Normal training and its graduates are in constant 
demand. 


Our one, two and three year courses lead to a diploma. A fourth 
post-graduate year includes supervised employment with salary, 
and attendance at Northeastern University, Evening Division, 
as a candidate for the degree of Bachelor of Secretarial Science. 


For Catalog giving complete information, address 


ALAN W. FURBER, Director 


CHANDLER SCHOOL 
161 Massachusetts Ave., Boston, Mass. 


Telephone, Kenmore 2570 or 6774 
Forty-Sixth Year Starts September 4, 1929. 
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1929 


Rose Boraks 
Erma Bowman 
Harriet Brazer 
Emma Casale 
Anna Coakley 
Gertrude Connell 
Ruth Cram 
Estelle Crochitiere 
Mary Deroo 

Sara Feldberg 
Mary A. Gradone 
Ruth Jefferson 


ROOM 221 A.M. 
George M. Hosmer 


Bertha Landry 
Frieda Lipkind 

Ruth Kretzman 
Catherine McQuilkan 
Catherine MacDonald 
Sarah MacDonald 
Irene Nash 

Thelma Perry 

Alfred Baratta 
Ettore Baratta 
David Crowley 

Ray Dion 


John Donovan 
Russell Gaudet 
Carl Hatchell 
Waldo Kulberg 
Henry Laurie 
Gilbert MacAnern 
Nelson Maskell 
Morris Nissenbaum 
Timothy McCauley 
Louise Paganussi 
Vincent Paula 


BOO-K 





True eloquence consists in saying 
all that is necessary and nothing 


but what is necessary. 


Compliments of Room 210 A.M. 





The Right Hand of Fellowship 


Greetings from Room 110 A.M. 
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This thought, we give to Compliments of Room 334 A.M. 
you all to keep, 
Who soweth good seed shall 
surely reap: 
The years grow richer as 
it groweth old, 
Life’s latest sands are 
its sands of gold. 


Compliments of Room 206 A.M. Compliments of Room 127 A.M. 
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SCHOLARSHIP 


LEADERSHIP 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL CHAPTER 


National Honor Society 


CHARACTER 


SERVICE 





Let Us Help You Look Your Best 
STA Y-CURL 
BEAUTY SHOPPE 
HELEN PAISLEY, Prop. 


Permanent Waving a Specialty 
Marcel Waving and Hair Dyeing 
4 Expert Operators 


133 Broadway 259 Pearl St. 
Prospect 0127 Somerset 5830-J 
Somerville, Mass. 


S. H. McCARTNEY 
BATTERY SERVICE STATION 
Harvard Automobile and Radio 
Batteries 
79 Mt. Auburn Street 
Cambridge, Mass. 


Tel., Porter 4890, Nights: Prospect 0496-M 


COYNE BROS. 


Fruit and Produce 
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SOMERVILLE NATIONAL BANK 


Est. 1892 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Savings Department 


Money Goes on Interest the First of Each Month 
MONEY LOANED ON FIRST MORTGAGES 
Safe Deposit Boxes ene and Up Per Year 
Travelers’ Checks and Foreign Exchange Department 


The only Bank in Somerville a Member of the Federal Reserve System 


OPEN SATURDAY EVENINGS, 7-9 


ReAtD WAa TRO YEAR Bow O° Poa 9 








A FRIEND 
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Ideas go booming through the world 
louder than cannon. 


Thoughts are mightier than armies. 


Principles have achieved greater vic- 
tories than horsemen or chariots. 


Compliments of Room 110 P.M. 


Compliments of Room 27 A.M. 





Compliments of Room 329 A.M. 
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Compliments of Room 224 A.M. 





Compliments of Room 232 A.M. 


Compliments of Room 313 A.M. 





Compliments of Room 331 A.M. 
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JUMBO SPA 


Biggest, Most Beautiful and Up-to-date Spa in Somerville 





PURITY CLEANLINESS GOOD SERVICE 


Ice Cream 


Soda and Candy 
Special Attention to High School Students 


CHAS. S. PARIS, Prop. 


1133 Broadway West Somerville 
Telephone, Somerset 1493 


Open 7.30 A.M. to 1.30 A.M. 
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J. RICHARD O’NEIL 


PORMERLY O'NEIL & CASELLA 


MANUFACTURING JEWELERS 
110 High Street, Boston, Mass. 


OURTCLASS JEWELERS FOR THE YEAR 1929 





Be prepared to place your order for your Pin and 


Ring early in the Fall. 


ReASDAI aAe art YEAR BrOlOUtK 929 





“Gifts that Last”’ 


JOHN H. DERBY, JEWELER, INC. 
Established 1907 ‘Two Stores 


Harvard Square Davis Square 
Cambridée, Mass. Somerville, Mass. 
Univ. 9367 Som. 1098 


Exclusive Somerville and Cambridge Agents for 

Gruen and Benrus watches. We also carry a com- 

plete line of Hamilton, Elgin and Waltham watches 
in Pocket, Strap and Ladies’ Wrist models. 
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No one is useless in this 
If of knowledge you desire more, 


Come to 105 on the First Floor. 


world who enlightens the 
burden of it for anyone 


Compliments of Room 105 A.M. else. 


Compliments of Room 113 A.M. 
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Call Somerset 8814-M 


THE COLUMBIANS 
A FRIEND If its Music You Want 


AL. BANKS 8 Viréinia Street 











Director Somerville, Mass. 
OSCAR PERRY 
BARBER SHOP 
EXPERTS IN ATTENDANCE SIDEBOTTOM BROTHERS 


For Men, Women and Children 
Printing and Engraving 


Telephone, Prospect 0947 








168 School Street 
Winter Hill, Mass. 


Compliments of Room 114 P.M. 
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Courtesy — Service — Satisfaction VACATION TOURS 
McLEAN’S 


Firion sean Rail, Motor or Steamer tours to all 


parts of the country. Delightful tours 


Te are et : on the inland waterways. Special 
Der rages aes Me motor parties arranged to all points. 
AR ae ‘ peace Personally conducted parties ar- 

" ranged. 





Send for Our Book of Tours 


CRONAN TOURS 





635 Little Building 


Boston, Mass. 


Compliments of Room 105 P.M. 


Telephone, Hancock 6996 
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Compliments of 
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Pianist 
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. * Senior ep 
Compliments of Room 325 P.M. 
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Compliments of Room 231 P.M. 
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Compliments of Room 321 P.M. Compliments of Room 224 P.M. 








Compliments of Room 330 A.M. Compliments of Room 324 A.M. 
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THE CHAIRS In 400 ARE NOT To 
LEAN BACK IN. 
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Jack: Isn't that a nice poster’ 
Till: Yes Tack, but however does 
one get down off an elephant? 
Tack: You don't Ty yoo 

qet down off- 
a duck, dearest. " 
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E. F. HICKS 


Caterer 


LODGE WORK WEDDINGS 


50 Years Successful Business 


WE GUARANTEE SATISFACTION IN ALL WORK 


89-91 MARSHALL STREET SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
Telephone Somerset 2765 


I WILL CALL PERSONALLY 
UPON REQUEST AND GIVE 
FULL INFORMATION 


Bo AP Doe Aer Oa YeR RAR B.O, OK Sea; 9 





Worry kills more _ people 


Faith in yourself, hope to 
than work does, because 


build on, and work without 
end; and the sum of these is 


enthusiasm. 


more people tackle it. 


Compliments of Room 214 A.M. Compliments of Room 114 A.M. 
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Like the star 

That shines afar, 

Without haste, 
Four things come not back — Without rest, 
Let each man wheel 
with steady sway 
Arrow, the past life, the Round the task of which 
Neglected opportunity. rules the day 

And do his best! 


The spoken word, the sped 


Compliments of Room 31 A.M. 
Compliments of Room 211 A.M. 
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ROOM 205 A.M. 


In Room 205 

We are very much alive 

We are not very narrow 

And far from being shallow. 
We're in Orchestra and Track 
So in Glee Club, Band, and back 
To fisticuffs and ball, 

(Basket, base, and all.) 


Credit List, National Honor, 

Traffic Squad, to all a donor. 

Ten members of Webster Debating 

In Senior Honors we've high rating. 
Poem, Ode and Oration 

The Organist for Graduation 

Yes, indeed, we’ve played the Game 
And won a little bit of Fame. 


SELLER’S CASH MARKET 
Choice Meats, Vegetables 
Fancy Canned Goods, Butter and Eggs 
147B Highland Avenue 


Somerville, Mass. 


Phone: Somerset 1815-W 








CITY HALL SPA 
M. Abaid 


Confectionery, Fruits, Cigars, Tobacco, etc., 
Patent Medicines 
96 Highland Avenue 


Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone, Somerset 6092, 5957 
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Compliments of Room 234 P.M. 





COMPLIMENTS 
Compliments of Room 206 P.M. 
Del cuarto ciento viente y nieve 





Compliments of Room 231 A.M. 
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Compliments of Room 115 P.M. GARTLAND 


FLORIST 


Flowers telegraphed to all parts of the 
United States and Canada. 


Telephones 
Somerset 5740 33 Union Sq. 
Compliments of Room 30 A.M. Somerset 9033 Somerville, Mass. 














WE SENIORS MUST DO SOME 
FANCY “ROPING” WITH OUR 
STUDIES IF WE WANT THOSE 
DIPLOMAS. 
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JOB! UP THREE FLIGHTS/ 
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HE BECAME AN ELECTRICIAN 
AND TOUCHED THE WRONG 
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THE HIGH SCHOOL 
SHEIK LANDED A JOB 
IN THE MOVIES! HE 
USES SLICKUM!(DvV.) 
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Senia the Senior Says — g 
3 7a me eae Compliments of Room 213 P.M. 


as 
RareH SKINNER'S ENS 


To goto a schoo dance. 


Si Rakehe 55 Come cae fea Compliments of Room 214 P.M. 
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